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Hazlcfoko^ : 
Thursday, August 5th, 18— 

JDeivg left alone with my father yesterday 
evening, and finding him less inclined to 
eon verse, than to pursue the calculation in 
which he was engaged, of the average varia- 
tions of the thermometer during the three 
last summers, I was induced, from liaving 
nothing more amusing at hand, to turn over 
some of the pages of my long-neglected jour- 
nal. I could not but smile at many of Uie 
recollections which it brought back to my 
mind ; and I felt thankful, that, upon the 
whokf I found in it so little to revive me- 
lancholy impressions. My life has certainly 
not been illustrated by brilliant incidents ; 
it has not abounded in variety ; but at the 
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same time it has been exempted from ca- 
lamity ; and whatever vicissitudes have oc-* 
curred in it^ have been of a nature which 
(even when I was younger, and far more 
rom&ntic than I am now,) I rarely coqld 
fancy myself entitled to dignify with the 
appellation of misfortunes. I suppose it 
might be from this very paucity of striking 
and solemn evenls, that I grew tired of writ* 
ing the diurnal record which for several 
years I so perseveringly maintained. What 
were my exact feelings when 1 discontinue 
the practice, I have now forgotten J probably 
they were those ojf disappointment ; for, 
when I began the journal, I was nol more 
than sixteen ; I was full of hope ; I was by 
many classed amongst the belles of th^ coun- 
ty ; and I can scarcely doubt that I 6rst took 
up the pen with a firm expectation of having 
sundry important adventures to detail— ad- 
ventures of which I was to be the exclusive 
and interesting heroine. Various passages, 
in the early pages of these juvenile memoirs, 
denote such views naost plainly. The. pre- 
posterous vanity with which the conpimonest 
attentions from a young man are construed 
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Itito admiration ; the isilly disdain wHb.Whitih 
they aVfe- ridictd^ ; the impertinetit pity afL 
feOtedf for gitls Who seemed to be less noticed 
{but tuaxiy of whoiri have sincef contracted 
\h4 MnkM ^advantageous alliances)'r-the airs, 
fcb^ Welfifconiplacency, the paltry attempts at 
WPf-ii^^, all, set before me 6uch a piclufe of 
myself when' youtag, that now, at forty, I 
^hrug ov6r it with contempt, and cannot but 
allow, that with a mind so cdnstituted, I 
Vh^ulcl but ill bavis deserved the splendid 
deftiYiyAvhich I had prefsllmed to anticipate. 
f se« ti6liiii% iii piy joUibiil j;o l6ve myself 
<bf j btflPnJy ^flfeetitiii to my Ait6ify> *^^i ^V 
^fkiiAtk diffidence of the ' fitv6dfable senti- 
tt^rtts Virbic^ T was said to baW awakened in 
Col. Aahford. I never' gave totisfactory and 
comfottahb credit to {\i€ flattering sugges- 
tion! which my mother held put to me on 
this subject.' He* is the only man I ever 
seriously wished to please, and, Strang to 
say^ be is' the only man whose regard, not- 
withstanding my habitual conceit, I ever 
doubted my own powfer to secure. How 
fbt^ahat^ 'fiDrr me wag this solitary instence of 
modiest dktrutt ! Events have profed that he 
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.fnefely entertdln^ an unimpftssioned and 
.iind^igning friendship for me ; ai^d that the 
calm cleportment which I had the good s^se 
always to aim at ob^rving it) his pne^s^ncie^ 
blinded him so effectually to the extent of 
my partiality^ that when his affairs calted 
him from our neighbourhood^ he departed 
with a conscience^ as far as related to me5 
perfectly void of reproach. With him va- 
nished all my romantic ideas; at least all 
those which. had reference to myself. I ba^e 
not indeed been wholly divested^ now and 
'then, of a slight tendency towards them in 
behalf of my sister Philippa ; but as she is 
,nowa{^roaching her fiverand-twentielh birth- 
day^ I think they. begin to .subside even on 
her account ; and in the cau^e of Martha, 
my youngest sister, I never could be roman- 
tic at all. The object for whom I am most 
likely to fall back iptp; my old error, is a 
niece, my brother George's daughter, newly 
Jbecome an inmate with us at Hazleford. 
The arrival of this girl, the accidental recur- 
rence of last night to the pages of 'my old 
journal, (many of which, in despight of their 
frivolity, amused me ;) and the ample' lei* 
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tuce^l possess for the eiApIoyment— «ach 
and all of these inducements urge * me to 
senew my former habit of noting down the 
pwung events of the day.*-^L shall begin 
with the detail of what took place imme- 
diately preceding the appearance - amongst 
us of our young and unknown kinswoman. 
A lottery whieh threw us all into great per* 
turbation^ • was delivered to my father about 
a week ago^ from my brother George, dated 
Florence. It stated, that despairing of being 
m circumstances to revisit England for some' 
years, he bad been induced to dose with the 
proposal of a friend who was going to esta- 
bUsh himself as an agriculturist in theCrimea, 
and was very urgent with him to join in the 
adventure. George, we have long had reason 
to know, always had a predilection for adven^ 
tures ; so he acceded to his friend's scheme. 
I hope it will not prove so mad a one, as 
some which he has formerly tried! — The 
letter then proceeds to announce, with very 
little circumlocution, that preparatory to be- 
coming for an indefinite period an exile in 
so remote a part of Europe, he thinks it 
necessary to acknowledge, that he has a 



daughttr, B9W si^te^ y^i» o«f agfe, foe 
whovgi, H i&Miftxmtmmm'^lt (her mo> 
tb^r Ijdug <ilea4) tQ pttxtumb ^le. credit end 
wcuijtj: of. IPX Aiylvm %t Uazkfoxd [ The 
cool .nianneF in .wbicb this circumstance^ 
though certwnly npt $; veiy insigniBcant 
one, is mentioned, l^indled a sparik of indigo 
nation even in my easy •tempered, father:-!^ 
9iy mother exhausted hei^sJf (I should "ra^ 
^her \say exhausted her fiiimn^ss) in vehe*< 
ment^esL^laEfjfttionf ,agalost..tlie ptoposal. She 
<>ftea i^ei^Gi^f fftcile! m .proptfUons toibet ifirst 
enirgyof .€»ppp8itS>a ; .ajc^I b4llei!*,.ifi<jre or 
Iiw%> that may^fee/tiie ctsewitk im ivbo use 

very gf^t. fttrgngtb <tf i^nguAge vth^e gfeiitte* 
e^i«$s|f(»n6 (»iighf ^h^tter swt tW »»bjecti 
" Are UrCsh* i»i0cl, I* in thfe face of the 
whote eoijnty, ti» reitewfe Knd give eounAei 
i:tance tQ att illie^tiitia4)e; girl, horei and bred 
we knonr.not where> -no* by. whom ? Thisiii 
a stroke of easy asfiifsanc^; whieh siirpeai3e» 
aU Ihat J could ever have conceived eveti 
George to h^v© been dapable of venturing ! ** 
ypon furthei* i^i^pection of the letter^, fipw-» 
evefi w0 found th^t the poor girl was nQt 
ijlegitimate ; l^a^ hbr : mother was George's 



w^^'iftd a-Tere^ lady of ^ood lamfly* and 

edudation : but tshe Was poof ; and George^ 

, • • • » 

ikmscious of the unprudence of such a matcb^ 
kfept it concealed till' tire prospect of being 
oUiged fo migrate to ' such a distance^' l^r- 
ii^g liYs dliughtei' friendless and unprotifeted/ 
fri^tened him into £sdoising it. i ^ : 

This view of the aflliir changed tbe aspect 
which it had at 'first. borhe. My father^i 
placid temper resumed its diaracteristic ha- 
bit of indulgence ; and my mother, ihfiu- 
enced' by the dread of having long letters to 
Write, and wearisome contentions to go 
through, yielded, to avoid trouble. • 

Three days afterwards^ the poor girl- 
Blanch is her name— was safely deposited at 
ouir do^fL She had behsel^ been made the 
bearef to England of th^ letter which was to 
intf odnee 'her^ with directions from her fa- 
ther to rtay one day at' Dover after forward- 
ingit, attti then, wiQt hef maid, to pursue 
^^' r6ad( ktb Stafiordshire; ' Fortunately this 
maid is afn- Englishwoman,. and appears to be 
a- person ijf ^sehse, and one who is every way 
woktejr <>t Ifefe tnist which my brothfer re- 
posed in her. Sfacf lived several years with 
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the mother of our young niece^ vvhp hired 
her at Geneva, on the death of the l^dy with 
whom she originally went abroad. Blanch 
manife3t$ great afiection for her, and, in; re* 
turn, the maid seems as devotedly attached 
to her charge as a foster mother could be. 
It is pleasant to see them together; and, 
were we rich enough; we should not hesitate 
in determining to keep so good a creature in^ 
the family. At all events she is to stay with 
us a week or ten days^ to give Blanch time to 
wean herself gradually-from her,, and; to be- 
come better acquaiiited with the ne^ .&QfA 
around her.. 



PbHippa has been spending six weeks id 
London, with our neighbour Mrs. Talbot,: 
who treats herself annually with such an ex-' 
cursion for about the same period; hires a 
good ready- furnished house in some feshion- 
able part of the* town, and enters with spirit 
into all the gaiety which her fortune, hep 
connexions, and perfect independence enable 
her to enjoy. We expect them back this/ 
evening :. that is, my father, Marths^, and I 
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do ; relying upon the assurances contained 
in Philippa*s last letter : but my mother 
laughs at our credulity, and says, that should 
another ball, opera^ or masquerade interfere 
with their plans, neither Mrs. Talbot nor 
my sister are the sort of persons upon whose* 
punctuality to their country friends she would 
place any dependence; We shall see! — 
Meanwhile, I amuse myself with anticipat- 
ing the surprise—^perhaps consternation, in-^ 
to which Philippa will be thrown on first 
learning the recent addition made to our fa^ 
mvfy. I have not written to her since the 
arrival of Blanch, because I very well knew 
that a short account of the affair would give 
her no satisfaction ; and a long one I did not 
think it worth while to send, as we were so« 
soour to meet.. 



True to their word, the travellers arrived 
last night, and my mother, who had risked 
a half-crown wager with me that they would 
not keep to their appointment, lost her 
money, and what she mueh more regretted; 
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her triuixiph at be^ osiva ' superior t»Uia^S;^t^ 
prediotipn. Mrs. Talbot . did uot alights 
having two mites further to go, and tb« 
eyeding being .for advanced ^ Pbilippa there**, 
fere had fUll opportunity to engage imcne^. 
diately ia family conversation^ 
. She was surprised and disappointed, on; 
entering the sittiiig-room^ not to find my; 
mettei*. We iold her (omitting the injurious 
wager), that she was gone to see a pooj* sick 
wonXau in' the.vUIage,. and.woutd be.baqk in . 
less than half a»Lhiaur«*?rSJlie Ihen be^n to 
remonstrate with me upon th^ subject of.«Ciy^: 
silencfe to ber two" liast lefterti^: I ktpl&ined 
to her, ;that having a Ibag atory .to,Wll, ,and . 
the }Ar(fs|ieet of s^rig her so soon^^ I ;bad 
been willing to sjiare mysdf th€i:uniieQ^s^ify . 
trouble of writing what in a few. days might • 
as well be related by word of mouth. — " A 
long story !" repeated Philippa, " and has 
Hazleford furnished materials for. such a 
threat ?— Pray ' let me * h^r i*.~I ' hop^, my 
dear AnAe, it is of a pleasant l^ompicixicin:^*^ : 
Martha simpered; my foljier liuvined M9t j 
old march, and began walking, up and 4t>MlA.r 
the room; and I (a little etobari^sed, but 



steadily as I could upon tHe bisto^y of George 
and his" poof gifl. The exclamations and 
interruptiotis' of ' I^hifippa were innumerable. 
At first> like' the rest 'of us, she was indig-^ 
nant at George's^ encroaching spirit; then 
she shewed a Iktle interest about his mother^' 
less child V and> Idstly^ she was all curiosity 
to see this new kinswoman^ and eagerly en- 
qmred wh«« «he was. 

^^My mother/' ^hsv<teinecll,^^%as taken' 
her by Way, *as s&^ -said^ of a Uve walkings' 
sticky down into the tillage with her,** ' 

" I wisS, #ith alt my ?i«rfty the awkward* 
n6«9 of ^iksl tneeting Was over ! what is she 
like ? how does she behave ? what language 1 
does she speak ?'* - : . . i 

^^ Sjie4B4iSei''««il my kind fsither, •'* every 
thing that' is most eugagljdg ; I am sure she 
will please you, Philippa.** 
• ^^ Herbeteivkibr," added I, 'is at present 
vfeiy shyj butf otherwise uneyceptionable;^ ^ 
; *^ And>^ isubibined Slartha, thus teplying^ 
in due oifler to Phillipa^s three ^uestions,^ 
<^ we have yet only heard her speak Eng- 
Hsb; but L suppose she also knows French 
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^nd Italian, for she bail lived both at Lad- 
sanne and in Italy /•' 

' " Well, now that every possible enquiry 
about her has been asked and answered/' 
resumed Philippa, *^ tell me a little wjiat 
has been going forward in this iHustriou& 
neighbourhood • Is any body married,, or 
dead, or run away, or grown rich, br sud- 
denly ruined J" 

" No ; I believe there is nothing of so^ 
momentous a nature to communicate ; but 
we have agreeable news to give you respect-^ 
ing Eastvale— -beautiful Eastvale.*' 
" Indeed ? of what descriptioft ?'• 
" Of a description which the whole po* 
pulation of this district, rich and poor, will 
rejoice at. Sir Reginald Tourberville has 
sent orders to have every thing got ready for 
his coming down to spend some months 
here;* 

" And why, my dear Anne, are we to be 
all 80 much enchanted at this intelligence ? 
What do we know about the old Baronet ? 
I was in hopes that he had either sold. or let; 
the place.** _ 

" Sell Eastvale !" cried, my father, hprror- 
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strack at tlie idea of such a profimatiqn--* 
'^ A' Chief of^ the honourable and ancient* 
house of Tourberville sell the brightest gem 
in its possession-^the stately mansion and 
magnificent domains of Eastvale ! — ^^Philippa, 
I am' surprised to hear you express such a 
wish!" 

. *' I only wish, Sir, that it should be in- 
habited by somebody more popular, and' 
more gay and accessible than its -present 
owner. Why do people pretend to rejoice 
in his coming to reside here ? What fore-* 
taste has he given of a disposition to become 
either a blessing to the low or a pleasure to 
the high?" ; 

. '^ He bears an . excellent character as a: 
landlord," said my father.. 

'* And I have heard," added I, ^* that at 
stated intervals he is both munificent to' the 
poor, and hospitable to the rich." • 

^^ How I hate a man,*' cried Philippa, 
'^ whose alms and feasts^ are bestowed. ^ 
stated intewak /-^ Where is the spontane- 
ous glow that should give heart to the one, 
and grace to»the otb^r ? Sir Reginald Tomi^/ 
bef-ville has absented himself fromrthq f/titk-. 
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cipul seat of his aneestdrd till 'his memory^ 
is almast tost amongst u*. For myself^ V 
dan only recollect having often heard it saidy 
that he was a^ libertirie in fats youth, and is a 
sort of- fliisanthrope in his old age; and I 
must own^- that I look forward to his long-^ 
deferred return with no sort of satisfaction." '' 

^ Ynu think and sp«ak of him, nly dear 
Pbilippaii^h too much asperity/! said my* 
father ; [ *^ he is not a man, I ajlow, who will* 
g^ve balls -oF^rivafe theatricals at East Vale ;* 
bat he wiH* probably do a great deal of good ; 
whether,'^-^ added he, smiliugi^^'from sponJ 
taneouS' or systematic benevolence, no mat-* 
ter ; and he is one who should be treated with 
s^tM l6ti!ty in eonstdet^tfoh of the heavy fa- 
mily misfortunes he' has experienced*" 

Neithii* PHilippa nor I kiiew very dis- 
tkictly what the ntisfbrtiines were to which- 
my father alluded; ahtl we begged him to.' 
exfplain Mmself more clearly. He then told 
us that Sir Reginald had liiOTried early in 
lift; and t had' bad two son¥/ both of whom- 
gfefi^ lip to manhood, and received every ad-' 
vanelgei of i^dacation to which thfeit ^tln- ^ 
guished birth entitled them. They turned out. 



Tkl^elAeM^ htmwig irfeooiieilably: diA^faliged 
bnlitbe^^ ba(aisbed himftelf Iron England^ 
reside^ ^K>BQe y^arft in obsdurity abroad ; and 
iv^ as be(.had litedt* 'an 0utca8k fVom* hit 
im\y and ^fsoqntry^ at tibe ebrly age oS fivt 
!»nd twenty. Ilie seckmd son is probably 
itiU in exbterioe s . but' hfs also is an esSle^ 
batiaig forsaken a wife (o'whdm he hadfal^ 
wayift appeared mu(^ ^Uadhed, and an only 
daugbter* toi elope with a married woman 
wIMq ^sband was: bis Jiiott Intimate friend* 
^ This abopfitnablQ transactioQ/ ^ continued 
my fathc^) i*^ eUturfeiabQut tsn years since } 
Wtl;Sir,ItQginald^:.rai9 tokly hasinot yet'by 
^by metat Mr dw^ the i&acsk which it oc^ 
easidped JsAn^ ..Wfa^re i3q^' mmisf I have 
never heard ; his wife^ poor thing*!, is dead^ 
^d ther general bdlef'ae^s, to be, that her 
pr^ms^wre decease was broSiigfat on by sorrow 
at'the juiscooduGt #f her husband;-^ The 
^ Baronet ( is . noit left witbooi'^ny other 
lineal descendant than the daughter of this 
worthies sitMDi. ?. He/baa faebn liind 16 her^ it 
is said,, for tbi ssike of her mother :H-that is, 
he has largely contributed towards the ex-< 
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penses of 'her echieation; but he has never 
iafiered her to live with him/anci sees'her 
as seldom as possible. She resides #ith some 
of her maternal relationis^ and it appears very 
cbubtfal whether she will ever inherit more 
than a merely decent competency ont of the 
splendid possessions of which he is the forlorn 
and unenviable owner. Thig individual who 
is reputed to hold the highest rank in his 
good graces, is His eldest nephew Mr, Tre- 
inayne, the son by her first marriage, of 
his only sister the present Viscountess £arfi^ 
ford. She is, as you all know, the owner 
of Bovii Court, about two miles from hence ; 
and is again a widow, with one son, still a 
minor, to whom the Earlsford titles descend^ 
and who is committed to the charge of Sir 
Reginald." 

n Philippa seemed a little reconciled to the 
idea of the. impending re-occupation of East 
Vale- by its hereditary* possessor, when she 
beard that4;here were nephews to enliven the 
scene, and a Viscountess -to" give it dignity. 
I suspect that she bestowed not half so much 
thought upon the relation which we had just 
heard of the poor old man^s domestic calami- 



tiet^ as upon the CQncliiding: and brighter 
part of the detail. Pbilippa loves tha sound 
of a title^ and next to a title, she lows> I 
thinks to hear of a fine bouse^and (to use the 
cant of the day) a well appointed ettiftblish- 
meat. These may be silly fancies, but I can 
perfectly remember the time, whdn I parti^ 
cipated in a ven^ation for the same vanities ; 
and I believe after, all, the foible is cpmroon 
to most young persons, who pique themselves 
upon admiring refinement arid elegance, as 
opposed to what they are too apt to denomi- 
nate coarseness and vulgarity. * 

The return of my mother with W young 
companion, terminated our conference re- 
jspecting East Vale and its master. Pbilippa 
was welcomed with the warmest aflfectionj 
and gave every indication of partaking sin* 
cerely in the pleasure which her arrival po- 
casioned. She congratulated my mptlaeri 
who, when she left home was just recovering 
from a tedious ipdisposition, on the impr<»rer 
iment in her looks, • repeatedly exclaiming — 
" How glad — how verj/ glad I ^m, defirest 
madam, to find you so completely ypdrself 
again ! I never saw you in higher beau^ty V 
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^ ^iiii was s(b Jf^r to op^^^ Ifttl^ 

iMRmMidBH^(tb^ ^|F{^n-\Tbfc)t]^ -iikiulgent as 
%hen/my nitdd^r best l6Ves to wield), -that 
^k fwnd the temjltatidn irresistible: ' 

- ' '^Mydcar PbiHppa,'' cried sfee, laughing, 
f^ ti^peidc but iat oiVDe ! '^Under- this excess of 
^tter^ there certainly mtt^t Mfk'some hid^ 
den mmtiXBg^ Wbkt niew favour are, you 
liknifig to cajole ftom me ^ . Do you want to 
s«t ^f 'agaiii Ibr l;6tidon to-morrow r^* • 

J ^fi®fea*^;MalA^-hcMv ^n ydu suspeet it P'*- 
* «^'T^ft^l|tft a^wsaMe^of ietttitnental civi^ 
lity have you nJc^lcft Cart yoa be ignorant, 
cfeiM/(tf thi uses to whidi yotf might ej^ly 
sb r^y a fcitack rf paying pertonal cbmpU^ 
m^ntii^d a ^a^iag beauty (for a-beauty I cer- 
tainly V^^^ my day), tkh6 #tiB happens to 
hftld^a llttte ailth^rity fe h^r hands? Such 
cohvei^eat pbw^s! of adulation should be 
better husbknded. Half the praise of* m^ 
good looks whicAi you hive nbW (Squandered 
vm io much itt>{>roytdehce, might, for aught 
you khow; have -bribed from me a new 
plutne of feaithers, a lap-dog, or a French 
watch. .Ask Mcirtha what she Would give 
for flioeh happy coaxing talents !"* Martha^ 



Vrb^W if) ^aqg^ of;b^«g m#e Ibft aill^fttt oC 

opening (or :tl)a: H90l)^«iir€l>jtaUbg:Olr<t9^ 
to appear. ^ , ; < . r ' v; : 1 : ^ 

. Ney«r did | pM wrpr.i^^^dlR|Ki0(ft It|r{fiblf9 p6r- 
trayed ^m it wa$ atjtbat taqMieot iivMia 
couDtenfnq^ of PhiUpplu. fStui gpprMclMiyk 
tier, took h^r \ffind^ J»4 :99e«hMiKitQ> Hec: ua; 
aa aocenf of kiiii^lfcMs. Jnra^Jfwi 'hti! . :withr 
fixed ;a9d' 6|fuea|t ,i|44|ititH}; rShe faa4 beev 
^^red,^o behol4 4 tall gitl>iwith ai^leamiy 
esterior : but noticing that we bad said 'hadk 
prepared her; for b§«Lity so <lii||i|iftite^fA)f a 
fp^ai^: gr9f)ei^lj tin fid <«C. fwOuM io.isjfifiiin 
metrical, vU}f^| tb^ 9f^m.fimt^wi^ tm\M 
of an ;^n ti^^>l)us^ .a^nid i mgb t Wfy« |b» tin q«m 
(jel V> f^vStati^iP}r;Qft^.pWi>t$r«,ii9« ihelitiQal^ 
g^feot '^PT^s^tfli^At pf « y^«b»i<^: a Storawr 
Philippe .has .sinfiej^ld 'fldfe^th^^ 0Q.>fi»2ie^ 
wkic^ftjU t^efi,i||e baf};S«mi ifxc^pt Ml .<iaii^) 
yj^ or ^^ inarblj?,;ever. j^p(]etr04 .to ;h(e!; hiilfvto: 
faultless; aud; whilst iiiHfilqi^iniy p^it^ otl 
W^. with a f»roljr><^<l liprpt^tiy.itb^t greW> 
aiiD9st opsi;es$jve; to i$s^ot^t^ skfi ttieiitally) 
ssad;^ fi ^J^? .^reatqr^ n^^iaieati nU ;<bit thfe 



p6Ms bf antiquity have feigned of theif^' 
Kyn^phs and Goddesses; — bad she beeti- 
bar|i in heathen- Greece or Rome, she M^mild- 
have been deified for her beauty, and tern plea 
would have been erected to her honour T* 

** Well, Philippa,** at length said my Mo- 
ther>:af£er tMtehing, much amused, the close' 
observatipnvwith which she had tonleth-'^ 
plated our. ftew inmate — *^ Well — how do- 
you like your brother's heiress ? Does she,' 
in yi^iir opinion^ hold forth the slightest pix>- 
spect of being tolemted in society without V 

Philippa 8|niled,btet remained silent : per-, 
haps my mother thought^ that had she an- 
swered with sincerity, she might have owned, 
that the perpetual concealo^^t of such a face' 
would not have been to her a matter of deep . 
r43gret. However that might be, she thought 
proper to repress such a confession^ >nd, in- 
deed, to my penetrating Mother, it would - 
have been completely superfluous. Ttt every 
ItueoC Philtppa's countenance she read tertoif 
of future rivalry ; and far irom being ihcre- 
dulous of its justice, I clearly perceived, thM 
dhe could not but internally allows* that it 
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wbdd have besn difficult to ^Mt dn objieet. 
miMrc qiiabBed to- edipfe her daughter's at-^' 
tralstions, .than the auconscious individual 
4ien atandiog before them. 

After a short pause/^^ Philippa/ resumed 
my^ Mother, ^' there is no evil without its 
eou»terjpoise.. This! little person, whatever 
impression her exterior m^y create, will cer« 
tainly * anuze no one hy the profundity of 
her inteUeotual acquirements. She is a» un«^ 
trainied as a wild colt, as heedless as if 
bora without ears or eyes ;^ias not a sha- 
dow of meaning in any thing she does, and* 
only as a matter of courtesy, is entitled to be 
eaUe4 i^ rational being. Yet, when she i» 
silent, you might be so far deceived as to 
ioiajgiffe that she somcftiines thought** ^ 
: '^And I hope,** said the good-humoured* 
object of these strictures, looking at her grand- > 
mpther with a smile which shewed that she 
had lEikeady obtained cohsiderable insight in-' 
tpi her characteristic love of irony-i-^^^ I hope, 
now and then, to prove that I can think wiie« 
I aip fto< silmit** - , I 

^ -Wait, my dear, till your aunts fumisb ' 



tt«i@^9 odgbt; jnwdr jto 1ifi> iotr^bcfid iibgriiksi 
jtinior memhers. It is . mot .tbei£uhicMi.<amH# 
house to think." . - . . : r/ 'r 

^^ i^ar44;k IA^> .grindnittaiipa-^'seenit wJ '' 
f 5^FJ:|iT(3;it;.cbikL•^ t - . ,-. it 

*:■ ^^ Why,,ih it pc^ evident^ the iviftikm;^ 
my aonte .to.^think^ ithat .when jaix B«f: things 
i!Kbich 9QU0di| little w^eee, yon ate only i^eekM 
iilg to diioot yoilrsdl^ and not ihteis«K^4xis 

itiy;fath4ry feo^nng; kincHy «iwth^ 5^tMg 

J *1 Ay* fipfrtbqt . should she,''.' » resiMBted my* 
inptfa^i^» jAOg^ing,. M suceei^ iw per^uadif^ 
them to^jifiewv the ouiitter ii».ithls hdnrtnlet^i 
light, she. will ruin one of t^be rkiiast n^brcies 
of aiiiusQ|]bliitI.ba^e kftl^Wfaat t^^te sll) 
il)y^i^Uticiw»s.tOi;be Jeirelkd dgm^ ih* 

spfircd^ dosei^iog atteirtiony and »i^i«ir tiii^amft^ 
t», {i»t ibeit tamfmnin a>feratwt f^ilMcjfe;.: 
rable !— However, I sttU Bztikt myBiXf; thut^ 
tainciveiiy iiBiliihetatr^Qgtttiof > their HU 



kecommg^ c o f ttwrls to her ttisdti^fouB imode 
4>f k rt ei pp et io g my Ktde fineedooH ^ iqpeech ! 
WHtmy fofdy Mwrtba ^ 

Martha, wtthoot movii^ a muscle, drily 
answered, " I don*t know what you mean, 
Ma'am C* and then, with the same gmvity, 
went oa atringing a row of amber beads. 

Pbtlippa now remarked, that there was 
something in the accent of our young rela-* 
tkm that sonnded foreign. <' That,** said I, 
*^ will aoon wear off; we toM yon, you know, 
that her mother was not an Engltshwoman/ 

^' What comstrywosnan was she ?"* 

^' An Itidimi,"* answered Blanch ; '^ she 
was bom, I believe, at Rome ; but she had 
resided in many dtlKefeot parts of the world, 
apd ^loke sevaeal languages nearly as well as 
b<r own.^ 

^^ And is that also the case with you ?** 

'^^ Oh, 490 ; 1 mA it were/ 

After some further catechising of this kind, 
not very pleasant I suspect to our new guest, 
my mcAher, wii^ one of her tnost provoking 
looks^ addressing Philippa, s^^ ! ^^Ptay, my 
dear, at ^hat degitt of tempeci^ture dQ you 

VOL. II. c 
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mean to l«t the tberaiometer of your civility 
standi new that yoii are once .more condema-^ 
ed to associate with a circle of country bum- 
kins r — Is it'to be high or low ? hot ? cold ? 
or merely moderate ?" . . 

Philij^a laughingly Teplied : " It mM pror 
bably vary, as all tbermometera do, a<^ording 
to time and place, or the objects with which 
it may come in contact." . 

^^ And what, are we to presume, will be 
the effect produced by its coming into a>n^ 
tact with an apothecary's wife ?" 

^^ That^ my dear madam, depends quite as 
much upon circumstances as the first part of 
your enquiry.'* 

^^ Upon wliat circumstances ?" . 

" Upon the sort of woman this apotheca^ 
ry's wife may be. If she should happen, for 
instance," added I^ihppa, disdainfully smil- 
ing, " to resemble our sensible and accom- 
plished neighbour, Mrs* Samuel Crosby, I 
think you. will have no difficulty in guessing 
at what degree my thermometer will stand." 

With a sang-froid that was indescribably 
ludicrous, my mother, taking a pinch of 
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snuffy ^satd-: ^^ Mrs Samuel Crosby is the 
aery woman in question/' 

We all stared : my iathor, who -was in the 
act of snuffing one of the candles, put it out ; 
Martha's string of odious amber beads slip- 
ped from between her fingers, and rolled 
about the floor ; a flush of pride tinged the 
cheeks of Philippa, who, however, thought 
it wisest to bite her lips, and say nothing : 
whilst, as to myself, the notion so strongly 
possessed me that my mother was only in 
jest, that I ventured, after a moment's silence, 
to aay, ^^ You have puzzled us all complete- 
ly, dear madam ; and unless you help us out, 
I do not believe that we shall ever discover 
the meaning of your riddle/' 

" You are a sad set of dull ptople," re- 
sumed n^y mother. 5^ Why, its meaning is, 
that ift the course of my pastoral stroll this 
arening, I met Philippa's favourite. Dame 
Crosby of the Green, who greeted me with 
much kindness, asked me who this Miss 
Maypole was," looking at Blanch, ^^ who 
stood by my side ; — ^lamented extremely that 
•be saw so little of me, and my nice, agree- 

ca 



"BS TALES OF rAVCY. 

«Me ddvgbtefs ;^-«^iKt mded by preferring 
to them^ through me^ an hiimbie W(|tteft^ 
be bonoured with tbeir eompany to a little 
dance at her boiise next "week ^** 

I cannot, even jret, reeaT to mind, wi<liout 
laughing, the expression visible in * every 
countenance upon hearing the latter piart of 
my mother^s information. Pbilippa, mmeh 
too angry to trast herself to #ptek, inateh^ 
up a little basket, ^hich on her amvial she 
bad placed with other small pftidci^es upon 
the table, and began untying it by wa^ of 
having some^ing to do ; 'Martha looked 
half inclined to taiirk at the word ihnce^ mrd 
half disposed to sneer at ttie idea <(^^^ who 
was to give it. I secretly formed the resolu- 
tion of having nothing to do with such an 
engagement; and my lather, less pftiii^ve than 
usual, said, ^* My dear, I do not see why we 
or our daughters i^hould visit Mrs Crofcby. 
1 believe that none but the tr8despe<>p}e at 
Ashbourne ever associate wkh her.** 

** Then, unless any bf the Imdespeople at 
Ashbourtie can be persoaddl to itiHrry ^e 
of ' ifcem. Dame Crosby cantiot be iiMidl^ 
with the felicity of their company ?* 



}mif36nga^ni hex emj^yn^^ aod i^bcting 
a AoBfi^of^JMalmly whieh bat ill diigmied 
the umabfliied irritetian of her feeliBgih— 
'^ShMk|<ymi like a hosier or a hatter fw a 
aQ&finnfaiMr r?' 

f^ PrQd%iou9ly> my dear; I should not 
6ve& objiBefelo aitaUovt^chaiuUer, who would 
mImv^ ma^fimoa the terror oi never having 
any son*in-law at all T 

^^ This is; hfspi^ aewsj for jf^u^ Martha !** 
nmamd PfailifipBijiagiiificimUy. 

Fopr Maiilte^jiiri^ un^ this^ as it 

wms meant, to; be an jaUuvion to b^ silly flirtar 
tioa w?bich sfaehad beendetected in carryiDg 
on last samnnn* with a young linen-draper at 
AsUKmme^y.and which had involved her in 
gseat disgraee with us all^ darted towarda 
niflippa.a glance oooapounded of shame and 
passion, suddenly rose from her seat, and 
qryii^ vieJently, rushed out of the room. 

Fhilif^ slurugged her shoulders ; my la* 
ther looked oonoemed, and gently said, '^ Fie, 
fie^ my dear l-r-nyou shoiildnot have made that 
speech !** My mothercooUy observed^ ^^ We 
have the ha]^ines8,.^Sir Geofiry, of possess^ 
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ing two delightfully attiiablie :d«ugtiterr>r^~ 
And then addressitig BkiHch^wbo was tiyin^ 
to- entice> my father's drowsy old. spamel ta; 
play with her, " Do let thak- fat,, lajsy dog 
alone, child," cried she ; " he is arrived at 
an age when peace and quiet are preferable 
even to coaxing and: flattery . Get the volume 
0f Metasta^io which you were, reading lai9t- 
oight, and go on with the beautifiil drams: 
you left unfinished.** 

Blanch did as she was required. Her cor- 
rectness in pronouncing Italian, a language 
6( which my mother is peculiarly fond, but 
which neither Pbilippa nor I can read or 
Speak with fluency— ^the intimate acquaint- 
ance with her author, which enabled her to' 
give such justness of expression: to his senti-* 
ments— the youthful, yet mellow tones of* 
lier voice, gifted with the happiest: powers, 
of modulation— and, above all, the beauty- 
of Metastasio*s refined and tender poetry,: 
soothed the whole partyi and seemed to con- 
firm, the general prepossession in her favour.:. 
When, at eleven o'clock, our sober family ^ 
circle broke up, Blanch received, a kiss and: 
a blessing from her grandmother;; my fathec 
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followed the example; and Philippa, kindly 
^king hands with her, thanked her for- the 
pleasure which dhe had afforded , us, and 
smiled upon her wi^ real cordiality. I hope 
sow that every thing will go on smoothly^ 



. La^t night our pleasant neighbour, Mr- 
Wc^tcroft, paid us a visit of ooQgratulation 
on- the return, of Philippa. My mother scold- 
ed hifu for having so seldom, of late, been at 
Hazlefordv His excuse was, that his time 
Imd been almost entirely taken up in super- 
ii^ending the repairs necessary to be made 
at Bovil Court previous to its being occupied 
by his eld friend Lady Earlsford, '* who," he 
added, " after an absence on the continent of 
several years, is at length coming to inhabit 
that long; neglected,^ though handsome struc- 
ture^ When her youngest son," He conti- 
IHied, '^ the present Viscount, comes of age, 
§he will, of course, give it up to him : but,, 
meanwhile, the vicinity of her brother. Sir 
Reginald Tourberville, who is guardian ta 
Lord Earlsford, is a strong inducement to hei> 
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I heacd ber intaikida^ to. insist ti littler bii;«^ 
lecting wbttf ims most eeamtiA to be AeimT 
^^ But bomr came BoviM^ovurt in 8«di grtM^ 
ous condition ?*' eaqnired my motber^-*-*^ It 
h^ never been uainbabited a whole jmur du- 
ring any. part of the time spent abroad by its 
tote possessor* Everjr^ autumn^ some oise^or 
other of the family has been passitig-twa or 
three months there ;*-Tat leasts so viBagegos^ 
sip has reported.** " It is true,^ rqpHed Wtn 
Westcroft^ '^ that whilst his parents were ab« 
sent, the young Viscounty then Mr Eartsfdrd^ 
.was annually sent with a tutor to make some 
abode afr the seat of his ancestors : but He 
had no authorify to contmand reparations^ 
and provided his own accommodations were 
tolerable, had probably no thought about the 
matter. However that may be, I do assure 
you, that the place was most wretchedly di* 
lajHdated ; and with all my bustling and bur-' 
rying amongst the workman, I much que^ 
tion, even yet, whether it will be in a lit state 
for Lady Earlsford's reception when she ar« 



nves. 



** I dare $ay^'* eried mjnr mo(ii€iV'laiighio|^. 
i^y<m Awe been in a most noble biifCle!-~ 
Methiffeks I see yoo^ sttrroiinded by earpeot^ 
tei% ixi|i90Q8| joimers, and upbolstereis, the 
plf^ue of all their liv^s! — ordefing, counter- 
etdering, storming, tin^taaing' V-~ 

/^ And' bribing r ttitormpted he; « «W 
Mthing^ I soon founds was to be done^ ivith^ 
out baving recoiirse to that most cogent of 
all ai^pmenta." 

^^ I cm scarcely satisfy niyself whether the 
btibe 'was givea to urge them to despatch^ <m 
to reconcile them to yt^ur unconscionable 
impatience.^ 

'^ A . little^ perbaps, for both purposes/* 
said Mr. Westcroft, good*^humpuredIy. 

Pfa»]ppa now enquired h^ soon, the arri- 
yml ol Lady Earlsfoxd was to be es:|>ected, 

^^ She will be down, I think, in the course 
of tiie present week." 

^ And we^ I suj^os^** said my mother^ 
'^are to visit hen Now, if she were riot your 
firiendi Mn Westcrofi^. I would ask you what 
socfc^'Of womsA w« shall fkid her : but friends 
deal in- hypeibdle! on these oceasions ;?*-^t' 
least, I always give them credit for doing so. 

C5. 
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Ekliier ffam teal partiiaHty, or from a sehse 
of what' is suitable tp the character they pro- 
fess, their sketches are invariably ^rawn with 
too favourable a pencil. What friends say of 
friends is just as little to betrustedi as what 
epitaphs say of thedead. There is an^ esta- 
bHshedform for this sort of things : in dne 
essse^ Qtniabkj aeccmplishedj and clever^ are 
the. appointed attributes; in the other, the 
changes are rung upon virtue, meekness, and* 
charity, eked out to decorous monumental 
length, by trite attestations ot conjugal Jide^- 
litjfi ai^d parental tenderness.^ 

" Well then, I will spare myself the task' 
6f describing Lady Earfeford,'* said Mr. West- 
croft ; *^ you will soon see her ; and. such is^ 
your, quickness of penetration, my dear ma- 
dam, that in* five minutes you^ will under-- 
stand her better than I could enable you to 
do in five hours/* 

*^*Her mind, then, is not ora very compli- 
cated nature ?" 

^* No, it is not.— But where were, you^. 
Lady Stavordale, when, soon aftef hei* ^ecotid - 
iDarriage^ she spent two or three summers; at: 
Bovil-Court r ^ 
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** At Sdarborottgb^ probably. We used,< 
^ter.the sale of Meadthorpe/' and she sigb^ 
ed, as she always ddes, wben speaking of- 
Mi^thorpe, — ^^ we us^d to take the chil- 
dieo there; or to some of the bathiog places 
on the W^l^fh coast every season :*— but that* 
was. in our locomotive days; we have now 
struck root, and never do stir,, nor ever are to 
stir — iiey, Sir GeofFry ? — from this intellec- 
tual, in^resting, and improving neighbour- 
hoodr 

This was hardly a fair sarcasm to level 
against my dear father. We all know to 
what.his present rigid system of economy is 
to bC' attributed^ The debts incurred by 
Georgia in^ £)ngIaod, and the heavy drains 
Upon my father's purse which so long sue* 
oeeded his departure for the Continent, left 
us no alt^jiative : we must either retrench^ 
or- incur disgrace and ruin. But my Mother 
ha^. i>^ver forgiven the sale of Meadtborpe, 
and our removal to this; comparatively paltry 
ipesidence.. She hates Hazleford, and makes 
no scruple of avowing it ; for, with all her 
bnght endownjents, she is as^ ignorant of die 
value' of money as a child: and either never 
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ootddy or never wmdd understend^ why aa 
income^ reduced^ from various caases, to 
nearly half its origmal amount, cannot be 
made to go as for, as an income which, even 
at its best, never went a tenth part so far as 
she projected. This unfortunate inaptitude 
to calculate correctly, leads her to say a thi^li- 
sand petulant things^ when the family ex-- 
penditure is in question, which better finan«^ 
cial abilities, and more talent for domestic 
legislation, would withhold her from utter- 
ing. I do the best in my power, as far as 
regards the superintendance of the house- 
hold> to supply her defieiencies : but what, 
alas! canr I do, to restrain the injustice of 
thosereproaches, with which she so often pains 
my dear father for his honourable sacrifices ? 
I was very glad, considering the turn 
which the conversation had taken, that it 
was put an end to by the entrance of two 
good-humoured girls, the daughters of our 
curate, Mr. Paulet^ who had been invited by 
my mother to come and practise English 
country dances with our uninitiated Blanch. 
Quadrilles and waltzes she understands to 
perfection : but our now nearly exploded 



m1»iiai dance, she is^ almost totaUy qimc^ 
q[«aiBted with ; and my modier, being <to» 
termined to take her to Mra. Crosby's on 
8«.r<l.y. i. de»n»» » q».Hfy her for p». 
tekiog in the style of amusement which it is 
Wk^y she will th»e meet wi&. She was 
not in the drawing room when the Paulets 
arrivBed, but soon made her appearance ; and 
I was delighted to observe how mudi she 
seemed to strike Mr. Westcroft^ who is^as you 
may remember, & great commisseur in beauty. 
The moment she entered, he asked me a 
thousand questions about her; extolbd ha* 
to the skies ; watched her countenance and 
movements witli unwearied interest; and^ 
finally, to our great amusement, staid, not 
only to see, but to take an active part in 
what was going forward. I was principal 
mnttcian ; my i!nother, mistress of the cere- 
mcmies ; Martha the most indefetigable of 
dancers ; I^ilippa occasionally rd^ving me 
at theipiano«forte; my father a pleased specf 
tator ; and the Pftulets, Mr. Westcroft— in 
short, the whole room, zealous to give Bhncb 
all the ins^ht into the mysteries of English 
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steps^ and' English figures, which her inex^^* 
perience required.* She soon caught the- 
time, and understood diough of change 
sides and back again, swing corners, lend' 
down the middle y right hand ajid left, td 
give hopes that at Mrs. Crosby's she will 
come off triumphantly. My mother says, 
that between this and Saturday; there must 
be one more evening's practice ; and Mr;. 
Westcroft really looked as if be felt half in^ 
ciined to invite himself again to attend it . Be^ 
fore our hall finally terminated, he intreated' 
the gratification! of seeing Blanch^ and Phi<- 
Kppawalt5?. Theyx?ompIied,and bothacquittedr 
themselves admirably ; not indeed without^ 
a little degtee of affectation on the : part ofi 
Philippa r but that she canrtot now- entirely 
help; habit, in some instamces, has rendered' 
affectation natural to her ; aud if it c(in even 
sit well upon: any body, it is upon hen She 
bad not been much pleased by the extraocdi- 
nary observation which Blanch had attracted 
doring the evening from Mr. Westcroft :'• 
but' the praise which he bestowed upon- the- 
wallzi) including. ioM the dancers, deared up 



ber coQntenance ; and I prognosticate that 
waltzing, from this tinie forward, will stand 
higher in her favour than any other style of- 
dancing. 



■ 

Our fine neighbours, we hear^ are arrived 
at their respective habitations, East Vale, 
and Bovil Court. The talk about them 
in the vicinity is really sickening ; and: 
though we ourselves love great people, we 
are, for once, completely weary of listening' 
to' the uninteresting details circulated every 
where concerning these two iamiUes. For 
my own^ part, I had now a thousand, times' 
rtrtber talk and think oft Mrs. Samuel Groa:by^5. 
approaching dance. 

Blanch- bias persuaded me to resolve upon 
going. She is quick-8ighted,.and has clearly 
discovered that with Philippa she is no very- 
great favourite : in n>e, on the contrary,. she' 
says, that she is sure she' has found anindul- 
gent friend ; she professes tolike l^ing witfa^ 
iHfe f she recura to me in all her little diffi^ 
cutties^ for assistahoe or advice: we read. 
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work^ walk^ and above bU, talk together;^ 
and X find in her a oompunion at once aroh^ 
simple, sensible^ and frank. My mother' 
$he admires^ but fears a little ; my father she 
affectionately loves ; Martha she never speaks 
of at all ; and Philippa she talks of with a 
comic expression of countenance which 
seems to imply. ^* That is forbidden grotind 
-^I must take no liberties in that quarts T-f-? 
While Pbilippa affects to treat her as a child;; 
and^ I suppose^ finds some consolation in en^ 
deavouring to persuade herself that she will"' 
be considered as such by erery body else.. 
In proc^ bf this^ yesterday^ when Mrs. Tal-^ 
hot was sitting with us> something bein^ 
s«d (as is the case indeed, whenever a visitor^ 
enters), about these tiresome new families ;, 
Martha broke through her accustomed inanirH 
nkate silence^ and ventured to ask Mrs. Talr 
hot, whether she thought that any balls> 
would be given at Bovil Court or East Vale ?, 
'^ YeS| I dare say there will/' r^ied 8h# ;. 
<^^0'praetiee all your most graceinl step9>^ 
and all your newest quadrille figures ; — and 
if neither the Earlsfords nor SirBeginald d^ 
the handsome . thing, w%, L will ^lame. 



tbMfi wnd do it mjwAtr Mtttlia IcM^oed 
aloiort lively on hmring tidings 90 aasfnei^ 
out! ^tlit Mi«. Talb^y tttrnittg.to Blaacb^ 
SMd^ ^ Af« yotf f€fiid of danebg?'*~<« She 
esA hardly tell, poof chiM/ cried Phi)rpp% 
aaswering for her.-— 

<' Why n^tY* enquired my motfi^r. 

^^ We •eldoni,'* resumed PbiU|^| *^ knom 
whether ire are' fend of any thing we Imm 
kamt; tttl the time oomeg iidien we we vaMeA 
xifom to fKA tlMb iesfmi^ into action^— New 
Hinehy at h^n ag^ nether can^ have had^ 
nor must expeet ^t at preset, she wUl 
have the least chance^ amongst real danoars^ 
of ascertaining this important point,— of 
course, I do not caU the strange hop at Mrs* 
prosby's, to which my mother chuses to take 
her, a ball r 

*^ Upon my« word,"* said my mother^ ^'you 
jMpe aettiing this matter in a very aommai^p 
mode ! But, my dear Philippa, let us wsMt 
till we are all asked to- one of those real balb 
before we finally resolve upon the exclusion 
of Btandi for the guilt of being too youngs 
—Depend upon it, I will introduce her int 
no house where I do not feel perfectly coch 
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tiaeed' that sbe will, be a welcome^ 
gkest," 

/ Fbijippa, perceiving that her vefy scrupU'- 
lous notions of etiquette, were not Kkely ta 
be well received ; and, perhaps atlitUe afraid, 
of appearing ill-natured, pursued the subjj&qt 
no further; and, Mrs% Talbot, I hope, want 
away fulfy per&us^ed, that ki a^ll sbe; had 
said, her views were perfectly disinterestedb 
Oh,, that Manplot, Mr. Weatcrdftjl— We 
were going: on' very well, tillbe chose to 
breaik forth v.into; siich Uviah ptais^ 0f oot^ 
poor Blaaeh !«^--^I wisbi people wouU admii^e 
hi^r,. and keep their Q^rn, counsel ! 



Mrs. Crosby's hop, as Philippa, not very 
undeservedly, chc^e to call it,. is over ; a cir- 
cumstance I really regret^ on account of the 
hearty laugh it afforded me. 

My mother, after the first informationi 
which she had given us of the invitation, 
said nothing more to Philippa or me upoa 
the Sfubject, till we rose from the: table yes- 
terday (the day appointed foF the party ta 



take place) J when she slightly enquired* what 
was our final determination respecting the 
engagement? Philippa unhesitatingly an^ 
swered : '* Mrs*. Crosby i% my utter aver- 
sion ! She is the most vulgar woman- 1 evel^ 
sawi and I^^ould not go to her house for the 
worfdr 

« Very well," said my mother; calmly .—• 
Then/ looking at me, '^ What is. yoinr inten- 
tion, Anne ?" 
' " I mean to go Madam." 

« Stil 1 bWtier ; — ^and what, 'though last, nc*. 
least,* says my fiiir daughter Martha ?" 

Martha acknowledged that she thou^it. 
anj/ dance better than none, and professed 
herself willing to try whjat *9ort of thing it 
would be. 

The point thus settled, we separated, and 
(Mrs. Crosby having declaTH^d that the meet- 
ing would be an early one) retired todress* 
When duly equipped, we assembled in the 
dl^wing-room to take leave of my father and 
Miilippa, and to hear their opinion of our 
toilette. Philippa criticised the arrangeinent 
of Blanch's hair ; laughed at Martha's; incorr 
rigMepoke; scolded me for having made 
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myselF look ten years older th^n there wwi 
any oceasion; and then asked^ at wlvitpione 
we should return ? 

. My mother said that was uneertain ; and 
quietly added^ as she afiproached the d^or^ 
^ We must go. now, for it would be pity that 
Martha should lose the chance of opting 
the baU . wiidi Lord Earlsford." -^ ^^ Lord 
ii»rl8ford>" echoed FhiHp|Ni ; <' is Ae to b€ 
at Mrs. Crosby's?" *• She told me sf>p I 
thinks in Mrs. Frankltiik*s shop this morning ; 
zskd, iodeadi Lunderstood from the first, tikat 
it was thcr hope of his coming that indoo^ 
her to ^ve the party.'' 

<( Biit'what in- die; world* can be hU inr^ 
ducemen t to go to it i Where ean he haie 
known her ?'* 

'^ MxB* Croi^y, my. deas,. though not good 
eaffiAigh for us^ h»r been looked upon, tioie 
immemorial, aa a persom^e to whom . it is • 
no^dtsgraoe to speak at Boyil Courts whei^ 
they eveni condescend to acknowledge CQn«^ 
sidffrable obligation to h^ for some service 
which she ^once had it in her power to renders 
to the piiesent Viscount/' 

Philippa looked most ridiculously discon^ 



eerted^ and I um lliat she u^tdy f efwlto d 
%ttving deelined the engagement. ^^ Come^** 
said I^ ^' shake off your laziness, and nvhen 
my father j<»ns ua, ^an fabcir or two hence, 
resolve upon ac6ompanyiiig> him '* 

The suggestion, it waa plain, coincided 
j^erfeefely witii her wishes : but thinking it 
right to hesitate till further pressed; or at 
kast till my mother («rho maliciously chose 
to observe a compete neutrality) said some* 
thing m its fiivour; Martha grew impatieot 
^f the delay, and fretfully exelaimcid, <* I de- 
dare^ Philippa, yon are very tiresome ! why 
don*^t you make up your mind tat once, and 
let us gor 'Hie Temodsttanee was most 
happily timed^ ssid gaire the iair warere^ the 
best etcuse which she seemed likely to obtkin 
lor coming to an explicit dedamtion. She 
hastily in treated ^that ifae might no longer 
detain us, and promised to folk>w us as sodn 
as she coidd get ready. My mbther coughed 
away a laugh, nodded to her with ain air of 
much mining, and ted the ^y tokheear- 
i^agfe. 

During our short ^drive, I enquired the 
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.satare of the obligation whbh Mrs; Crosbjr 
wjas said'to have conferred upon the family 
,at Bovil-Court. 

My mother told me^ that the story which 
she had heard from Mrs. Paulet^ our curateV 
wife, /was briefly this. 

. Some years ago, young Earlsford, (he pre- 
sent Viscount, then a child, was accidentally 
Jeft a few weeks at ihe G>urt under the care 
of servants. During this period, he caughit 
the scarlet fever, and w;as so ill, thjat Mr. 
Crosby, by whom hfe was atten<led, thought 
Wm in very serious danger. The . parents 
were, of course, -written rto ; but in the in^ 
terval previous to their arrival, Mrs. Crosby 
established herself as head nurse by the bed- 
side of the suffering boy, and never quitted 
him day nor night (even after Lady Earlsford 
reached Bovil-Court), till Mr. Crosby de- 
clared him convalescent For this instance 
of active and judicious attention, she. has 
since been constantly valued^ and distinT 
guished by the grateful family with the 
most cordial r^ard. The present dance is 
given in commemoration of young Earls- 
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ford's reeovfery; an. .event whichi -when he 
is m Sta€K)rdfl^ire, is annually celebrated 
under her roof. 

lliiB anecdote gave Mrs. Crosby, to use 
one of her own expressions, sach " a lift" in 
my good opinion, that vrhen we reached her 
house, and entered 4ier. drawing-room, I was 
in one of those tolerant moods which inclines 
us to overlook all failures, and to give credit 
for all well-meant attempts. The party 
which we found assembled in her long, nar^ 
row, wainscoted drawing-room, was so very 
juvenile, that we were ail struck with sur- 
prize at having been included in the invita^ 
tion^ Martha s countenance assumed, even 
before she was seated, the most inveterate 
expression of sullen discontent ; an expres- 
sion which^ superadded to features at all 
times far from handsome, gave her so unat- 
tractive an appearance, that my mother, I 
am sure, felt, more than once, ashamed that 
she had brought her. 

Eight or ten little girls, the eldest not more 
than thirteen, and nearly as many little boys, 
sat rsinged in formal order, face to face, upon 
benches placed on each side the room, close 
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«g^Q9t the wiiU. M f8. Crosby, who fimsti 
the window h»d seea us «pproMfa> begani, 
eveti (before we alighted, all the preparaioiy 
bastle of an old-fashioned tea^maker (who 
puts in sugar and cream for a whde parly)^ 
at a lai%e round table, covered with muffins 
airid plum-cake. She des^tod^ however^ from 
her iemployment when we Altered, and re«- 
ctived us with a most smiling aspect, a suc^ 
cession of short, quick curtes^ies, and •a cor-* 
dial *^ servant, servant, ladies," repeated, at 
every dip. Then, leading us towards cfm 
appointed seats, she beckoned to a tally thin 
strij^ing, who stood at some Stance con« 
versing with her husband and another geh«- 
tleman, and said, as she presented h\m hi 
my mother, '* This my Lady, is young Lord 
Earlsford ; and this, added she, speaking to 
the bashful Peer, '< this, tny dear, is my good 
neighbour, Lady StavcHNiale ; and that,** 
lodkitig at me^ '^ is her eldest daughter ; and 
the young lady standing beside her,** she 
continued, involuntarily sinking out Blanch 
before Mlirtha, ^' is her pretty grand^uglv* 
ter, who, I am sure, will make the nic^ 
partner for you in the world* Oh, and this,^ 
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sbe orkd, recoUeetiiig . herself, f' k Miss 
Hilaithfli.Sttrordidei' another oF my Lady*s 
dau|^ters»--r^There, now you hre all properly 
iptrodiioed;.. to. please^ to take your seats, 

Wies." 

We .were aboiitto comply, when suddenly 
she ^thought herself of young Earlsford*s 
tutor, Mr. Lloyd* — " My mercy ! I forgot 
poor de^r Mr. Lloyd ! and I atn sure I did 
not mean it iatlie least: only my head, just 
now^ ia quite bewildered, and is none of the 
clearest, I am afraid, at the best of times. 
My Lady,'' she wjBQt on, ^^ this is Mr. Lloyd, 
my. Lord's tutor, and the worthy curate (I 
wish with all my heart I could say rector) 
of Storriton ; however, the time for prefer- 
nient may not be far diatent ; for I am told,'* 
lowering her vmce, ^' that poor old Dr. Dul- 
yortop is in a sad. way; very infirm, and 
some, think, getting, quite dropsical. But 
tske. no. notice, for his two little grandsons 
are sittiqg juat behind us." 

She was then going back to her tea-table, 
ind I was afraid-^for her manners and ajp- 
pearance^ I am ashamed of myself for ^, 
tmus^ me ioezpressibly-r-I was afraid I 

VOL. II. D 



shdf^ hear m wme i hmt, in att instant, 
turning round, she again addrested mjr ma** 
ther ; ftyiog, ^^ But, iny Lady, .wiier^ i« 
yottv pt^r daagbtnr? weely ahe does not 
mean to disappoint me of her company ! it- 
is so good of you to conid, tbait I shall be 
v^x^ to jmy biaart if any of your young Iblks 
stay away." 

My ioothejr explained to her, that Phi- 
lippa .|«id Hty: fetfaer both intended them- 
selves tb^ pleasauc gi waitieg upon her in 
the covnie of the exrening* 

** Well, welU 9he ia a geod girl, then. , I 
b^HA. to q^9ke ; did not you, Crosby ? But 
I suppose/' smirkingt *^ Miss Philly" (ob^ how 
Philippa would have hated her had she heard 
th^j^i^HMf (thbreviation!) ^^ tak^. longer to 
di^ tjmti I i^aaeiina and her sisters.'' 

lObi^i^^miAter/faQing aulficiantly discussed, 
she pr^tiil^ v^ilpon h^igeiif to trot back, in 
r^alitjr^ to bbrlrsByind oals^wc^d table, and 
whilst arranging cups and Saucers, whilst 
l9iu% cailtt!^ £:|r. the tea um, and alter- 
nately^ addressing ;to. the i^owoltb^Sy or the- 
rpwr*/0f girlsr^ some enilivening^ remark, she 
esc^^ied :lhe mortification^ perceiving, that 
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thb thread-paper Lord, the herd of the fSte,* 
wb6m she h^d placed in a chair nqxt to 
Blanch^ bis destined partner^ spoke not one 
word to her ; hut sheepish, and disconcerted, 
maintained his post with the air of a person 
doing involuntary penance. My mother, 
encouraging in herself an unwonted disposi- 
tion to be compassionate, addressed to him 
soihe slight observation, which, at length, 
eakboldc^n^d him to unclose his lips. Blanch 
^as as much relieved by this distribution of 
his attention, as the gentle youth himself; 

and ftPom the moment that she had the sa- 

* 

tisfection of seeing that he no longer sat tor- 
taring his imagination for something to say 
to her, she was able to look around with 
ease and pleasure. 

Mr. Crosby and Mr. Lloyd handed the 
t^a a%out, and found abundant employment 
ia also handing the muffins, toast, and 

cakes. 

Every time Mr. Crosby approached Mar- 
tha, seeing her look impenetfably solemn, 
he laboured to be encouragingly jocose, by 
way of cheering her spirits. But Martha, 
undisceming, and in the present instance, 

D2 
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tmgrateful, misconstrued all his efforts iato 
obtrusive familiarity;- and so repellant be* 
came her aspect, and so blunt were her con- 
cise answers, that despairing of bis power to 
propitiate her, he desisted entirely from the 
attempt; and I heard hitn say to his wife, 
whilst replacing a cup in the ample tea 
board: 

*^ There is no getting on at all with tteit 
poor Miss Martha ; I don't know what to 
make of her; — she is not a bit like a young 

person.'*-^ 

" Never mind her, Sam, — never mind 
l^er . — She is not a pleasant-looking girl, and 
my belief is, she is come here in a bad tem- 
per. — I am sure 1 would not let my lord 
dance with her for the world. — Carry the 
plum-cake to him again, my dear; — hc/us^ 
to love plum-cake; and offer some to his 
pretty partner that is to be. — Has not she a 
sweet face, Sam? and don't you remember 
my telling you how much I was taken with a 
girl I met one evening walking in the fieldi 
with ladyStavordale ? — Well, that is the very 
gii-l ; — But stand out of the way, Sam ; I 
want to see whether she and our young lord 
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are getting sociable together. — ^Why ! good 
gracious! they are not saying a word I What 
can be the reason^ I wonder ? Do, my dear, 
go and help them on a little ; — I hate to see 
ihem sitting mum-chance, in that stupid 
way r 

Obedient to her wishes, Mr. Crosby armed 
himself once more with the plum*cake, and 
'Came up to the silent pair. 

• " My wife is afraid, my lord," said he, 
simpering, and glancing his eyes towards 
Blanch, ^^ that you don't like your neigh- 
bourhood ? ^ Would you wish to go and sit on 
tihe other side of the room, by Mr* 
Uoyd ?•*— 

The youth, looking very foolish, stam- 
mered out an assurance, that he had not any 
desire to remove. My mother, who, as I 
have observed, can feel for embarrassment 
not of her owa creating, . now said, to divert 
the subject :r— *^ Has there not, my good Mr. 
.Crosby, been some strange miscalculation 
here, with respect to age and stature? — Are 
the little people you have drawn up in such 
orderly array on each side the room, exactly 
adapted to 6gure with their tall leader, Lord 
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.EarUford ? — ^Wben they all.stendi up^ I 
me^ he will look like A:^«int amoui^st pig- 



mies." 



(( 



Why true, my lady, true :^l}Mt the 
.thing is, my wife was unwilling to invite Mf 
bff the »„. and daughter, of our gentNfe- 
^neighbours; and some how, nooe :«if the 
^quite grownrup ones could msdce it eovf^ 
nient to comer— We did not," headckdy toi^ 
ering his voice, '^. think, it right .to intrbdUce 
my brd to the families of mere people ia 
business, like ourselves ; else we^ itiigh4( pm- 
jiently haviQ collected toother from; Asti- 
Jboume twenty or thirty as smart young fcHfiB 
as you could wish to see. However^ shidb 
you, my lady, and your daughtera, have been 
kind enough to accept our invitation, we 
shall do capitally*— ^But, dear my lady, I 
wish you would give your beautiful grands 
daughter a hint to talk a little to our young 

s 

lord. — He is too shy to begin first."— 

" And so, I hope, is she^ Sir," said m;^ 
mother, laughing; — " You mistake her, 
perhaps, for one of the ^t/tVegrofrn-ttp young 
people of whom you were just speaking : but 
her height misleads you:-^Sbe is a> mem 



• I 
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JeUiid, wmi wkU strMgMis H^bs dfflkleht^ I im 
-kmpp^t^'^^y^ M ft ishild ought to be.**~- 
« ^* I>^r tna! 18 she so verj^ young ?«-^ 
'Whyi wm, I sbociM fabt^ go^Med her to be 
-Mmnte^ br eigftteM.*^! heg pardon^ my 
1^^^ • hat i^hat may rtiXfy foe her age T* 

^^ Yoo^ u^ right to beg thy panlM^ for 
ChtM «ii^ri^ ^^, hideed/ not very ciistom* 
sa^<t-^HoWever, I haVe Ho bbjet^tioti, ' iii thi» 
inncanc^^ to salbfy yiourcaHosSty. Sh6^ is 
yetn^arcely sntt«)M«^^NoW, d6' riot proi^eed 
to ^- me di^ agecT of my d^ng^tets.**-— 

^^Itew, mjr^idy, liotftr the world!—! 
Sfcin sure I nevter dt^med of taking such i 
libetty !*•-— 

He then vv^t back to hid wife to repeat 
:what he had just learned^ and to observe^ 
thitt ^ince they wi^re hoth so young, Miss 
Bhmdi and my lord might sit next each 
o^er from June to January without getting 
lone bit better acquainted : 
.: ^^ Sfb, my dear, you inust make them stand 
upitnd dsmce as quick aS ydu cati ; and then^ 
I warrant, they will soota begin chitting.'*-^ 

Anxious that this should be an evening of 
liappiness to her favourite young gUest^ Lord 
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Earlsford; and pers^iaded, I siipppae, ih&t 
happiness and talking are: inseparably ecm- 
^nected, Mrs, Cjro^by. did all in her power to 
expedite the process of tea^drinking aipoogst 
her tiny visitors; calling oat to one : " Mas- 
ter L^tngley, my dear, I shall not 611 your 
.cup again, because, by and by, we are to 
have a little comfortable negus^ and tb%t I 
,know .you will like . better." — ^To another; 
" Miss Paterson, my love, will you hav« a 
little more milk in^ your tea to cool it ?-r-Or 
suppose you pour it into the saucer ; — ^you 
will be able then, to gulp it down in a mo^ 
jnaent." — But Miss Paterson disregarding,: r^r 
not comprehending^the ^' palpablejxbsc^re'^ of 
this hint, deiclined both the milk and the ex- 
pedient of the saucer, and went on sippit^ 
with deliberation so vexatious, that, at last, 
Mrs. Crosby's patience was quite exhausted^ 
and she said to her husband: " My dear, 
we won't hurry the yopng lady ; some peo- 
ple can't swallow fast : but I don't see the 
uae of keeping this great table here, now 
every body else has done. So call Betty, 
my love, and let her help you to move it." 
Betty c?ime : she; and her, master^ with 
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Mrs. Crosby as. their auxiliary, disposed of 
the tea-board, urn, cakes, and table in a mo- 
ment The green baize upon which the 
whole apparatus had stood, was taken up, to 
do duty, as I afterwards suspected, between 
the cloth and suppier-table in the parlour be- 
low ; and an old man, the clerk of the parisb| 
known by the name of Tippling Timothy^ 
was ushered into the room with a brightly 
varnished fiddle in his hand, and stationed 
near the door. These preliminaries duly ad- 
justed, Mrs Crosby clapped her hands, and 
called out, " Come, little gentlemen, lose no 
more time ; get up and chuse your partners/' 
Then, with more deference, addressing Lord 
Earlsford — ^^ Will you please, my lord,*' said 
rfie, " to lead out Miss Blanch, and to tell 
honest Timothy what tune he shall play; 
he has not a great many in his budget : but 
he can play ' The Soldier's Joy' and ' Nancy 
Dawson' capitally* Which will you begin 
with ?'^ 

The youth bashfully referred the point to 
his selected partner, who looked at my mo- 
ther and me to know how she should decide* 
We voted in favour of Nancy Ilawson ; and^ 

D 5 



tide by side^ the and Lord Earlsford walked 
to the top of the room. Mr. Lloyd^ urged on 
by winks and nods from the Crosbies, found 
himself obliged to offer his hand to Martha* 
I half expeeted that she would have refbsed 
him^ having often heard her declare that all 
clergymen dance insufferably : but Mr. Lloyd 
is very handsome^^ and^ moreover, there was 
no other young man present ; and so Martha 
vouchsafed to accept him. Mr. Crosby, then, 
did me the honour to hope I would stand up 
with him; an honour I civilly, but very posi-- 
tively declined. What was my astonishment^ 
however, when, the next minute, I heard the 
wellHDeaning but unadvised man» address the 
same solicitation to my mother t 

.'* Me, sir !'* she cried ; " No— you must 
excuse me. Not being yet quite in my ^e- 
cond childhood, I have no claim to shew off 
amongst so many who are in their^r^^ /** 

There was something in the look and tone 
with which this was uttered, that sent poor 
Mr. Crosby away, shaking his ears^ with an 
air of disconlfiture from which it was some 
time before he entirely recovered. 

The little fnasters and mtsses> with much 



pMhing and Ao^mg by ^ tidtafbl^ ' \tdf bt ji 
the hotuse^ were, at last, rtatioiiftd in their 
propel ^faice^, and otily oHe little girl re- 
main^ unpktoVidfed Witti 4 partner : " Crt)»by,'' 
cried his wifie, '' step tfaik way ; we mast not 
HkHy ofour young friends sit still, i thought 
we should have mustered as many hoys tt 
girls i but I wak mistaken^ for here is ati odd 
one, whom you must stand up with your* 
self.- 

Mr. €f bsby, ai good-t^itbplered as his busy 
little wife; made ho resistance, and old Timo«> 
thy received i signal to begiil. 

llie first souUd of the wretched instru- 
ment, scraped with uhmerciful vigour by 
its Midas-eared owner, alniost drove my 
'mother and me out of the room, and im- 
pelled Blanch, though heartily laughing, to 
apply her hands to the sides of her head in 
ordeir to deadeii the crath of so hidebui a 
noise. 

AccuStonved t6 the 6wee£est music of Italy, 
aiifd a tBU!)i6iaii herself, gifted with the most 
exquisite ear and tasfte, the shrill cries of 
poor T1mothy*s fiddfe wet'e ai new as they 
were paitiful to her. Hbw the Crosbfes^ and 
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]\iri Lloyd bore it ao well, shf?,.mDst.hai^e 
. been at a loss to imderst^nd. ^ Martha, I 
saw, listened with a direful increase of the 
^^ vinegar aspect" which she had hitherto 
worn ; . and Lord Earlsford, catching the in- 
fection from his lively but sensitive partner, 
laughed till he could hardly stand. This 
sympathy in mirth brought them • imnae- 
diately- acquainted. They begap tp dance; 
very ill,, indeed, at first, from uncontroul- 
able risibility; but as they grew mpre accus- 
tomed to their Orpheu3, spmewhat better, 
and, at last, with real grace and spirit. 

B^ing arrived at the bottom of the set, I 
observed that they eog§iged in conversation 
fluently, and without embarrassment. The 
youth's countenance, whilst talking, .brightr 
,^ned up, and 1 soon began to think, that if 
not handsome now, he might,, in time, pass 
for such, unless his manners ^hopld counter- 
act the impression made by his face. 

Mrs. Crosby witnessed the, good, under- 
standing between him and his partner, with 
•the most qordial satisfaction. She sat between 
me and my mother, and freqijently called 
upon JUS tp. look at them : " S^§ hpwsocial^le 
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to 

tbey are become^ my lady; only watch them 
a moment, Miss Stavordale,'*-" I declare it 
does my heart good to find the pretty souls 
willing, at last, to be so comfortable. Crosby 
said how it would be when once they began 
dancing, I am glad I did not let them wait 
any longer, for there is no knowing how 
late your other daughter may be before she 
comes. I suppose she wants to bring her 
fine London hours into fashion amongst us ; 
but it would have been a pity to spoil a 
child*s frolic, like this, by such notions :*— > 
would it not my lady V* • 

^' Yes, indeed, I think so ; for the sooner 
the frolic is.beguQ, the sooner we. may hope 
it will end!" 

** End, my lady ! why I do not mean to 
let them leave off these three hours!«— I hope 
you are not thinking of taking Miss Blanch 
away before twelve o'clpck ?" 

/* -Do you expect then," resumed my mo- 
ther, looking very gravely at old Timothy, 
*^ that the . machine which you have set in 
motion for present service, can continue its 
operations till twelve o'clock? — It must fall 
to pieces before that time!" 
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'' What, Tim's ffiMIel— No, no, my lady! 
rt will hoW trat mliny a long evening yet:—* 
It was new only a few months -ago ; for, poor 
'Hm, in tjoming home rather late one night 
from a merry-mafcing at Storriton (I believe 
it was a christening), fell down, and either 
broke hi^idld fiddle, or lost it in thie brook. 
I am afraid he was a littte in liquor !-^that is 
poor Tim^ grand failing : but we all of us 
have some foolish trick to anslwer for, so I 
think it' is btrf fiBiir that we should have a 
little iftdtrlgetice for one another ; and Mr. 
Crosby is of my mind ; so we clubbed, he 
aind I, and tL few neighbours, and made up 
a little purse amongst us, to ehable Tim 
to buy a new fiddle. We have a good right, 
therefore, you see my lady, to make him 
play whto we have any youhg people to en-^ 
tertain ; and he is still very strong iti the 
arms, and would do almoirt as wdl as ever; 
if it WAsi ndt for that unhicky fondness of his, 
for the ate-'house.** 

"Oh, that he were there at this moment !'» 
whispered my mother, turtfing to me. 

Whilst the was spwking, a netV dance was 
begun, led off by *MarCha and Mr. Lloyd ; 



and m the midst bPit^ entertd Philippa and 
my im^er. The feahi^n and elegance of her 
appearance gave her to decided a stiperiority 
over our less favoured younger sister, that 
the Crosbies were quite charmed with her. 
The short quick curtsies, and the smiles of 
welcome that had attended the arrival of 
my mother, were renewed with more cor- 
diality than ever ; and Philippa^ who it was 
evident had come prepared to keep a guard 
over her k)oks, and to be all affability and 
sweetness, returned the worthy woman's ci- 
vilities with a complacency that astonished 
even wie, who know so well the readiness of 
her Proteus-like powers. The first iright, 
however, of lord Earfaford, — the discovery 
that he was so mere a boy^ obviously discon"* 
certed her} and for ^ome minutes her counte* 
nance was completely overcast; but, presently 
recovering, and' reflecting, perhaps, that it 
might be no bad policy to appear amiable in 
the eyes of one whose feeble note of praise 
might be of «ome value at Bovil Court and 
East Vak, she cleared her brow, and declining 
to take a seat, sfiationed hers^tf near him to 
watch liis progfess* down tln^ dance* Mrsv 
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Crosby reOiBmed beside her, enchanted to 
observe the direction which her eyes had 
taken, and exultingly saying, '^ Is he not a 
fine youth. Miss Philippa? does he not dance 
surprisingly well ?•' 

Convinced that his Lordship overheard 
every word that was spoken, Philippa assented 
to it all with the most winning smiles ; and 
Mrs. Crosby, encouraged by her ready at- 
tention, thus went on : " He has got a de- 
lightful young parttier. She bounds along 
like a cork ; — ^it is difficult to say which is 
the most nimble-footed. They are the nicest 
match 1 ever saw ; she is as nearly his owa 
age as can be, — ^a mere child ; but that, yoa 
know. Miss Philippa, is so much the better;, 
for what nonsense it would be for him to be 
standing up with a woman-grown, -and fancy- 
ing himself old enough to play the gallant I 
-^Titoe enough for such- foolery as that^ 
poor love ! half a dozen years hence/' 

I could perceive that this speech, uttered 
in no inaudible voice, was wormwood to our 
young Viscount. Just at the age to be par- 
ticularly jealous of his manly consequence^ 
he could not eadure to hear himself men- 
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tioned id termis so d^girading to his preten* 
sions. ' Much as h^ iiad liked Blanch a few 
inoOG^nts before, be new felt impatient to 
shake her off. She was pronounced to be a mere 
child ; and he thought it impossible, whilst 
attending upon her, to be considered in any 
other light himself. The consequence of 
this apprehension was, an instantaneous 
change in his aspect and manners; — a change 
so undisguised, that not only Philippa and 
I marked and understood it, but Blanch 
looked at him with surprise, and innocently 
saifd, " Are you tired ?" He coldly answered^ 
no ; and till the dance ended, spoke not ano- 
ther word. 

Blanch, too mucdi a novice in the ways 
of the world, to und^r^tand any thing of the 
caprices of conceit ; and too lively to perplex 
herself long about any thing that was dis* 
agreeable, continued dancing with almost 
unabated spirit; and as soon as the set broke 
up, walked back to my mother and me. Phi- 
lippa, prepared, I dare say, for what would 
follow, went at the same moment, and sat 
down by Martha. 

Whilst a copious* supply of warm jellies^ 



Mgvri^ tnd c^kes of. e^ry disireriptlcm waft 
^itftribotiiig from M etaoroiDilB tray, tolied 
'in Ibr th^ occasion' upon oor pld friend thfe 
'itoiHwl table> VMYI^ Lord Earls*- 

^!fiM4 4¥€f&t iq^ t0Mn/^e^Bhy, and iuMmipt. 

"ibl^ her m^h^i^iAtietti of litlkig^IiMes>-^nd 
kiimt§^i^ said sometlitfig to her in aioW 
"imiM^I «hfe't«n<kiicy of whiiih' I imniediaMly 
igWftttetfby owAearnig^^^^hfer a««w^^^ 
^'«*Wbyj «uw toy Lord/'.^he cried-ih a 
< < <y il!te ttti^ Mbei^ <^ Suv^, you Woold toot 
Toiwk^ (he ptetty ter^Mdre you hav^ been 
dandng with all this ^me ? Have you not 
-got over the ivorst ? the difficulty of making 
acquaintance with her ? and do you not find 
her very aflbbte ettid pl^sant ?' 

The youth ttiuttered ^otait answer whicli 
;S6M)ed terribly to disappoint her; but un^- 
-able to deny him any thing, she promised^ 
bdwiever reiuctatttly, to attend to his wishes 
is soon as the children <had all been served 
wkh reftiesh<i^ents ; asked him to have some 
iiegti^ ; lamented ohce or twice his intended 
desertion of pretty Miss Blanch, and re- 
sumed the occupation from which he had', 
ft>r an interval/ withdrawii her, - 



< TbeJittlefieopfai faming been bdpeci^ Atid 
ji!Q^Uel)pcii bv perfieot vsatiety^ the roand tMd 
iiiln ;oiice' iqwcs put. in motion^ waA seen to 
itoM ^f^ e£ the mom snth lidirfy jw imicli sa^ 
ii^Kstiaii as il had ^^iifllli|r been Min to 
apoH i^d lib r Ifirs. Croibjrr tbei|, follofivil 
aiC/some dUtMieb by liie slender Pieer^ ap> 
:)BM>sU3h^d Ffaili]^; but l»fose she could 
draw near plough, to 'tpdak to hef, ]M[f« 
iJbyiiv «nfWpmi&ua^^ ivsr purpbie^'- ati^U 
^lited IJleireqoeit whuib liie mewnt to; stalfe^ 
^md seeured 4he priziBi fqr hfoksetfl Tlie jeii^ 
^msistaaiae wasy T^mibt not) » xmmelisomt 
tel^lippa as. to her^beMed ycmng beau : 
^uA to Mrs. Cr^by it was a most saiisfacilmy 
occurrence; and exhorting ber pet to rest 
e<mtent with the partner > he had hitherto 
had, she endea^roured to' lead hM» towards 
faer^ He petulantly/ however, eflat<^ed from 
her his hand, and, in the anger of the mo^ 
ment,. spoke loud enot^ for me to hear him 
say: ^^ It is' the most tiresome thing in the 
world to dance always with the same person I 
i^ I cannot have a partner I like, I shall sit 
still till my mother's carriage oomes.'* 
'' Sit stiUr eeboed Mm. Crosby, q^iU 
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dismayed : *' My ctear* love, what are .ycm 
talking of ?-— You know very well that' I got 
this little party together on purpose to make 
you happy, and it would fret me to death to 
see you discontaited ! — Only tell me what I 
ean- do to please you, and I am sure there is 
nothing I would not set about, rather than 
have the vexation oC thinking you had not 
spent a comfortable evening T 

Like all humoursome people^ who^ the 
more they are courted, the more untractsble 
they become, diis sprig of quality made no 
other answer to his kind-hearted hostess, 
than stalking sullenly away, and jseating 
himself unsociably in a remote p^rt of the 
room* 

Mrs. Crosby could not endure that he 
should thus be thwarted, and stepping up 
to Mr. Lloyd, she privately^ as he'after- 
4¥ard8 confessed to my sister, solicited him 
to r^sigti Miss Philippa, because her dear 
yOung Lord wished to dance with her 
himself. 

Mr. Lloyd is not a man so easily to be 
worked upon ; he had some difficulty to for-^ 
bear laughipg, biit positively resisted such 
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an usurpation ; advising Mre. Crosby to tell 
Lord Earlsford, that, if he veas resolved to 
have a new partner, the best thing he could 
do would be to engage Miss Martha. 

^*No, that it is not, Mr. Lloyd;" cried 
she in great dudgeon; and then, Pbilippa 
heard her add : *' I could not bear to see 
him dancing with that sour-*faced girl ! I 
wish he would* make up his mind to take 
oat the same pretty creature he danced with 
before.* 

" And why does he hesitate T . 

" I don't know— hardly—but I believe; 
somdiow, the poor dear fellow is tired of 
berr ^ 

The plaintive tone in which Mrs. Crosby 
innocently made this answer, was quite too 
much for Mr. Lloyd's powers of self-corn* 
mand ; and be ran off to another part of the* 
room as expeditiously as he could, unwilling 
to shock her by the sight of his irrepressible 
mirth. 

The good lady, finding all other resources 
fail, was at last reduced herself to forward 
an engagement between her testy favorite 
and our uninteresting Martha. Pbilippa 
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looked provoked ; Martkii eltfe^ t Mr^.r 
Gmeby hfttf n»dy to cry; and Mr. Lbyd 
akniseed : whilst Bkbch» tiiU8 uincourteoiiily 
abandoned, had no alternative but to^dit fltijL 
or to stand up with a Ittde girl, for tbet^ yet 
ramained an ^^ odd one.** She preferred the 
latter meMore^ and took her place in the 
new set that, was. fwritting^ 

My mother and* I looked oit with adoublef 
mottra for dissati^actioni We were mmcytd ^ 
that Martha^ who had behaved to th^'Groa*-. 
hies so churlishly, dibuld be cboiaftri ' b^ the 
iodividiml who was considered as tbe princi- 
pol personage of the 'party; and we were: 
sorry that Blanch, who so well bore the 
slight which she had met with, should have 
been exposed to sucii a mortification* To 
be dither sorry or afnnoyed, however^ altered . 
xmthing in tbe case ; and whilst I still sat 
looking on, my mother, to divert her cha- - 
grin, began talking with .Mr. Crosby upon 
the expediency of introducing vaccination 
into the neighbouring village. 

Meanwhile, the d«noe proceeded, arid' 
without having addressed to. each other a 
single sentence^ Martha^ and her titled * 
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paixteer 'ceftchtd .tibe knitMa of the room* 
Towsardft BlaBcb^ he iaranably avoided ^cttC^ 
iog his eyes ; tJkose of Phitippft jC^ieti rested^ 
upoD him^ and the eiqimftian they aisMMd' 
waa so flatterifig to his iDdpient vmity, tlioi 
his GOQsciotis looks pfH^pelualty sought hers,' 
sod his thin pale visage was bedecked Isff 
simpers which my too^oquettish sister reet-^ 
prdcftted with a softness the. mostjreaeher- 
QU^y alkHring. Had these tender 'eye-4)eat|if> 
been ppolonged to the end of the e^nin^,' 
the fbolisli boy might, probably have \)eeQ* 
(kiped into a belief that the flir ti|roiph'liid' 
lost her h^rt to him« and thirt:, in 'exehatigfe, 
it was^necessary to surrender his own« But- 
fortunately for him, PhiKppa*s attention, just 
at this crisis of his &te, was wholly attracted^ 
to anodier object* 

As the dance leas ooodudiiigy oui* friend > 
Mr« Westcroft, accompanied by another gen-* 
tleman, appeiyred. at the door of the bail-^ 
room, and remaitied statiooavy S(»|6 miovtes- 
ta survey the assemUed^ pairty . 'My . i^otirar 
and I were equally prepossessed* b^ the fine^ 
CMUteiiance and figure o^^k^* strainer, jatd 
dyii^^witb curiosity to know who be was«' 
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We applied for infoc&iation to Mr. Croshjr, 
who risiDg hastily to receive his new guests^ 
merely stopped to tell us^ that the > gentle* 
man^s name was Tremayne*. We now un- 
derstood that the person before us was the 
spa, by her first marriage, of Lady EarUford, 
and the favourite nephew of Sir Reginald 
Tourberville. 

How unlike his puny half-brother! — He 
appears to be about five or sixsind-twenty ; 
looks active and animated ; has a remark- 
ably fine figure, a graceful address, and a 
countenance at once the most spirited and 
the most indicative of good temper I have 
ever seen. 

Whilst I sat thus agreeably engaged in 
contemplating our unexpected volunteer, 
Mrs. Crosby, at the summit of human feli- 
ctty-r-smiling, cur'sying, almost crowing with 
joy, was stuttering forth her thanks for the 
high honour he did her, and venting such a 
tomant of self-congratulations, that without 
tumuig. from her with a rudeness which doea 
not seem to be in his nature, he had no op* 
porbipity, for many minutes, of attending to 
wy, poe but herself^ As soon as it was pos- 



sble to obtain a reprice from the wife, and 
a cessatioQ of civHities, almost as oppressive^ 
froDi die hui^nd, he left the. coast dear for 
Mr. Westcroft to come in for Ais share of 
their overstrained politeness ; and approach-* 
ing his broker, held out his hand to him, 
saying, in a tone as friendly as his look, 
" Well, Earlsford, have you been happy ?" 

Before the youth could reply, Mrs. Cros- 
by, overhearing the word happy^ again bus- 
tled towards her elegant visitor ; and Phi- 
lippa, whose ears are as quick as her eyes, 
stood rtear enough to distinguish the foUow* 
ittg speech :--^" Ah, poor love ! he might 
have been happy, for I got him the prettiest, 
the nicert partner in the room — the flower 
of our neighbourhood !~But my belief is, 
the poor dear fellow owes himself a spite ; 
for, all at once, he left the sweet creature in 
the lurch, and chose to stand up with one of 
her aunts — {that is her, tying on her shoe 
near the windows)^^— a peevish-looking body, 
who has never smiled since she came into the 
room^** 

This was more than could be said for Mr. 
Tremayne, whilst listening to so curious a 
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lamentation ; and at its conclusion, directing 
a glance towards Martha, " I must own," he 
cried, " that Earlsford has not selected for 
himself a lady whose countenance is very, en- 
gaging. Who is she ?'* 

Mrs. Crosby, now recollecting the vicinity 
of Philippa, drew him away ; and I saw. her 
successively pointing us all out to him — 
though with what comments, I had no means 
of knowing. ^ Whilst ihis was passing, Mr. 
Westcroft, having disengaged himself from 
his host, and spoken to my father, drew near 
rav mother and me,- and took a seat beside 
us. He told us that he had been dining at 
Bovil-Court, where this annual gala of Mrs. 
Crosby's having been repeatedly mentioned^ 
his friend Tremayne had expressed a great 
wish to take a peep at what was going for- 
ward ; and, accordingly,, the carriage which 
Lady Earlsford intended to isend for her> 
younger son, was ordered an hour earlier, 
and had brought the elder and himself to 
the scene of action. 

" But what execrable music you have 
had !" continued he — ^^ If I were not afraid 
of affronting Goody Crosby, I .would go down 
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for Lady £arhford*s foreign servant, who 
came with ns behind the carriage, and bring 
bim np to supersede your miserable old 
clerk." 

" I wish you would/' cried my mother. 

*^ Ask Mrs. Crosby's leave, however, first,'^ 
said I ; ^' she is so good*natured, that a little 
mark of respect of that kind will prevent all 
danger of her taking the thing amiss.** 

Mr. Westcroft followed my advice ; and 
whilst he was gone, several of the younger 
children were sent for home. Mrs. Crosby 
regretted extremely the necessity of allowing 
them to depart ; had all their bonnets and 
shawls, hats and great-coats, brought into 
the room, that she might wrap them up 
warm herself; loaded them with papers of 
macaroons and sweet biscuits ; kissed them 
all round, and sent them away with a Ihour 
sand thanks and compliments to their papas 
and mammas, whom she promised to call 
upon next day, to tell them what very good 
children they had been. 

Despairing of being heard during all this 
fuss, Mr. Westworth came back to us, arm 
in arm with Mr. Tremayne. 

£ 2 
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" I have no ohance," cried he, '* of gain* 
ing attention till Mrs. Crosby's paroxysm of 
hospitality is a little abated: so I have 
brought you a friend of mine, Lady Stavor* 
dale, who is irery desirous of the honour of 
your acquaintance : allow me to introduce 
Mr. Tnemayne to you, and to your daugh- 
ter." 

Bows and smiles, and the customary forms 
of civility on these occasions having passed, 
our two gentlemen, seeing no better means 
of accommodation at hand, dragged forward 
between them one of the benches on whicii 
the row of boys had been stationed, and 
placing it opposite our chairs, seated them- 
selves, and began conversing with all the 
ease and vivacity that belongs to men accus- 
tomed to society, and happily provided with 
something to say. 

Soon after this little arrangement had been 
made, Philippa and my father joined us, and 
the ceremony of presentation was of course 
repeated. Mr. Tremayne looked at my sis- 
ter with evident admiration ; and I ^uld not 
but allow, that I had never seen her appear 
to greater advantage. Tlie lurking spirit of 
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vanity within^ evinced itself outwardly only 
fay heightening the damask of her dieeks| 
the lustre of her eyes> and the fascination of 
her smiles. She was well-dressed ; well dis^ 
posed for conquest ; her manners, when she 
pleases, are most polished ; and &he possesses, 
though now living in comparative seclusion, 
such ready powers of conversation, that were 
she but hlesaed with one art more — (the art 
of better masking her designs frook men of 
sense and obeervation)*— Philippa mighty by 
this, timei have be^ mistress of all that her 
ambition most covets, — title, precedence, 
wealth, and celel»ity. My mother, though 
apt to laugh at her schemes, undoubtedly 
cherishes at heart many a wish for her sue* 
cess ; ^nd in good truth, so do I. She is 
now, I admit, an artificial and contriving 
dbaracter : but once prosperously establish- 
ed, I verily believe, tfiere is that in her, 
which would make her a valuable and en«> 
dearing, perhaps even— -a domestic wife. 

Whilst these thoughts were passing in my 
mind, and I sat watching the gradual advan- 
tages wjiich she seemed to be gaining over 
Mt. Tremayne, my eyes accidentally wan- 
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dered to the other side of the room, and 
there I beheld poor Blanch seated by herself 
at "an open window, looking very pale, and 
rubbing her temples and forehead with la- 
vender water. My heart smote me for havr 
ing so long neglected her, and immediately 
rising, I went to enquire what was the mat- 
ter. She told me, that the heat and close- 
ness of the room, and two terrible glasses of 
negus which Mrs. Crosby had obliged her to 
drink, had given her the headache ; and ask- 
ed me whether I should be afraid of catching 
cold by going down with her a little while 
to walk iipon the grass-plat in front of the 
house ? The night was calm and warm, and 
the moon shone so temptingly, that I hesi- 
tated not a moment in complying with her 
wishes. Mr. Westcroft seeing us pass, and 
observing that Blanch looked unwell, came 
to us, and hearing where we were going, of- 
fered her his arm, and asked leave to accom- 
pany us. 

Ten minutes walk in the refreshing open 
air, gave her so much relief, that, though re- 
luctantly, we were beginning to talk of re- 
turning, when, from the drawing-room win- 
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dow, we heard the voice of Mrs. Crosby, 
calling out, " Mr. Westcroft !~Mi8s Blanch ! 
you are wanted ;— they are going to dance, 
one of your fine French cowtillions, as they 
used to be called in my youth, and theycan^t 
do without you at all," 

We did not much hurry ourselves to obey 
the summons : but we did obey it, and in our 
way through the passage leading from the 
house door to the narrow stairs, observed 
enormous preparations making in the parlour 
for supper. A table was set out, which the 
maid and a dirty shop-boy were loading with 
cold fowls, meat-pies, tarts, creams, custards, 
confectionery, and fruit. Chairs were closely 
packed togeUier down each side of the form-. 
idable-*looking banquet^ and doubts arose in 
my mind, seeing how litde space remained 
between them and the wall, whether the maid 
or her assisting Ganymede, when once the 
guests were placed, would ever be able either 
to get in or out of the room. Blanch looked 
at all this vfith mingled nausea and amaze* . 
ment ; and Mr. Westcroft, putting his head 
in at the door, " whilst," as he observed, 
^^ it was still safe so to do," declared, that so 
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strong a 8ii>eir of physic issued from Mr. 
Crosby *s sbop^ adjotmng to the supper-room^ 
that it totally overpowered every other odour, 
and would^ to a creative fancy, convert all 
thQ dainties upon the board into medicinal 
potions. 

Blanch^ turning away, asked, with great 
simplicity, whether it was customary in all 
English houses, to provide at their parties .so 
much unnecessary food ? 

^^ Take things upon an avers^,** answered 
Mr. Westcroft, " and in every house yon are 
treated pretty much alike : iu somie they give 
too much ; in others, too little. At the 
year's end, the balance between profusion 
and parsimony is nearly even/* 

On entering the dancing*room, where our 
presence seemed to liave been very impa-^ 
tiently desired, we found that poor Tiaiothy 
had actually been deposed ; that the foreign* 
er, spoken of by Mr. Westcroft, had been 
ordered up stairs by Mr. Tremayne, and oc-^ 
eupied in state the usurped chair, and what 
was more humiliating still, had gained un- 
contested possession of the varnished fiddle, 
and wdl-rosined fiddle-stick of his rueful 
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rivah Two or three couple were standing 
up^ ready to b^in whei^eyer the requisite 
number for a quadrille could be collected ; 
Philippa was the partner of Mn Tremayne ; 
Martha bad again devolved to Mr. Lloyd ; 
Mr. Westcroft, I found, had been appropri- 
ated to me, who, however, declined the ho- 
nour, and was about to transfer him, ^ no* 
thing loth,' to his favourite Blanch, when 
Mrs. Crosby, seeing that this arrangement 
would leave for Lord Earlsford only one of 
the elder girls of the children's set, eagerly 
interfered, saying, " No, no, Mr. Westcroft, 
you must not make my Lord dance with that 
little creature ! Let him have Miss Blanch. * 
I know you do not care whom you stand up 
with.*' 

Before Mr. Westcroft could contradict 
this assertion, Mrs. Crosby, eharmed at the 
prospect of re-uniting them, led her young > 
peer towardi^ Blanch, and much elated, said, 
** There my Lord ! I have got your pretty 
partner for you again ! Take her, and thank 
me;: for I do not know what you would 
have done without her.** But Blanch, unin- 
Qnenced by this flattering mode of being 
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tendered to the youth's acceptance, dtew 
back with a half-smile, and said, ** I have 
danced as much as I wish.*' And then, 
turning gently away, she walked to a chair 
next to my mother, and sat down. 

Mr. Westcroft looked after her in silent 
surprise; for as he knew nothing of what 
had previously occurred between the young 
people, he was at a loss to account for a re- 
jection so drily laconic. Mr. Tremayne, 
however, recollecting to have heard that his 
brother had given her some cause of com- 
plaint, followed her with his eyes as she re- 
treated, and laughing, said, *^ If this is re- 
venge, it is the prettiest, the quietest revenge 
I ever saw T 

My mother received her triumphantly ; 
and many of the party, as well as herself, 
witnessed the transaction with an air of glee. 
It was my fate to suffer by it the most ; for 
Philippa, unwilling to give up her intended 
quadrille, urged mc so much to dance, that 
I was forced to comply. The poor little girl 
who had just before been so unhandsomely 
rejected, was now gladly admitted into the 
set (though not as Lord Earlsford's partner^ 
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but as Mr. Lloyd*s), and our new musician 
was called upon to strike up. With many 
blunders^ but great good humour, the ar- 
duous undertaking was accomplished : and 
thus began and terminated the quadrille 
dancing of the evening, as I positiiFely re- 
sisted all intreaties to stand up a second 
time. Something was afterwards said by 
Mr. Tremayne about waltzing^ to which I 
saw that Philippa had soqie difficulty to 
avoid lending a yielding ear ; but as there 
was no other female willing to wkp her in 
countenance, and as she well knows that my 
mother is not a cordial friend to that species 
of dance, she had the fortitude to wave the 
subject, and the humility to rest satisfied, 
till supper-time, with engrossing the larger 
share of Mr. Tremaype's conversation, whilst 
he again occupied his comfortless seat near 
my mother and her party. Some of the 
younger individuals present danced reels, 
and Lord Earlsford, probably to"avoid Blanch 
and her friends, was one of the number. 

Mr. Westcroft made me tell him the 
whole history of their disagreement, which, 
though it drew from him a smile, did not 
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dispose him entirely to excuipftte Blanch £ur 
having refused the youth with so little oere* 
mony. — ^^ You perhaps are not aware," said 
he to her, ^^ that it is the established custooi 
to change partners at the end. of every second 
country dance }^ 

** Oh, yes, cried sbe> " I koew that,''-— 

" Then why did you resent his leaving 
you when his engagement was over ?'*— 

^^ That was not what I did resent ; it was 
his caprice and ill-humour before he left me 
that provoked me to disappoint him when I 
was wanted for the quadrille. I perfectly 
understand, that Mrs. Crosby had no right, 
though she might chuse to wish it, to impose 
the same partner upou him for a whole 
evening ; but it is just as certain, that he 
h&d no right to behave to that partner with 
causeless rudeness !" 

I was not sorry to observe, that while she 
was speaking, the attention of Mr. Tre*- 
mayne, though Philippa was talking to him 
at the. moment, seemed caught, and his eyes 
rested upon her face with the air of a man 
anxious to hear what was passing. The im- 
pression made upon him by her frank and 
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rational explanation^ I have reason to think, 
was such as did her Xko disservice ; for, fre* 
quently afterwafrd's, his looks strayed towards 
her, and be tnore than once neglected an- 
swering Philippa or niy mother, in order to 
lean forward and join in the conversation 
passing between Mr. Westcroft, Blanch, and 
myself. Nothing of all this was lost upon 
Philippa; and many a secr^ wish, I have 
no doubt, she formed, that Blanch were still 
in Italy ! but she was too wise to betray her 
discontent where it might produce a perma- 
nent ill effect: she yielded, therefore, to the 
present bent of the tide, and yielded, perhaps, 
with the better grace, from believing that 
where Blanch will have one opportunity of 
attracting the notice of Mr, Tremayne, she 
herself will have twenty. But I shrewdly 
suspect, that she is mistaken. My mother 
is too proud of the beauty of her grand- 
daughter, and too little disposed to conform 
(at least here in the country) to the system of 
rigidly shutting up girls till a given age, if 
their manners and appearance entitle them 
to enter earlier into sociefy, to hesitate in 
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taking her wherever she may anticipate either 
for her amusement or admiration. 
. The call to supper, which but few of the 
party were prepared for, excited considerable 
surprise, and the word was successively re- 
peated, with exclamations denoting the ge-> 
neral unwillingness to contribute to the con- 
sumption of any more provisions that night. 
But Mrs, Crosby was inexorable ; she would 
compel us to descend, and crowd into her 
slip of a parlour; she would cut up as many » 
fowls as might have dined a company of 
hungry travellers; and she would load all 
our plates, till the Vjery &ight of the food 
heaped up before us made us ill. My mo- 
ther had scarcely command of temper suffi- 
cient to bear the penance with tolerable pa- 
tience; and the only thing that helped to 
support her through it, was the playfulness 
and good-humour with which Mr. Tre- 
mayne turned the whole ** into a mirth- 
moving jest ;" managed, however, with such 
discretion, as to escape giving the slightest 
ivound to the feelings of our hostess. 

When our nominal repast (for such the 
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abundant distribution of previous refresh- 
ments compelled us to make it) was over, 
Mrs. Crosby, as alert and full of spirits as if 
the evening had only just begun, whispered 
to me as I sat next her, ^^ I suppose one 
must not propose to you fine folks ; and Xo 
Mr. Tremayne, and all, a good merry game 
of forfeits?" 

I did not very warmly encourage the ex- 
periment ; but observed, that as it was grow- 
ing late, I thought there would not be time 
\ox any thing of that sort. 

"Oh, time!" cried she, " you would none 
of you think of time if you were but amused ! 
I nmst set something a going, for I can*t 
bear that the party should break up yet T 

She then, as a substitute for forfeits, ven- 
tured to apply to Philippa, whom she knew 
to be musical, for a song, and Mr. Westcroft 
warmly seconded the motion. 

Philippa, unused to sing without accompa- 
niment, felt not quite certain, that in so dif- 
ficult an, undertaking she should acquit her- 
self to her own credit ; yet, as Mr. Tremayne, 
*on being told by his friend that she was the 
best dillettanie musician he had ever heard, 
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. joined in the petition^ she made a a>erit of 
overconnng, at his request, her reluctftuce; 
and trusting to the richness of her voice, its 
compass and flexibility, selected a beautiful 
little Italian air, and executed it in a. manner 
that even surpassed her own hopes, and left 
nothing to wish, except that it had been 
longer. — Martha was not qualified to follow 
her lead ; she was asked, but muttered out 
an awkwark and ungracious refusal. Blanch 
was then applied to, and my mother seemed 
disposed to encourage the attempt; but 
Pbilippa, who had remai'ked with reviving 
spirits, that her own voice had power to re- 
cal and arrest the attention of Mr. Tremayne, 
had no desire that he should hear the beau* 
tiful tones of her apprehended competitor. 
With incomparable skill, disguising the real 
motives of her interference, and dressing her 
face in the utmost good-humour, she said, 
looking at Blanch, ^^ Poor dear girl ! she 
seems tired to death, and half asleep !-~I am 
sure she is not in a state to do herself justice 
to-night ; and it would he cruelty to urge her 
to sing, whilst she is evidently so oppressed* 
with drowsiness and iiitigue;V 
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Blanch required little encouragement to 
hold back from an undertaking which no^ 
thmg but her deference to the implied wished 
♦t)f her grand-mother had ever induced her to 
hesitate in declining. With no desire to 
attract attention; with scarcely yet a sus- 
picion of her own vocal superiority (for in 
the country where her powers have been cuU 
tivated, musical excellence is not the im- 
common advantage which it is here)^ she was 
pleased to be furnished with an excuse to 
avoid the exertion, and thanked my kind 
sister for her welcome interposition. My 
mother directed towards Philippa a sly 
glance of Qpngratulation upon the success of 
her ingenuity ; and soon after, in defiance of 
all poor Mrs. Crosby's supplications, .we re- 
solutely arose, took leave of her, and came 

•V. • 

home. 



My father went yesterday morning to pay 
his first visit to Sir Reginald Tourberville.— • 
The old Baronet was out riding; so be-Ieflfc 
his card, and returned hither, to accompany 
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my Mother, Philippa, and me, to Bovil* 
Court, where it was necessary he should call 
upon Mr. Tremayne, who is at present a 
guest there, and not at East Vale. Martha 
wished much to have gone with us : but she 
dared not ask ; for though my Mother had 
said nothing since Mrs» Crosby's dance, of 
her churlish behaviour that night, she had 
no expectation of escaping the lecture which 
she so well merited ; and felt assured, that 
the first favour she applied for, would not 
only call, that lecture fo^th, but meet with a 
positive negative. During breakfast, there* 
fore, whilst the subject of our visit to Lady 
]Earlsford was under discussion, she sat en- 
tirely silent : but there was in her looks such 
evident chagrin at not being included in the 
party, that my father with his accustomed 
kind-heartedness, said, addressing my Mo- 
ther : ^^My dear, you will take Martha with 
you as well as her two sisters, will you not ? 

m 

I see that she longs to go.'* 

** Does she, sweet soul ? — It would be a 
pity to disappoint her, and a pity also to 
disappoint Mr. Tremayne, who, after what 
passed between us at Mrs. Crosby's, must 
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naturally have a great desire to see her again! 
We found an opportunity, that evening, be- 
fore we parted, reciprocally to congratulate 
each other on the possession, he of a brother, 
I of a daughter, who, search the world 
round, could not be matched for ill-breeding 
and folJy. We both agreed, that since they 
had taken that turn, it was creditable to 
them not to do the thing by halves ; not to 
flinch in their rudeness; and we. did them 
the justice to allow, that two more finished 
patteriis of |)uj^yism in one sex, and vulgar 
impertinence in the other, had never come 
under our observation.** 

Martha^ weak and credulous, heard this^ 
with serious aiSright.. Long as she had been 
familiarized with my Mother's peculiarity 
of humour, her intellects are so slow, that 
she is still often puzzled to distinguish be- 
tween what she says ironically, and what she 
means in earnest. On the present occasion, 
the apprehension of being thought ill of by 
Mr. Tremayne, and, through him, by Lady 
Earlsford, gave her such disturbance, that, 
in a[voice that indicated an approaching cry, 
fihe said, *^ Fm sure I did nothing so very 
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bad ; — Dotbtng tbat toeed have made yoa 
complain of me to a stranger !" 

^^ Complain I — ^Did I not, on the contrary, 
spedk of you with pride and es^ultatjon ?-— 
My other dautgfaters were satisfied to es:bal^ 
their eohtempt c£ Mrs. Crosby at hbme ; 
but tfom frankly exhibited it to her in her 
own house ; — displayed it m^nanimoMsly to 
herself and all her guests, in etery word^ 
look, and gesture. Mr. Lloyd duly eame in 
lor his share, as, in justiee, a mere insignifi- 
cant cuontry curate deservedi. Such paltry 
people haire no right to intrude into our 
society*— With our fortune, our talents, and 
above all ifur graces and attractions, me are 
privileged to be fastidious. What are cu** 
rates and apothecaries to a lovely cbheiresa 
of the house of Stavordale 1" 

Martha now began to sob in complete eai^ 
nest* My mother heard her with contempt 
tuoua indi&rence. My father ^d Blanch 
were sorry for her ; but Philippa and I had 
too frequently witnessed such scenes, and 
knew too well the provocation which she 
gives for them, to bestow much thought upon 
her present vexation. She hap alas ! so little 
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to recommend her, either in temper, under- 
standing, or manners, that we cannot feel for 
her that warm sympathy to which the near- 
ness of our relationship seems to entitle her. 
Yet, some occasional traits of goodness of 
heart, some temporary intermissions of irri- 
tability, enable us to tolerate her defects with 
general indulgence. 

The visit to BoviT Court was productive 
of more gratification to our curiosity than 
that of my father to East Vale. Lady Earls- 
ford was at home, and immediately admitted 
us. To judge of her by what appeared dur* 
ing this first, and rather short interview ; she 
is both agreeable and well-bred. Her coun* 
tenance exhibits great animation, and is still 
strikingly beautiful ; her person is dignified, 
and her deportment graceful. In conversa- 
tion she betrays considerable energy, I will 
not say of mind, but of feeling ; she uses 
strong expressions, and uses them, as I anl 
persuaded, not from vaere habit, but from 
what, in a woman of her age and rank is so 
rarely tnet with— genuine and still-unblunted 
warmth of disposition. Upon the whole, 
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she made the most favourable and pleasing 
impression upon us all> and for nothing 
more than for being so perfectly natural in 
every look and word^ and so admirably de- 
void of the slightest taint of pride and self* 
importance. - 

She told my father, that she much re- 
gretted the absence of her eldest son, who, 
she added, was out on horseback with Sir 
Reginald TourberviUe. " His brother,** she 
continued, smiling, ^^ is, I hope, where he 
ought to be, — engaged in study with Mr. 
Lloyd : he is not of an age yet, either to 
give much pleasure to morning visitors, or 
to receive it from them, and I seldom im- 
pose upon him or upon them the penance of 
compelling him to appear.** 

She then began to speak of the party at 
Mrs. Crosby's. " You were very good, 
Lady Stavordale, and very amiable/* she 
said, " to afford her the gratification of your 
presence. I believe, in general, that she is 
excluded from the higher class of society in 
this neighbourhood, and, perhaps, her man- 
ners may, in some degree, justify the mea- 
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sure: but were the goodness of her heart 
taken into consideration, I think it would 
more than outweigh her deficiencies in point 
of elegance. There cannot possibly be a 
more friendly, and— to use the word in its 
best sense — officious, obliging creature than 
Mrs. Crosby. I shall always think that the 
recovery of my boy from the most dangerous 
illness that any child ever did recover from, 
is more to be attributed to her unremitting 
assiduity in nursing him, than to her hus* 
band's skill in prescribing for him." Then 
changing to a gayer tone, " Our friend 
Westcfoft," she added, *^ laughs at the poor 
dear woman, and at me, too, for trying, as 
he chuses to say, to work myself up to btj 
romantic about her! Tremayne, also^ pre- 
sumes to be saucy upon the subject ; but I 
let them have th«ir jest ; and shall not think 
myself bound one, atom the less, to acknow- 
ledge, and, as far as it may be in my power, 
to repay my debt of gratitude to Mrs. 
Crosby. But, k propoa to Mr. Westcroftr^ 
Lady Stavordale, he tells me that you have 
a grand -daughter lately come over from 
Switzerland or Italy, who is the greatest 
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prodigy of beauty he ever beheld ! I wish 
you had brought her with you : she is not 
too young to visit, I hope." 

^^ In London she would be deemed so, I 
believe ; but here, that fault, I flatter myself 
may be overlooked." 

*^ Ob, certainly — certainly ! In these re- 
tired places, where no real dissipation can 
be attained, it is ridiculous to stand upon 
the punctilio of a year more or less, in order 
to permit girls to enjoy the few opportuni- 
ties of amusement which the thinness of the 
population may afford.^ I have a favourite 
young kinswoman coming hither, who, per- 
haps, may be guilty of numbering no more 
summers than your grand-daughter, yet I 
mean to take her wherever there shall appear 
the smallest chance of diversion. Poor 
thing r she added, half sighing, " her life 
has hitherto been any thing but gay. She 
is motherless, ?tnd worse, alas ! than father- 
less. — I am speaking, Lady Stavordale, of 
Jane Tourberville,. my brother's grand- 
daughter. The pitiable predicatrient in 
which she stands, can be no secret, I am well 
assured, to any one in this neighbourhood. 
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It wa9 from hence, at least from East Vale, 
that her unnatural father so disgracefully 
effected his flight from a wife the most ami- 
able, the most worthy to be beloved, of any 
woman I, have ever known. She was my 
bosom friend ; and she died in my arms !^— 
Her child^ with many of her mother's at- 
taching qualities, inherits her mother*s sta* 
tion in my heart. She is slighted — ^under^- 
valued-r-almost cast off by my prejudiced 
brother ! — By me, she shall ever be counte- 
nanced and cherished ! — I bespeak for her^ 
your favour, Lady Stavordale ; I bespeak for 
her the kindness and support of your daugh- 
ters ! You will find her, in every sense of 
the word, deserving your regard T My mo- 
ther said all that was proper on the occa- 
sion ; Philippa and I professed ourselves 
much flattered by the injunction, and shortly 
after we took leave. 

** I auspect,** cried my mother, as soon as 
the carriage drove on, *^ I suspect that, to 
any keen observer of character, the contrast 
between lady £)arlsford and me would afford 
exquisite amusement. She is all enthusiasm, 
/am all phlegm; she sees every thing in 
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colours either of resplendent brilliancy of of 
ebofi darknessr ; — I view most events with 
sitspenckd judgment, and Somewhat sUspi* 
dtods eyes! My taste for the ridiculous would 
sfhotck her; her flights of sentiment would 
give me the vapours I~Yet, take her for aH 
in allj— a fading beauty, a viscountess, anid 
a wealthy widow,— she is truly engaging, 
and singularly meritorious. There is no 
afl^tation about her; nothing consequential ; 
and her over-exaltation of feeling, though 
such asi could more easily pardon in girl* 
hood than in a woman of mature year$> wants 
only, to be respectable, a better race of fcl- 
• 16w-beings to deserve it !'* 



Aug. 20th. 

Yesterday morning (Sunday) a brighter 
sun and a clearer sky than we have had for 
some days, tempted my mother to r^olve 
upon walkii:ig to our village , chu4cb> ami 
leaving the p0br horses toenj^y the^ coiisfbrts 
of an w^dk^rbed Sabbath « BliHacft and I 
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were hier only companions ; nay father feel- 
ing some threats of the gout; Philippa hav- 
ing a cold; and Martha (no uniisual circum* 
stance with her) not having TJsen early 
enough to have even begun breakfast before 
we set out. 

During the progress of our short walk^ a 
change in our plan suggested itself, occa- 
sioned by the. discovery that we had left 
home too soon for Hazleford church, and that 
there would be excellent time for proceeding, 
if we chose it, to hear Mr. Lloyd at Stor- 
riton. Blanch, willing, probably, as the 
weather was so inviting, to prolong, as much 
as possible^ the pleasure of remaining out of 
doors, petitioned earnestly in favour of Stor- 
riton ; and my mother, finding that I made 
no opposition to the request, cheerfully 
complied. 

Through shady lanes, and deliciously fra- 
grant hay-fields, we pursued our way, and 
arrived within sight of the picturesque little 
church of Sto/riton, just as the cracked bell 
in its steeple was ceasing to toll. We quick- 
ened our pace, and with several straggling 

F 2 
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country-people who^ like ourselves^ hiad loi- 
tered along the pleasant road more leisurely 
than was prudent, passed through the rustic 
porch, and entered the consecrated building 
in time to avoid the disgrace of being too 
late for the beginning of the service. A 
portly lady, whom we ^afterwards found to 
be the wife of Dr. Dulverton, the Rector, 
very civilly opened her pew-door as we ad- 
vanced, and offeried us the accommodation 
of seats, a courtesy which we gladly accepted. 
Mr. Lloyd in his white surplice, now came 
forward from the vestry, and reminded me, 
as with a serious and 'collected look he deli- 
berately walked up the aisle, of a handsome 
young apostle in one of Raffaelle^s pictures. 
He had ascended the reading-desk, and all 
eyes were fixed upon him (this, 1 believe, 
being only the second time that he had done 
duty at Storriton), when the noise made by 
the rapid approach of a carriage along the ilU 
paved village-street, and the sudden halt of 
the vehicle at the church-porch, withdrew 
from hiifl, for a while, the attention of many 
of the congi^egation, and caused those very 
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eyes which had been riveted upon hitn, to 
wander towards the door at whidh the new- 
comer must enter. 

Mrs. Dulverton was one of the first to 
stand up, and gaze in eager expectation 
of seeing something unusual. She looked 
vexed^ I thought, as she arose, and took a 
side-long view of the numbers in her pew, 
that no roQm remained to invite into it a 
fresh occupant. However, her regret, if 
indeed she felt any, was soon put an end 
to, by seeing a servant in a rich livery pre- 
cede a tall elderly gentleman up the aisle,, 
open the door of a curtained pew near the 
altar, and, after having deposited within it 
the splendid prayer-book which he had car- 
ried, draw back to leave space for his master 
to enter, 

" Why, dear meT whispered Mrs.*Dul- 
verton, " Who can that be ? He is gone 
into lady Earlsford's pew." 

As we could give her no information but 
such as must be entirely cpnjectural, we for- 
bore to answer her; and 'Mr. Lloyd having, 
now began the prayers, she refrained from 
further questions. Yet, as the service pro-. 
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ceeded, though her lips moved at every re* 
sponse, she could scarcely for a moment 
vvrithdraw her eyes from the curtained pew, 
or overcome the childish anxiety she felt to 
know something more about the stranger by 
whom it was taken possession of. In Lon- 
don such an instance of idle curiosity would 
rarely occur : in the country, and especially 
among persons in the middling class of life, 
the thing is almost too common to deserve 
notice. 1 rejoice, however, to find, that 
the labouring people, the real villagers, both* 
men and women, are more exempt from tliis 
petty inquisitiveness than those in a rank 
somewhat above them. If their thoughts 
wander from what the minister is saying, 
tliey probably recur to their own concerns, 
they calculate the expected amount of their 
next week^s earnings ; they meditate upon 
the profits they shall derive from the sale of 
their pigs, poultry, eggs, and butter: — ^^in 
short, if they sometimes look vacant and in- 
attentive, they do not, at least, look prying 
and restless. But the richer inhabitants of 
a vilipge, — those who are denominated its 
gentry ; with every physical want supplied ; 
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with nothing to sell) and but slender means to 
buy^ are in the pitiable predicament^ for lack 
of intellectual resources, of having scarcely a 
single thing to think of. How, then, can they 
withstand the temptation, if a stranger come 
in their way, of seeking to know all that can 
be known of that stranger^s rank, dwellings 
place, business, and circumstances ? 

But, to return to Mr. Lloyd. We were 
all much pleased with the manner in which 
be proceeded through the service. The 
whole duty devolved upon him; and he went 
through it from beginning to end with una- 

4 

bated reverence, distinctness, and propriety. 
Mis voice is good ; his emphasis correct, and 
often impressive; and his aspect unaffectedly 
earnest. The discourse he gave us was ad- 
mirably suited to his rural congregation ; 
Vet, clear and simple as was its language, it 
wanted none of those graces of style which, 
at the same time that they arrest the atten- 
tion of the educated, soar not too high for 
4he intbliigence of the ignorant. It caught, 
at last, the ear, and sobered the perturbed 
'spirit of our, previously, unsettled mistress 
of the pew. ' No longer perpetually veering 
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her head about, or getting up one miaute to 
jsit down the next, she was listening as com* 
posedly as ourselves ; when, towards the end' 
of the sermon, the unwelcome circumstance 
forced itself upon our notice, that the wea<- 
ther was about to change. An ill-bodii^ 
darkness had insensibly succeeded to the 
early brilliancy of the morning, and ere loog^ 
so tremendous a clap of thunder pealed over 
pur heads, that it seemed to vibrate through 
the whole building, and electrified all the 
auditory. Torrents of rain presently de- 
scended, whjch beat with such fury upon the 
roof, and against the rattling casements, that 
Mr. Lloyd found it difficult to contend with 
the noise, and to make his voice distinguish* 
able through it. My mother, reflecting upon 
her distance from home, looked discomforted 
and anxious ; — she whispered to me, *^ This 
sermon of Mr* Lloyd's upon the duty of bear- 
ing with resignation the mischances of life, 
is just come in time, I hope, to make us bear, 
like philosophers, 'the certainty of wet feet, 
and the probability of severe colds r 

I could say but little to cheer her; for re»- 
collecting, that ho ene at home knew where 
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Ive were, I foresaw not. the smallest likeli- 
nood that the carriage would be sent for our 
conveyance back to Hazleford ; nor were our 
thin shoes, and light summer garments at 
all calculated, if we walked^ to preserve us 
from th^ mischiefs which she anticipated* 

When the final benediction had been 
given, and the congregation arose from their 
knees, we turned to take leave of, and to 
thank Mrs. Dulverton, but she scarcely heard 
us, her whole attention being engrossed by 
the proceedings of the unknown elderly gen- 
tleman, who, on leaving his pew, • walked 
straight towards the pulpit, from which 
Mr. Lloyd was just descending, and entered 
into* conversation with him. We found 
nothing peculiarly interesting in the circum- 
stance, and therefore, again saying ^' Good 
morning,'* began moving towards the door. 

The farmers and ' labourers who had con- 
stituted the principal part of the assembly, 
paying little regard to weather, had flocked 
out, the instant it was decent to stir, and 
their wives, some with umbrellas and some 
with cloth cloaks, followed their example 
with scarcely less unconcern. — ^We, however,, 

F S 
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iioi blessed With the same hardihood, paused 
in the porch; and surveyed the floating 
ground, and listened to the splashing rain- 
drops as they fell from the sloping roof upon 
the indented flag-stones, (worn into many a 
hoHow, and now filled with water,) — with 
serious dismay. A carriage was in waiting, 
belonging, we justly concluded, to the 
stranger ; and a footman, though provided 
with an umbrella, and great-coated up to the 
ears, shared our place of shelter. 

A consultation now ensued, as to what 
would be the wisest plan for us to pursue. 1 
proposed that, without further loss of time, 
we should despatch some little boy whom we 
could pay, to give notice at Hazleford, of our 
situation ; and that, while obliged to wait for 
a carriage, we should either remain in the 
church, or venture through the rain, to the 
nearest cottage. Blanch w^as importunate for 
leave, to lie herself bur messenger. She was 
quite sure the rain would not hurt her ; — she 
had been wet a hundred times, and had ne- 
ver suffered by it ; — and it would be a great 
deal better to let her go, than to send a little 
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.boy, who would not make half so much 
4)a»te I ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Of .course, these arguments were not lis- 
tened to ; but it really was becoming difficult 
torestrain.her; and> as she leant upon my 
•arm, I was . forced to hold her hand tight in 
my own, to prevent her flying off. At this 
juncture, the elderly gentleman, having 
parted from. Mr. Lloyd, came into the 
'porch,and thefootman, observing him,sprafig 
forward to open the carriage door. We drew 
back, to leave room for him to pass, which 
he did with a most gracioua bow ; but with- 
out raising his head ; a sudden gust of wind 
driving the rain towards his face, with a 
violence which made it unpleasant to look up. 
:— He had scarcely proceeded three steps, 
when Blanch perceived that he had.dropped 
his glove; and contriving to release her hand, 
•she took it up, shook from it the wet gravel, 
and hastened after him to restore it. He 
turoed on hearing her gentle voice as she 
presented it; and regarding her a moment^--^ 
^uncovered his grey locks in defiance of rain 
*aad wind, received from her the glove with 
profound respect ; and smiling with an ex- 
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pression that so much embeUished his aged 
countenance as to give the by-standers no 
faint idea of what must once have been its 
beauty, said : 

*^Younglady,youdome too much honour! 
—I am ashamed to have been the cause of ex- 
posing you to this weather!*' — Blanch, slightly 
curtseying, flew back to us, her colour height- 
ened by the stranger's unexpected courtesy; 
and my mother^ much amused by her self- 
incurred confusion, said, laughingly : 

^^ I wish you had asked him, child, to take 
us all home, warm and dry ! What could he 
have refused to so obliging a nymph ?-^^Bot 
come — let us run over to that cottage on the 
opposite side of the way : — I am tired of 
standing in this damp, dirty, windy porch! 
and besides, here we can see no one to entrust 
with our message to Hazleford." 

As I was fearful that these words would 
operate upon Blanch in such a manner as tp 
renew her anxiety to set forward upon the 
embassy herself; I again secured her arm, 
and we left the porch to cross the road, dnd 
hasten with all the speed* in our power to- 
wards the cottage, of which my mother 
had spoken. Ere we quite reached it, the 
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stranger's carriage, which had not prer 
tseded us far, suddenly stopped; the footr 
man got down^ and, after receiving some di* 
rections at the window, (from which, but a 
moment before, we had seen the owner look- 
ing out^) he immediately, to our great sur* 
pri^, came running towards us, and^ pant- 
ing for breath, delivered the following mes- 
sage : '^ Sir Reginald .Tourberville, ladies^ 
desires his compliments^ and begs to know if 
he can be of any use in taking you home." 

' My mother^ without hesitation, answered: 
" Give Lady and Miss Stayordale's compli- 
ments to your master. Sir, and say that they 
Vvill be happy to accept his obliging offer." 

Whilst she was speaking, I could scarcely 
repress a smile on, seeing Blanch, quietly 
and civilly, but yet as a thing of course, take 
the umbrella out of the footman's hand, and 
bold it over her grand-mother's head I — ^The 
man stared at first, exceedingly surprised, 
but recollecting himself, he submitted with a 
good grace, bowed, and hurried back to his 
master. 

Our answer having been reported to tlie 
baronet, he gave insjtant orders that the car- 
riage should turn to meet us ; but the road was 
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much too narrow to admit of that mtamre: 
a circuoistance which, when we drew near 
enough to hear him speak, he very polite^ 
lamented, at the same time that, with an ex^- 
oess of civility which really pained lis, be 
hastily alighted to hand us into the vehicle. 

We had been exposed to the rain too short 
a time, to entertain any serious apprehen- 
sions of suffering by it ; and my mother, 
speedily reconciling herself to all that had 
passed, and recovering- her accustomed viv^^ 
city, lost no time in accounting to our new 
acquaintance for the plight in which he had 
found, us. 

'^ It was evil counsel, Sir Reginald," she 
said, " that betrayed me into the perpetra- 
tion of this young triek. — Evil communica- 
tion, you know> they say, corrupts good man- 
ners: and so will evil advice sometimes cor- 
rupt good sense. ' Not content with under- 
taking, becjetuse the morning looked fair, to 
walk to my own church, — an achievement 
which, in this uncertain climate, I had [no 
business, as a wise woman, to attempt--*! 
suffered myself, having so far escaped the 
penalty f 'deserved, 4o be enticed into ram- 
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bling on a fall mile and a half further, as if 
bent upon provoking the very ducking, whieb, 
bilrt for your timely interposition, I must have 
received."— 

'^ All circumstances considered," said I, 
^* I think, Madam, youhkve little reason to 
complain. You enjoyed your walk alftiost 
as much as your young tempter; yon 
have heard an excellent sermon, excellently 
delivered, and you have been compelled to 
* bide the pelting of this pitiless storm,' only 
just long enough to heighten your satisfs^ 
tion in being now safely secured from it"— 

Sir Reginald here began apologizing for 
not having sooner oflered his services. He 
said, that in hastily passing through theporch^ 
he not given himself time to consider what 
could be our inducement for standing there; 
but that, after he was in the carriage, and saw 
Ms^ on looking back, encountering, without 
any means of defence, all the discomforts of 
wind, rain and dirt, it struck him, that he 
biad been guilty of unpardonable remissness 
in not . having at once comprehended,* that 
ourotttstayingthecongregation in so disagree- 
able a situation/ must have been a inatter of 



118 TALSS OJ FANCY. 

necessity, that called for his immediate^im 
terference. 

"That woqld havQ spoiled ^all,'' cried my^ 
mother, " I know myself well enough to ba 
aware, that, had I been exempt from one 
atom of the fright resulting from this morn* 
ing's exploit, there is no telling how soon I 
might have yielded to temptation again. 
These young adventurers," looking at Blanch^ 
'^ so speedily forget passed difficulties, or are 
so ready to combat them anew, that they 
are dangerous spirits for their sober elders to 
associate with, and too often gain such in- 
fluence, that "we require, in order to resist 
them, feeling proofs of the folly of having 
ever listened to their persuasions.'* 

The presence of the Baronet alone withr <i 
held Blanch from entering, as her counter , 
nance proclaimed that she was prepared to 
do, into a playful and animated defence of 
herself. But, silent as she was, the old 
gentleman could scarcely for a moment 
withdraw his eyes from her: she seemed 
absolutely to fascinate him ; and I, recoil- 
lecting the reputation of former immorality 
which Philippa had once told us that she ha4: 
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heztd ajttribttted to him, b^an to fear that 
our polite Baronet had not, even yet, so 
wholly overcome the evil characteristics of 
bis youth, as to have quite divested himself 
of all prooeness to undue gallantry. But, I 
believe, — I hope al least, I wronged him. 
There was much old-fashioned devotedness 
in his behaviour towards her, and, at all pos- 
sible opportunities, sundry very flattering 
things were spoken either of or to her ; — 
yet, I saw none of those amorous c^les which 
appear to seek and to expect reciprocation*; 
his admiration, though expressive, sought no 
concealment ; he watched for no favourable 
moment to speak to her unheard by her 
friends ; and, to say all in one word, if the 
poor old man's heart is touched, his passion^ 
I am convinced^ amounts to nothing beyond 
an unlucky infatuation in regard to beauty, 
which travels through life with some indi- 
viduals, " nor quits them till they die.** 

Whether from motives of civility to my 
father, or from the desire of extending a little 
farther the gratification of seeing the fair 
object of' his homage, the Baronet, when we 
reached Hazleford, accompanied us into ib^ 
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house, anidouSy he said^ to seize so favourable 
an opportunity of returning Sir GeoflVy'iB 
visit. Our long absence had given the family 
much anxiety ; particularly as the carriajge 
had been despatched for us to HazIefor4 
church as soon as the storm began^ and had 
not only returned empty, but without bringing 
back any tidings which could lead to the 
discovery of what had become of us. We 
now related our little adventure; and my 
father was profuse in his acknowledgments 
to his brother Barpnet for the care which be 
had taken of us. Phllippa, meanwhile^ 
whose prejudice against the old gentleman 
had been so strongs was all amazement at the 
disposition to be social which he manifested, 
^e had prepared herself to find him liaughty 
a.hd reserved ; and, on the-contrary, she saw 
that his maniiiers were perfectly well-bred, 
though a little antiquated ; that he possessed 
a ready talent of paying agreeable compU- 
ments, and that,-^his age considered, — -his 
face and figure were uncommonly handsome! 
All this Was so unlike what sh^ had taught 
herself to expect, that she could scarcely give 
credit to her own sejuses ; and when, after a visit 
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of conisideraible duration^ he left the house^ 
she half angrily exclaimed : *' How this vile 
ndghbourhood loves detraction ! — Is that 
the Sir Reginald Tourberville I have so often 
heard accused of pride, sternness^ and I know 
not what other abominable ill-qnalities ? 
Why the people must be mad? I never 
saw a more amiable^ courteous, delightful 

old man ! " 

" My dear child/* said my mother, " th# 
pe^h are not mad : but I will tell you who 
h^s a little touch of one of the attributes of 
madiiess — temerity of judgment — and that 
isyour fair self! There is riot one atom more 
wisdom in lavishing such profuse enco* 
miQins upon Sir Reginald, at the end of half 
an bourns acquaintance, than there was in 
previously giving credit to, and in exag^ 
gerating^ to yourself the idle rumours of a 
misinformed, envious, or perhaps, diasp 
pointed set of country gossips! Let 
poor old Sir Reginald alone. Time wiH 
shew what be really is; and time ought 
really, ere now, to have shewn you the error 
of forming such rash decisions ! When will 
you learn, my dear Philippa, that, between 
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the two classes into which^ alone, you seem 
willing to divide the human race — angels 
and devils — there is an intermediate order, 
«nd by much the most numerous one, com-* 
posed of beings neither all devil nor all 
angel ? but like you and me, and two thirds 
of our species, made up of a little of both, 
mingled with a very copious proportion of 
human folly, short-sightedness, and pre* 
sumption." 

Philippa submitted to this lecture with 
more humility than I almost ever knew ber 
display. The Baronet*s deportment during 
fats visit — in despite of my mother's quali* 
fying observations — had so agreeably sur- 
prised her, and awakened hopes so sanguine 
of future gaiety at East Vale, that no common 
trial seemed to have power to derange the 
happy, complacency of her humour. She 
said, however, but little more on the subject ; 
leaving it to my father to enquire bow we 
liked Mr, Loyd's preaching; what sort^ of 
congregation had been assembled ; and what 
was the inducement of Sir Reginald to go 
to Storriton Church,in preference to attending 
the service in his own parish. 
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" He went to Storriton, my dear," replied 
my mother, '? that he might not have to 
obtain by deputy the very information which 
you have now demanded, respecting Mr. 
Lloyd's preaching: he went, in short, to 
form his own opinion of him by auricular 
testimony ; — and a very good way, too, Phi- 
Hppa, of judging of a sermon, though not 
quite so safe a one of judging, in the same 
space of time — of a character !*• 



Blanch, who, from the day that she ar- 
rived here, has had the misery hanging over 
her head, of parting with the faithful friend 
and attendant who accompanied 'her from 
abroad, is now relieved from that apprehen- 
sion, and as blithe as a bird.— My mother's 
maid, who is also housekeeper, has had a 
violent quarrel with the old butler ; and as 
she found it impossible, notwithstanding all 
her complaints, to effect his dismission, has 
given in her own resignation ; and Claver- 
ing, Blanch's favourite, is to succeed her.— 
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If intelligence, aetivity, and an earnest de« 
sire to please her employers are qualifica-* 
tions to suit her for the place, she possesses 
them all in the highest degree. But were 
she even deficient in some of the requisites 
that constitute an able housekeeper, the 
pleasure of witnessing the happiness of 
Blanch, as well as her own, in consequence 
of this arrangement, would more than re* 
compense us for her failures. 



Our visit to Bovil Court has been re* 
turned ; and, in addition to Mr. Tremayne, 
who escorted his mother on horseback, ^he 
was accompanied by her niece, Miss Tour* 
berville, who had only arrived the evening 
before. She is a pretty, delicate, fair girl, 
apparently very timid, very mild, and rather 
helpless. In speaking, her voice is pitched 
so high, that it sounds thin, and almost 
squeaking; but, luckily, it is not loud, and 
therefore gives the less annoyance to the 
ear. — Some people would call it a soft voite, 
I believe ; but I call nothing so, that is not 
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Hiore found, fallrloned, and musical. I .hate^ 
as PhilL]tpa says, ** a talking flageolet." 

Blanch was not in the room when Lady 
EarUford entered, but at her Ladyship's re- 
quest, she was sent for, in order to be intro* 
duced to Miss Tourberville. Martha was 
deputed ta go in search of her ; and whe- 
ther from ilUhumour at having any trouble 
to take, or from mere thoughtlessness, she 
never told her that there was company in 
the house, but sufiered her to make her ap* 
pearance in such a jplight, that our exclama- 
tions alihost drove her back again ! She 
had been gardening in a patch of ground 
which my father has lately given up to her ; 
and now came in from that employment, with 
clothes stained by the drippings of the wa- 
tering pot, shoes soiled by the mouldy and 
hair escaping, in every direction, from the 
comb intended to confine it ! — Philippa and 
I, on beholding her, actually began scold- 
ing ; my Father suggested, that another time 
it would be well to put. on a bonnet and 
apron ; my mother recommended her having 
immediate recourse to a scrubbing-brush 
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and tub T and the poor girl^ scarcely know* 
ing what excuse to stammer forth^ crept 
back towards the door, with an intention of 
going up stairs to adjust the disordered 
toilette^ against which we had so fearfully 
cried out. But Lady Eadsford, rising with 
the utmost kindness, hastily approached her^ 
saying : " I entreat you not to run away, 
Miss Blanch ! — Your appearance has no- 
thing in it, I assure you, that can shock 
a real lover of gardening— such as I am my- 
self; and in proof of this, you have but ta 
come to Bovil Court any morning, between 
the hours of eleven and twelve, and you will 
find me, not only engaged in your own 
pursuit, but wearing precisely the same 
livery," 

This good-humoured speech restored com- 
posure to us all; Blanch ventured to look 
up, and smiled Her thanks; we discontinued 
our remonstrances ; and Lady Earls ford pro- 
ceeded to the introduction of the two young 
people. They found not much to say to 
each other, it must be allowed ; but, sur- 
rounded by so many observers, that was not 
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to be wondered at. Thky looleacl, however^ 
as if, at their ne«t interview^ they would be* 
dQwae hettet companiont; and meamvhile, 
Mias Tourberville took every opportunity . of 
stealing a fuller knowlec^ of her neighbour*! 
features, by cautious side-glances; whilst 
Blanch openly permitted herself the same 
indulgence, and testified, by her pleased 
looks, bow well she was disposed to cultivate 
the acquaintance. 

Mr. Tremayne, during part of the vi^it, 
placed himself next to me, and talked very 
pleasantly on a variety of subjects ; drawing 
amongst the rest (I had materials for that 
employment before me); discussing wilh 
great abilitj^ the different merits of different 
styles, and enquirii^, at^the same time, whe- 
ther I ever took likenesses. I acknowledged 
that sometimes I did. *^ Why then," cried 
he, with animation, " you shduld make a 
study of your young niece ! I neMi^r saw a 
finer model to draw from* She has the 
lii^rhest, the most refined style of beauty it 
is poa^ble to imagine. r 
V Witib an afiectatibn of modesAy, which I 
j^st^en^ scarcely knowing why, thought it 

VOL. II. c 
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proper to assume, I answered : ^* Yes, — ^we 
all think her a veiy pretty girl." 

*' Pretty T' repeated he, almost indignant* 
ly, ** How you underrate her ! — Is it post 
sible to look at that face and call it merely 
pretty ?-^It is classical I — it is poetical I-Mt 
is the living representation of the beau ideifi 
of antient Greece !'* 

'* But in this country/* said I, wishing 
still to draw him on, '^ and in these days^ 
the sort of beauty which you attribute to 
her, is not very generally valued. — ^The rego* 
larity of Blanch's features wouJd, by many 
persons, be called formal and stiff. She 
would be said to resemble a statue dressed 
up in modem attire ; and a thousand girlst 
possessing only fine complexions, lively eyea, 
and dimpled cheeks, will be thought far 
more attractive.** 

He smiled ; and looking hard at me, said, 
" Do you really believe what you assert ?— 
Have you not had proof that both amongst 
the connoisseurs \n beauty*^— such asMr. Wert* 
croft and my uncle— ^and amongst the less 
cultivated in taste, such as Mrs* Crosby, the 
pre*eminenoe pf your niece has been equally 
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idinttted ? Mrs, Crosby, indeed, calls her 
pretty y and derogatory to her claims as that 
word appears to me, when yoM apply it to 
her^ I listen to it with patience from Mrs. 
Crosby, because it is the term which con- 
feys the pleasantest ideas to her own mind. 
When she speaks of a beautiful object, she 
mi^ns something which neither you nor I 
^ould think worth a glance ; she means 
something convenient or substantial, or re- 
markably good of its kind. I have heard 
her call a new pig-sty, — a strong clumsy 
cart-horse, — and even a large Cheshire 
eheese beautiful! I, therefore, never can 
wish to hear her call a young lady any thing 
more than pretty. But you. Miss Stavor- 
dale, know the value of words : I will, there- 
fere, neither allow you to say that your 
niece is pretty^ nor that she is format, nor 
that she is a mere statue dressed up. You 
must be aware, as well as every body who 
loeks at her, that the perfection of her features 
MiHits in no degree from their expression : 
Ae.ltiBs the accurate proportions which may 
be p'^f&n to marUe, but nothing of its cold, 

G $ 
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lifeless imuiobility ! There is as much 
sense, animation, and feeling in her coui^^ 
^ance, as there is^grace and elegance in her 
forgir 

After a panegyric sucli as this, I thought 
it time to rest content ; and led the conver- 
sation to other topics. I told him bosy 
much we had approved of Mr. Lloyd's oo^giv- 
ner of officiating last Sunday ; and saidf th^i^ 
n^y father hoped soon to see him, as b^ 
had left a card for him when ,we calleditiit 
Bovil-Court. 

^^ Lloyd knows that sir Geoffry did bioi 
that honour/' cried Mr. Tremayne, ^^ and be 
would have had great pleasure in accooapa^ 
nying us here this morning ; but my uncle 
sent for him upon business just as we were 
getting out ; and therefore, I imagine, his 
visit must be deferred till to-morrow." 
, We then talked of the neigh bourho^; 
]i(nd Philippa, who came and. joined us^ 
spoke in high terms of her iviend, Mr«» Tal^ 
hot ; but gave of several other8;,-»«*perJb^i|il 
not much inferior to that lady-^aa si^tir ioal 
and ridiculous ap account, t^t I shoo]( my 
head at her^ though in vain , and t,wo or 
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three tifties^ just as vainly, sought to turn 
the conversation; but Mr. Tremayne 
laughed^ and seemed entertained ; and poor 
Philippa^ seduced by the belief that she wag 
recommending herself to him by her wit, 
prosecuted her unmerciful strictures till the 
termination of the visit. I am persuaded, 
in defiance of his laughter, that he thought 
lier too severe ; for I saw him occasionally 
atth his brow, and look at her with an air of 
ftsH^shment, by no means expressive of un'- 
qualified admiration.-^But of course his gaU 
hoAvy would not permit him to avow his 
sehtiihents; and Philippa is not yet aware, 
that a laugh may as often cover censure as 
accompany applause. 

5iVhen the trio departed, she became very 
anxious to know what had been the subject 
of the long parley which I had held with 
Mr. Tremayne, before she joined vs. I 
evaded giving her any direct answer^ fully 
sensible how little the information i;v^ich I 
could have communicated, would hav^ 
tended either to increase her love for Blanch, 
-or to convey pleasurable setisations to her 
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own bosom* — Philippa's is not precisely tbt 
jtemper which can hear, praise of another 
' with unwounded ear*' 



-p. 



I spent the whole evening yesterday, ulotif 
with Blanch, the rest of the family dining ^t 
Mrs. Talbot's/ from which engagement I 
gladly excused myself on the plea of leaving 
room, in the carriage for our friend Mii* 
Paulet^ who so much desired to go, i^nd who 
had no other m^ans of conveyance. Mf 
mother saw that I had a sincere wish to re- 
main at. home, and did not press the. nuitter: 
but Martha, for a few minutes, looked terribly 
frightened Jjest' she should be condemned U> 
stay behind instead of me. 

My young companion and I were at no 
loss tQ find subjects of conversation almort 
equally interesting to us both. I asked her 
many questions respecting her former* modes 
^f life ; her mother's family, and her mo- 
ther's habits and disposition. ^ She answered 
me with the utmost frankness ; appearing 
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ddigteed at the opportunity of dwelling 
upon the remembrance of passed times • 
and still more^ at that of expatiating upon 
the goodness and afiection of the parent 
whose loss she still so feelingly laments. Of 
her father she said but little ; he does not 
yeem to have made so warm an impression 
upon her heart as I could wish : yet^ she 
taxed him with no unkindness ; on the con* 
trary, she asserts that he loved her mother 
tenderly ; and that be was always as indul- 
gent to herself as she had any right to de- 
sire. . Still, however^ there must be some- 
thing wanting, or a young creatur^e capable 
of attachment ao grateful, would not have 
been so differently afiected towarda her two 
pareats.-r-On my expressing some surprise, 
mingled with satisfaction, at her having, in 
a Catholic country and with a Catholic mo* 
ther^ been reared a Protestant, she explained 
the circumstance, by saying, ^^ that far from 
having always lived amongst Catholics, she 
had spent full aa great a portion of time at 
Lausanne as in Italy." 

" We did not,^ addqd she, '' go to Flo- 
rence till I was nearly thirteen years old ; 



tod, ufi' to that period^ thoog^ Mamiaii ^ 
tended t6 all the other parts of my edufsirt 
tion, she committed the care of my reUgioai 
instruction to a Protestant minister/ a kind 
and excellent old man, who T^;ularly caine 
to our house once or twice every week, far ite 
purpose of reading with me, and of exphinr 
ing the principles of his own foitW 

^' Was this method pursued at the desire 
of y our fiither f " 

" My Anther did not appear to concern 
hiinself much about the matter; but still, i 
believe, that mamma was aedng in conforini'* 
ty with his wishes* Though sincerely slt^ 
tached to her own religion, she wmho bigot;; 
and often «aid, that nothing would make her 
more truly wretched, than the bdief that a 
good Protestant wa^ less secure of mercy in 
another ivoi^d, than a good Catholic. So, 
whilst Clavering and I went every Sunday 
to hear divine service performed by my good 
old Lutheran minister at the parish church, 
mamma and her father, who i^sided with' 
US, and who, in the last years of his lile was 
l;>lind, used to creep, arm in arm, to «oinc 
Catholic "cbapel to attend Masa."^ 



^< What was your grandfether's situation in 
life?'* 

^^ I do not know whether I ought to tefl 
you,!* replied she, smiling^ 

" And why not." 

"*' Because, since my arrival here in Eng^- 
ht\d, i have several times heard my mother 
^spoken of as a woman of family ; and that 
report must have proceeded from my father. 
But the fact, dear aunt, is^ that she was the 
daughter of an Italian artist. .Grandpapa had 
b&^n a very eminent painter ; he had resided 
in Various countries ; and wherever he went 
^had always taken her with him, till she mar- 
ked. By that means, she had acquired a 
much higher degree of information than is 
i^isual amongst young persons of h^r class in 
italy. She had mixed with itidividuals of 
all countries and of all ranks ; and, whatever 
ovas to be learned in any ctf the places she 
Arisited> her father was anxious 4;hat she should 
he taught. I therefore can give you no idea, 
either of the grace and elegance of l»er man'- 
tnet^, or of the extraordinary diversity of her 
Jiccompl'/'hments. She was^ besides, though 
1/ never .knew her till her heakh and spirits 

5 
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were' much impaired^ the mo^t beautifiil 
creature the world ever looked upon. As £sn* 
back as I can remember any thing, I have 
a clear recollection of seeing her gazed after^ 
whenever we walked out ; and of hearing ex- 
pressions of admit'ation involuntarily uttered^ 
as she passed. But she was often melancholy^ 
though never out of humour. When grand- 
.papa became blind^ she prevailed upon my 
father to let him come and live under the 
saoie roof with us. Before thaty he had 
lodged and hoarded in another house. Poor 
old man I he was often very petulant and 
fractious. The loss of his sight, and ^e 
consciousness of having been so bad a ma- 
nager of his afiairs, that now, in his age, he 
was obliged to subsist on the bounty of bk 
daughter and her husband, at iatervals, aJ- 
most drive him* to insanity. It was sweet t& 
hear my mother trying to sooth and cheer 
him. I have often stood by and cried whilst 
she has been telling him, that his presence 
in her house would bring a blessing upon all 
its inhabitants ; that^ the more he required 
her care, the more joy she had in bestowing 
it, and the more dear to her he became ; and 
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that she was bringing up her little Bianca 
(as they used to call me) to watch over him, 
to reverence, and to love him, as tenderly as 
she did herself. These assurances seldom 
failed, for a time, to console and revive him : 
and, though he shook his white head and 
sighed, a half smile accompanied that sigh jf 
and a kiss imprinted by the mother and 
child upon his venerable forehead, completed 
his temporary restoration to tranquillity/* 

*^ And how, my dear Blanch,*' said I, 
much interested by these details, " how did 
your father behave' towards the afflicted old 
man ?'* 

<< Very kindly, indeed. He loved to con- 
verse with him ; to inakehim relate anecdotejs 
of the remarkable persons he had known ; to 
hear Ixis reflections upon the progress of the 
arts in the several parts of Europe which he 
had visited ; and> in shprt, to draw him out 
upon such themes as,, at once, he was most 
competent to talk oi, and my father most 
entertained in listening to/* . 

" Of course, he accompanied you to Flo- 
lience?" 

We removed thither eivtirely on his ae*' 



a 



tsomA. He was a native of that iAlsy, am^^ 
notwitlntaBciHig his IsltBdiieis^ felt a p^stiooH 
•ate deshre^ once fiK»re to revisit ^is dear tHrtb^^ 
ipbce; an^^ vf/any of them stfll survived^ to 
^recft hit fertner friends* My mother thongbt) 
that a dhange from the keea ait of Swi tzar- 
land to llie mUder dii»ate df Italy, oiight be 
*of benefit to hisgenersd health, which ifm 
tfeegtniimg to^'declme: ixkd my ialiier, nev^r 
Telactant to try any thing new, was the moltf 
^^tive in prej^ng for the journey. We ac- 
"cordingly set forward xhi oar pilgrimage j a 
painful one *o me, whatever it might be to 
^he rest df the party. I loved the people 
and their manners^ and the <!onittry they 
^ere conveying me tirom •; and the regr^ 
which I experienced seemed to be partici- 
pated by so many of the tdnd fiiends I left, 
that the sepaiation almost broke my beari 
However, our enter^^e f^rospored even be* 
yond ou^ hopes. My grandfether lived «two 
years aft^ his return ^to Florence; and, not 
only iiis health, but his spirits improved. A 
few, a yesy few of bis early associates nvere 
-stitt in existence. They gathered round him ; 
4hey cordially welcomed hgs arrival thef 
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1£»Uced With bia» <>f pm^ eienU, or aimifeA 
tarn hiy th/e deacpi||tioil of recent chitogesj 
and thus i&imPtM, sitting, . eveoing aftoff 
"^raaing, mtbeopm air, en§fffmg the oiild 
tanperatore of his ^ dttetto paese, he geotljr 
expired^ with hm hand fast lodked in ^ 
mother's/ and a lo6k of 'cimtefitment' aad se? 
4renity ioi])res3ed upon his ^cocmtenaiiGe.'' 

^^ And that sweet mother herself, my pooff 
Sbrichi how long did she survive ^hkn ?** 

Tears rushed to her eyes, and poured i» 
hit^ drops down her pale cheek, as, witb 
•quivering lips, (^ dear girl fain% answered, 
"^^ I lost her six months after he died?' Then 
rising, and covering her &oe ^with her hand- 
fcercliief, she went hastily out of the room* 

I Wits provoked with myself for hi^ving, by 
so directt a t|juestion, ^taused a renewal of the 
-grief which it was natural Jto su|^ae the 
Hieatb of sq^ a mother- murt 'have .prodiiced^r 

The little ^story «to which I had been 
listenjis^^ so simply and ufu^Qtedly told» 
^had ini^eaised wy love for the young narrator q; 
^and, though too experieneed in the usual 
^efiTects of officious and undesired consolation 
t^pQn .gemiKle aoitrow, to have any inteutioiii 
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of pursuing her^ I yet most Micerely regretted^ 
her absence : and Mt th^ void whieb mf 
own inadvertency had occasionedi 

But she returned to me sooner than I ex^ 
pected ; sooner^ . at leasts than I deserved ; 
and returned • with so composed an aspect, 
that ha(l not her eyes still looked red) scarcely 
a trace of her recent agitation could have 
been detected. I took especial care to say 
nothing that should again revive melancholy 
ideas; and by degrees I brought her back to 
si tone of cheerfulness. 
. But we talked no more of Italy. 



Yesterday, the whole family from Bbvil- 
Court, with Sir Reginald Tourberville, Mr; 
Westoroft, Mrs. Talbot, and two or three^ 
others, dined here. In the morning, while 
Philippa was looking over her collection of 
music, and selecting such compositions as^ 
if asked, she should best like to play or sing^ 
ray mother, making some pretence for send- 
ing Blanch out of the room, said, a^ soo»a» 
she was gone, " I have a little hint to give 
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you^ iPhilippa^ with respect to the musical 
part of our enterteimnent this evening, to 
ivhich I heg that you yfiW attend. Let there 
be none of the good-natured excuses devised 
for Blanch, should she be required to per* 
fornix with whi<^ you so .kindly furnished 
her at . Mrs. Crosby *s. And further ; if you 
-chuse to call upon her to sing duets, remem- 
ber, that I positively interdict her being con* 
demned to sing merely the second parts.'* 

Philippa, too angry to suppress the expres*' 
sion <>f . her feelings, answered with, much 
asperity, ^^ It is plain, madam^ that, in every 
circumstance, the part which^oti intend for 
her is that of principal ! I submit, however; 
and, far from aiming at any competition 
with her,^ shall humbly hold back from even 
presuming to perform at all/' 

She then replaced the music-books in their 
:8tand, tied on her bonnet, and went out to 
walk in the garden. 

When the door was closed : " I* know not,** 

said my mother, laughing, ^^ whether 'she 

may not, in some degree, be right. There 

. was a time when I was ambitious as a mother; 

but on that score I have seen the folly of 
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my ways ; and te row, I believe^ I am he- 
cbming ambiticmd as a gmadmothfir !«*-The 
fact Is) my dear Atme, that i am araaeingly 
tired of ^oing about with you and your sis- 
t^^/itke a superaiHEiuated Venus arid her threfe 
lieglected Graces* You remind me of itbe 
last sarylTors at a game of Commi^^ce. One, 
«^tfaat'is yoursetf, has^ I am afraid, loet her 
«o{e remaining chance 'by apathy and inex> 
pertness ;-^Fhi!ltppa will lose hers by over^ 
:finessingi — and Martha may as well throw 
up her hand without playing at all ; for the 
cards which she holds bode nothing but ine«- 
witdblelsilure. Now, my littie<Blanch,who<7iii 
in at the table lata* than any of yoii, and suH 
vetaina her three Hves entire, has been so f» 
*voured by the dealer, that she can hanlly 
tniss the pool, unless 'tricked i>ut of it by 
-soine jugging competitor. It shall he my 
jprovince to protect her from such knavery^ 
vand, therefore, I advise PhUippa to bewane 
4iow «h6 ventures upon any mal^praotices, in- 
tended to counteract the fair progress of the 
:^me.'* 

^^ And pray, madam," said 1, laughing at 
itiftis figurative language^ ^^ what may beihe 



mine of the pool to be contended for ? You 
know I asik very disinterestedly ; for, as my 
own ihr^e lives are gone, I am, of course, 
proclaimed Jkad^ and have no longer any 
atoke depending.** 

*' Nay, nay, who knows r The stake 
which was once set before you, may, perhaps, 
be again placed within your reach; and, 
with better skill, and more experience, you 
may now have a greater chance of securing 
it, that when 3^011 first faintly struggled for 
its possession.—- But, to have done with all 
this foolish metaj^bor, my^ -desire is, that 
Blanch should not be enviously and unjustly 
prevented from modestly avaifing herself of 
the powers to please with which both by na-<* 
ture and education she has been so liberally 
fttmisfaed. 1 have no fixed views for her at 
the present moment. Mr. Westcroft ad^ 
mires her rapturously; but I do not look 
4ipon him as a marrying man; nor, if the 
case were otherwise, do I think thati at nearly 
iforty, he would make a very eligible hus- 
band for a girl of sixteen. Mr. Tremayne's 
ifine dark eyes- express very flattering thingsr 
when they wander towards her,, and they 
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are not unapt to take «uch little exeufpiw 
flights ; but his lips have scarcely yet ad* 
dressed three words to her ; and I can fonnd 
no hypothesis upon the mere testimony of a 
man's looks. His uncle — Ay, Anne^ Iknow 
what that curve of yout -lip means ! — his 
uncle appeared bewitched by her; but, what* 
ever may be the wickedness for which you 
are preparing to give me credit^ I pray you, 
do not extend your evil thoughts so far aa 
to believe, for one single half moment, that 
I could ever meditate the wish of sacrificing 
her to him. — Nor, to say the truth, do I 
think that we are justified in so gratuitously 
ascribing to the poor old Baronet the d^pe-^ 
rate folly of entertaining the remotest idea 
of such a connexion. It is making him pay 
very dear for a few admiring glances ! No, 
IK); — I neither wii^it to dispose of her imme* 
diately to an antiquated courtier, to a sworn 
c^libataire, nor to a silent, though young 
and handsome observer. I merely wish her 
to keep up the favourable impression which 
she. may have made upon all these people, 
Ijeaving the rest to time and fate." 

Our dinner party ba4 not niuch to distin^ 
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^ish it from other piirties of a similar descrip* 
tion. Every body was punctual $ every body 
was well-dressed ; the principal dishes were 
praised hy the piineipal guests ; and - my 
mother^. as she rarely fisiils to do^ acquitted 
herself with ease^. politeness^ and vivslkcity, at 
the head of her table. Sir Reginald Tour- 
berville^ in the course of the day^ gave proof 
of stronger abilities^ and of brighter conver* 
sational talents thaa I had been inclined to 
allow bim. credit for; but^ at the same time 
that my. respect for his mental powers in* 
creasedj my opinion of the warmth of his 
lumily affection diminished. His ibehavtour 
to bis sister was reserved and distant ;-^to his 
poor little niece, it was cold as an icicle ;->'4ie 
treated lord £arlsford with somewhat more 
complacency ; — but to his favourite, Horace 
(Mr. Tremayne) was all cordiality, frank* 
ness^ arid good-humour. I was '^particularly 
pleased, however, at the kind and l^otherly 
attention with which, a^ if to make amends 
for her grandfether'S depressing n^lect, Mr. 
Tremayne treated his unobtmsiye young 
kinswoman. ^He talked to her more than to 
any 0ne else at table ; but in an under voice^ 
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calcttliAed to draMr as Hfctle ndtice upofi heif 
es possible ; for be cauM hot bat be aware 
^hat she was too much frtghtened to be able 
to converse in an audible tone^ with the 
smallest ^^ree of cheerfulness, ar» iodeedi 
without constraint. 

Towards Blanch the old gentleman was as 
gracious as ever: there was even^ at times^ 
a species of sport iveness in his manner of 
addressing her, which became him mnA 
better than the^ frigid austerity with whiiih 
he regarded, and occasionally q>oke to hidf 
Earlsford. A smile improves his countenaocs 
so wonddrfully, that when he changes fnH» 
griive to gay, I caa scarcely persuade my$d{ 
that 1 am looking at the same man ! 

I long to have some oonyei^ation wkb 
Mr. Westcroft upon the subject of this, i^ 
me, uniatelligible Want of oeocord betw^ea 
ike J»rother and ssster. In whatever it may 
-originale^ kothii^ could be plainer, thbn ttett 
it is ifeot a oircumstanpe which causes lady 
Earlsford any embarrassment, though ttibsf« 
irery probably, internally vex hen She chatted 
4vith Mr.Westcroftand my mother, durii^tb^ 
whole repast without appearing conscioiisofiSir 
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Ifeginald's ftyrbidkiing demeanour; ^nd^ from 
time to time^ I saw her eyes sparkle with 
l^easure at the perseverance with which her 
son continued his assiduities towards Miss 
Tourberville* Mr. Lloyd> who was also of 
this party, was acaroely less attentire to the 
3fOung lady ; and thus^ supported, she sat 
at table wi^ tolerable comfort. 

In the drawing<-room, though, of course^ 
not the slightest allusion was made to the 
temper, good or bad, of any of the company 
during^ diiiner, lady Earlsford'is spirits ob^ 
* viovisly figged. She took no share in the 
genei^l conversation ; but, placing herself 
on a sofa apart from ua all, called Miss Tour- 
barvilie to sit beside her ; ^ke to her, at 
iiitservals, in a bw voice ; kept constant hold 
of one of her hands ; kissed her repeatedly ; 
and regarded her, '^ver and anon,* with 
looks of the moat ineffable tenderness. 
- As ours is not a fkmily in which these sen- 
tuiieatal demonstrations are very customary, 
we bf^eld them with some surprise; and 
Maetha, in particular, stood at a little dis- 
t^aKC0, alariog open-mouthed at the scene, 
witli}fiD)O0ld andixed a sneer upon her fkce, 
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that my mother, to call off her attention, 
aent her into the libru*y, to look for a num- 
ber of ^ The Botanical Magazine,* which she 
wanted to shew to Mrs. Talbot. Luckily, 
before she came back, lady Earlsford aiMl 
Miss Tourberville hlid risen, and joined the 
group round the tabl% who were examining 
a beautiful set of engraved and coloured e?c^ 
otic plants ; and, as nothing further passed 
to furnish aliment to Martha's curiosity, she 
strolled away, and we were relieved from tbe 
trouble of providing expedients to virard off 
the detection of her unguarded ill-breeding. 

Lady Earlsford shewed, in the oourse of 
the evening, that she had not renounced th«i 
wish she. had professed^ of encouraging M 
intimacy between Miss Tourberville mi' 
Blanch. She asked my mother to let tte 
latter spend the ensuing day at Bovil Courtr 
a request which was readily grirated; and 
then, to help forward the aoquainteace, re- 
commended to them both, as the evening-was* 
6ne, a walk together in the gardsh. Dwing 
their ramblp, the, two girls, unprovided wAh 
more interesting subjecte of ccrnvtsrsatHMh 
questioned each other as to tbe extent of dlttf' 
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respective accompli^hmehts. Miss T6uri>eN 
ville^ on being asked whether she was niu« 
sical^ answered : ^^ Yes, a little ; but I wish 
I bad never learned.^ 
X ^* And why^r" inquired Blanch. 

^^.Qh! because I am always so dreadfully 
fn^tened if I am called upon to pldy itl 
company ; and it is- ten times worse if I am 
adced to sing : I lose every note in my voices 
and tremble as if I had an ague fit ! Yester^ 
day we dined at Eastvale, and my aunt f»0uld 
make me attempt to sing b^re grandpapa 1 
She meant it kindly ; but oh ! how you would 
have pitied me had you been there! I am 
always in a panic when grandpapa is present ; 
and the idea of having to sing to him, almost 
spared me ottt^of my senses ! I could neither 
see the music-book, n6r guide my fin^rs; 
nor. ccHnmand my Viuice. And so, after 
making two or three feeble and fruitless ef- 
forts to jget on, I lost all self^-possession, and 
hurat into tears !'* 

Blanch expressed much compassion ibv 
her; but oould not forbear sayings that ahe 
surprised at. her being so extremely 
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alarmod. when perfermtog only^to hor mm 

, '^ Ob, but grandpapa/* resumed IVIisa Tour^ 
berville^ '^ k aot like a relation one lives with*, 
I see bim ^o rarely, that I stand ijuite as much 
in H^Ms of him aa of an entire stranger. And, 
besidea, I bave always heard that he js so 
niee; a judge of music, and sp difficult to 
l^ease,, that I am sune. it is quite impossihk 
t)iat he can ever like such sinking as miae; 
I have, at best, but a very indiffierent foioe ; 
tnd^ when I am the least in the world flat-*- 
tered^ I might as wiell have none at all. Have 
pw these terrible tremors. Miss Blanch y* 

^^ No/* relied her compaoicai. ^^ I have 
iivied. so long in a country, where almost 
^ery body is more or less musical, and was 
^Q early accustomed to take a part whenever 
I was wanted,, that 1 have not any fears of 
the nature which you describe/* 
. ^^ Then, I am surer you are an ^iviable 
creature ! — But my aunt has promised neirer 
mg^n to ask u^^ to perform when grandpapa 
is. ia the room ; and so, | hope that nobody 
else: Willi pri^gse to me to play thia ewm 
ing, 
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1lla»eh undertook to speak to me, Or t^ 
my mother as soon as she returned to. the 
drawing-room^ in order to preserve her new 
frieud from any application upon so irksomi 
a subject. She kept her word ; and relate 
the above dialogue to us the moment tbtt 
she had it in her power. We desired her to 
assure Miss TourberviUe, that she had nor 
tfaidg to apprehend frpm our importunities $ 
and the word music, it was resolved, should 
not be pronouneed the whole evening. 

But, as something must be done when yoii 
have guests, under the notion of amtisikig 
them, we ordered earcUtables as soon as tea 
was dver ; and, dividing our forces into two 
bancls, of vety unequal proportion it must be 
idlowed, we appoint^^one (the senior band) 
to play a 6<^n:in game of whist ; and 1^ off 
the other (the younger and more numeiou^ 
party) to scramble for fame atid fishes at LoOb » 
This same juvenile Loo-detachment socm be^ 
came animated, and somewhat noisy. Even 
Miss Tourberville, having no longer llie fear 
of her grandfather before her eyes, from the 
circumstancie of' being seated with her batl^ 

VOL, If. H 
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to the whist table, so far emancipated her- 
aelf, as now and then to indulge in an audible 
laugh, and at other times, to venture an eagef, 
but perfectly good-humoured expostulation 

4 

with Messrsi Westcroft and Tremayne, lipoa 
the unfairness of some of their practices. The 
eflfect which her thin, high voice, thus exalt* 
ed, had upon the sensitive organs of Sir Re- 
ginald was truly singular. Every little shrill 
exclamation made him wince ;— 4ier laughs 
poor girl ! seemed to set his teeth on edg^^ 
and in short, it was evident throughcAit the 
whole rubber, that, in proportionals her hi- 
larity increased, his comfort and complacency 
diminished. Once, between the deals, he 
said, loud enough for all but the ofietiding 
party to hear him : " I cannot but observe, 
that a round game gives admirable op'poi:tu* ' 
nity to persons who have discoFdaht voices, 
of excoriating the ears of those around theiii) ! 
Inhere are notes even in the human scale, 
that surprisingly resemble the first vocal at* 
tempts of a young peacock !" 

My dear father, whoj if left to himself^ 
always enjoys the sound of mirth, whether 4 
musical or the reverse, now thought it pro- 
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per, however, to call the Loo-party to order: 
All but poor Miss Tourberville, who had 
&)t heard her grandfather's severe speech, 
imderstood the warning, and nK)derated 
Xh&t tone : but she, in the simplicity of h^r 
fieart, declaring, that Sir Geoffry, she was 
sure, was too good-natyred to be really made 
arigry, renewrf, at intervals, her little acute 
screams, and thereby threw every muscle in 
the old gentleman's face, and probably every 
sitiew in his frame, into freeb agitation. 

Lady Ekirlsfotd seemed in misery while aU 
thisf was {Missing. She admonished her son 
not to disturb the quiet course of the game 
fey doing any thing unfair : he promised 
obedience ; and became, as well as Mr. 
Westcroft, and' all the other lively players^ 
as rilent and grave as the party at the whist 
table. The effect of this was, tliat, whereas 
Ae vofice bf Miss Tourberville had before 
been sometimes drowned in that of her neigh- 
bours, it was now heard singly and unsiip- 
ported ; and, of course, heard to greater dis- 
advantage tb^n ever. Luckily, at I'a^it, Blanch, 
f viho wa4 seated between Mr. Lloyd and my- 
selfj dropped some of lier fishes : whilst we 

H 2 
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were assisting her to find them^ by pushing 
back our chairs aiid holding candks to light 
the floor, Mr. Tremayne hastened round to 
U89 descried, and seized upon them all in an 
Instant, and, having restored theni to their 
ewner, sent Mr. Lloyd to occupy the place 
which he had just quitted ; and contrived^ 
when we re-seated ourselves, to take his star 
tion between Blanch and me. From tbat 
movement, he discarded the taciturnity which 
he had so lately assumed, and began talking 
with all the gaiety and ease of a man secure 
of impunity. Blanch, who, from not very 
perfectly understanding the game, and con- 
sequently deriving but little amusement from 
it, had hitherto been remarkably still, soon 
became, incited by his example, as lively and 
chatty as himself. Her spontaneous laugh 
was now also heard ; but it produced none 
of the uneasy sensations in Sir R^inald, 
which that of her less fortunate predecessor 
had occasioned : on the contrary, he turned 
his head from time to time, and looked at 
her, eten when least tipon her guard, witb 
obvious pleasure ; and all allusions to yoimg 
peacocks were, from that period, at an end. 
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The change was not lost upon my mother, 
wIki^ catching my eye^ smiled most signiflt 
cant^ ; nei^er was the defection of Mr. 
Tremayne^ who had, till then, sat between 
Miss Tourberville and Philippa^ lost upon 
the latter. The glances which she afterwards 
directed towards Blanch, were by no means 
imppoved in sweetness by the circumstance : 
but Bianieb Was too merry to observe them ; 
and the game wont on as harmoniously as if 
Philippa- bad been in the best humour ima- 
ginable. 

The whist party broke up first; and Sir 
R^inald, as «oon as he was emancipated, 
walked up to our table, and stood at the 
back of Blanch's chair. The sight of him, 
stationed immediately opposite to her, as ef* 
fectually silenced his grand-daughter, as if 
her lips had been heroretically sealed. Not 
So either Mr. Tremayne or^ Blanch : they 
pursued their pretended contests about, thejr 
fish, and accused each other, and defended 
their own integrity, with as much spirit as 
ever : — ^Nay, sometimes they even referred 
their differences to the old gentleman him- 
self, who, entering into the humour of the 
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appealj afiected great impartiality in Iif4>i« 
trattng between them^ but invariably gave 
bis ^ decision in favour of Blanch* Sheen* 
joyed these triumphs with true girlish glee; 
and exulted over her defeated antagonist viritil 
unmerciful rigour. Yet, even when aiofil 
animated and eager, there was no abfaptness 
in her manner, — nothing that exceeded the 
bounds of graceful and allowable vivacity :-^ 
and, with all her wranglingi she roae up^ at 
la^t/ a loser, finding no consolation but in 
observing, that Mr. Tremayne, ^' avarid^iHia 
as he was," left the table a greater sliflferer 
than herself. 

The quarter of an hour that elapsed alker 
the Loo players dispersed, was spent by. 
Sir Reginald in talking with Bkiich about 
Italy and Switzerland. He converses flu^ 
ently in the language of the fortaer couhUy^ ' 
and kept up with her, for some tiipe, a lively 
dialogue in what appeared to me the purest 
and best pronounced Lingua Tascana I have 
almost ever heard. Mr^ Tremayne stood 
beside them, and deemed to take an animated 
interest in what was passing ; but lie did not 
often Join in- the conversation, thoi^h^ from 
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the few words which I heard him utter* I am 
well convinced of his ability to have done sa 
with credit. The truth is, th^t he obviously 
d^ved more pleasure from hearing, and 
gazing at Blanch, than he could experience 
by becoming an object of attention himself. 
His eyes never wandered from her fece, his 
ear lost not an accent that fell from her lips ; 
and I am persuaded that, were he asked^ and 
put upon his honour to answer with sincerityj 
he could describe with minuteness every move-: 
ment, and interpret with accuracy almost 
every look of this unconscious fascinator dur-- 
ing the whole time he remained at her side. 
< Lady £arlsford*s carriage was announced 
before her brother's, and Blanch then for- 
sook her aged beau to take leave of Miss 
Tourberville, and to enquire at what hour 
the next day her appearance at Bovil-court 
would be expected. 

• ^^ Oh, come as early as you can,** answered 
her new friend— "You are to garden with 
my aunt, you know,and to walk with me, and' 
to girther strawberries, and to do a hundred 
^ings which will require a long day.— *And 
pray,*" added she, ." bring som^^musiq with 
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you J I atn dying to hear yon play and 



sing.** ■" 

. ** What a strange complaint," said Blaneb^ 
laughmg, " to be reduced to such extremity 
by r^ But take courage ;— -for I will do all I 
ca^i to-morrow, to elKsct your recovery.'' 

Mr. Tremayne, who was hovering near 
them during this parley, now said to his 
cousin, laying peculiar emphasis on the last 
word. ^' Is Miss Blanch to be your guest to* 
morrow ?'* 

** Yes,** answered she, not appearing to . 
understand him, ** we have Lady Stavordale*s 
promise to let her come.*' 

He looked very little pleased, but said no 
more; and it immediately struck me, that 
his mother had selected (whether designedly 
or not is uncertain) a day for ihviting Blanch 
on which he is to be absent from home. Be 
that as it may, the young visitor departed 
this morning very contentedly, to fulfil her 
engagement ; and, touch to my satisfaction, 
here comes Mr. Westcroft to ask how we do, 
and talk over the dinner party of yester- 
day^ 
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Iwas rery glad when I went down to Mr. 
We«tcroft yesterday, to find that there was 
no one with him hut my mother ; and still 
more glad, that, from an impulse of curiosity 
corresponding with my own, she seemed 
determined to procure from him precisely 
the very information which 1 had intended 
(though with more circumlocution,) to ap- 
ply for. She began by saying : 

** My dear Mr. Westcroft, you who are 
so well acquainted with the two simpletons 
who were here yesterday,— -Lady Earlsford 
and her brother, must give me some due by 
which to understand whence isuch * dire of- 
fence,* and * mighty contests* have arisen be- 
tween them. What ails them ? — And above 
all-, what can possess people of the world, ai' 
th^ are, to pay so little regard to appear- 
ances, as to carry their ill-will legibly im- 
pressed upon their faces, into society ?•* 

•^ They would tell you, *^ replied Mr; 
Westcroft,*^ that no contests have arisen be- 
tween them, since the fact is, that they have 
ner^r exhaled their discontent, in words.** 

" I wish then,** resumed my mother, 
^* that before 1 have again the honour of be-' 
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ing in their company^ they would, acconjRng 
to the old saying, shoot their boti^ wad comi 
forth with clear bosoms. Nothing so Imk) 9» 
hoarding up silent dfidgeon.** 

^^ True ; but the incitement to this dudgeoa 
is of a nature which neither party likes to 
discuss. Sir Reginald, the most opposite to 
an enthusiast (except in the cause of ancestry 
or beauty) of any man existing, is displeased, 
not to say disgusted, by the extravagant 
fondness of lady Earlsford for her insipid 
little niece* He disliked the poor girlV 
mother, whose romantic turn of character, 
nearly akin to that of his sister, contributed, 
he thinks, in no small degree, to the ruin of 
Charles Tourberville, his son. To explain 
what I am saying, I must inform you, that 
the lady with whom Charles eloped, was a 
young married woman, for whom his wife, 
almost at first sight^ contracted a most ve- 
hement predilection, and whom she invited 
to her house, and elected into a confidential 
friend a very few weeks after the acquain- 
tance commenced. Sir Reginald soon saw 
indications of danger from the intimacy, and 
admonished his daughter-in-law to beware 
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T>f wbptt sbe was doing. Her new aysociate^ 
l)e averred, was carrying pa a deliberate plan 
for the seduction of ber husband; and no* 
thing would so effectual^ further that plan^ 
as the imprudent familiarity of intercourse 
to which she was afibrding countenance and 
facility. Mrs.. Tpurbervill^ slighted these 
sagacious warnings; — nay, she did worse; 
fpr^ in conjunction with lady Earlsford, as 
infatuated as herself, she enraged the old 
Baronet by a warm defence of the spotless 
purity of her injured Jriend, and redoubled 
every testimony of sentimental attachment 
to her, as if on purpose to irritate and defy 
hin3. The artful woman took advantage of 
the . opportunity thus given her, to secure 
inore and more firmly the influence which 
she had acquired over Charles, and the fatal 
step of which you are aware, ensued.- ' 

" Thus far," said my mother, " you have 
made clear to us, Mr, Westfiroft, the origin 
of Sir R^inald's prejudice against Jane's 
mother, and the motive of his still-lurking 
re9entment against lady Earlsford : but how 
have you accounted for the unnatural aur 
tipathy which he manifestly entertains against 
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the poor^ harmlesli girl herself? Let htm, if 
he will^ execrate her foolish mother, and can* 
demn without remorse, her wroi^-headed 
aunt : but why loathe his unoffending j^rand^ 
child ? 

^ Why, but because, having all his life 
been a man of arbitrary habits, and inflex- 
ible temper, it is his pleasure to visit upon 
the daughter the sins of her parents. She 
is litte her mother in person: thaty with 
him, is an argument for believing that she 
will resemble her in the flimsy softness of 
her character, nurtured, as he prognosticatetT 
that softness will be, into something bor^ 
dering upon imbecility by her aunt. Then, 
he has another cause of quarrel with her^ 
which you will allow to be most rational and 
just : — she is not a boy ! •— now, though one 
might be apt to think, that he had had 
enough of boys in the persons of his two 
l^raceless sons, yet is his pride most deeply 
wounded by reflecting that, in consequence 
of Jane Tourberville's impertinence in being 
a girl, ^ the title, at her father*s death, must 
pass ouf of the direct line, and devolve to a 

■ 

collateral brimch." 
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^^ But why need that distarb him? The 
probability is, that it will eventually belong 
to hit favourite nephew, Mr. Trenayne. * 
And to whom oould he sooner .wish it to 
descend ?'* . 

^^ To no one, fterstmalfy considered : bot^ 
my dear lady Starordale, you do not properly 
estimate the untowardness of having an hear 
presumptive whose name is not TourhtrvtUe! 
But for that one stumbling-block, Horace 
Tremayne, amongst a million, would have 
been the successor and representative whom 
his uncle would have chosen. As it is, the 
thwarted Baronet meditates upon the chance 
of his future accession, with the bitterest re« 
gret. Hie circumstance, however, has been 
most favourable to the fugitive Charles ; wha 
never would have escaped disinheritance so 
long^ had there been less potency in the 
magic of this name. His elder brother,, for 
a transgression of not half the turpitude, 
underwent the penalty : his father cut him 
off from bis birthright within a month after 
the offence of which he was guilty bad b^o 
oommitted. But then, there wa$ another 
son— -another Tourberville— to succeed bim»; 
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Now, there remains only Charles to conTey 
to- posterity this idolized patronymic; andy 
were he ten times more profligate than his 
conduct has- proved him^ Sir Reginald would 
not do the world so much wrong, as to de- 
prive the sole surviving lineal descendant of 
his illustrious house of the means of keeping 
up its dignity and importance**' 
' '^ Tlien, the Baronet soj^ioses, that this 
inestimable son will marry again ) Or, per- 
haps, is actually the husband of the virtuoiis 
dame, with whom be fled ? Did any divoroe 
take place inj[consequenee of her elopement?** 
*^ Yes; and enormous damages wei^e awai^d- 
ed to the man whom she liberated from the 
burthen of supplying her extravagance, and 
emancipated from the slavery of submitting 
to her caprices. I always thought him. a 
very -enviable fellow in being so well p«|j4 
for getting rid of a plague. Nb.marris^ 
however, could immediatlely follow the di- 
vorce, since Mrs. Tourberville was still alive; 
but whether Charles noosed himself, to her 
spotless friend after her decease, I really 
cannot say. Sir Reginald is^ probably, in 
passessioD of more accurate information; but 
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it is a subjeet on which he is impeoetrtbly 
silent; and I do not much wonder that i| 
should be so; for if his son is still a widower, 
the old gentleman^ I doubt not^ is heartily 
rexed ; and if he is re-married^ and that to. 
the partner t>f his flighty such a daughter-in* 
law cannot inspire him with ' much exttlta* 
tion." 

" What is Mr.Tourberville's inducement,** 
said I, *^ for remaining so long abroad ? Is 
he' hot perfectly aware of the lenity which 
his'iather is disposed to extend towards him?** 
, '^Yes, yes; he is, I make no question, 
fully apprized, by this time, of the debt of 
^titude which he owes, not indeed to Sir 
Reginald*^ paternal indulgence, but to his 
paternal ambition. However, it should seem 
that aifesidence in the capital of France is 
metis congenial to his taste, than a return to 
the country where he would be placed so 
immediately within the reach of his father's 
observation. The last account I heard of 
him, gave wfietehed promise of amendment 
in his morals.** 

'^ How much it would be for the ease of 
any conscience,** cried my mother, " were 
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I aUe to persuade myself, that a being 
whose life it so valueless, were in a fit state 
to die! 1 might then wish, without remorse, 
for his speedy removal from a world, wherein^ 
as Orlando says, he ^ only Jills up a place^ 
which may be better supplied when he has 
made it tmpty^^ 

** Far, far better indeedP cried Mr. West- 
croft with warmth, <' Tremayne is generous, 
manly, and sensible. His pursuitis have^ 
hitherto, reflected honour both on his head 
and heart; bis talents are such, that the 
more his sphere of influence is extended, the 
more beneficial his existence will be to sa^ 
dety. Jt has been reported, and I think 
with -some truth, that his uncle, in the first 
heat of his resentment against Charles at the 
time of his elopement, made an offer to Tre- 
mayne of securing to him by a new settle^- 
menl, all the rights of succession to his title 
and estate, provided he Would immediately 
take his name, and bear the arms of Tour-^ 
berville- But Horace, justly satisfied witb 
his own honourable appellation, as well afr 
his heiieditary scutcheon, declined the pfo- 
p6sal, observing that, ' w^re he capable off 



COUNTRT KXtGIIBOURS. Ifll 

rdioancing the hitherto unsallied name of 
bis father, and of assuming that of his cousin^ 
in order. to make him. a beggar, he shoald be 
a disgrace to both families, and an object of 
contempt to himself Y " 

*^ I hope," cried my mother, charmed by 
this trait, ^^ that the patrimonial inheritance 
of this fine young man, is such, as to reconcile 
even the most worldly-minded of his friend* 
to so disinterested a cession.** 

^^ He is the son of a military man," replied 
Mr, Westcroft, *^ aod not so amply provided 
witti the gifts of fortune as his liberal spirit 
deserves; but he is perfectly independent, 
and extremely well disposed, I assure you, 
to assert his right to be so considered. — And 
now, lady Stavordale, have I not given you 
a reasonable portion of Tourberville anec- 
dote/' 

" Why, yes ; for one sitting I think you 
have; but it would have been impossible to 
go on without some such interpreter of their 
odd ways, and still odder looks. We are, 
I believe, to be intimate with these people ; 
and, as that is the case, you will allow, that 
a little anxiety to understand them ^ or if you^ 



10t .' TAI.B8 OF VAKCY. 

Kk€ bet^ to call it so, a little ciirionly aboat 
their affairs, is very allo^vable. Ours, I date 
^ay, are by this time pretty well ki^wn. to 
theiD.'* 

^^ Yours^ my dear madam, are involved 
in less intricacy, from being connected with 
less disgrace. When the worst that can be 
said of a Stavordale is proclaimed, it will 
amount only to the discovery, that there, 
have been among you some individuals not 
veiy remarkable for prudence ; but none 
stigmatized with depravity/* 

"I hope not I — Our poor George is a pat* 
tern of perfection compared with Charles 
Tourberville ; and, as for the rest of us^ we 
have only the usual allotment of vanity and 
folly incident to our species." 

My &ther and Philippa, who had been, 
out walkings now entered the room, and 
Mr« Westcroft began talking very pleasantly 
of the last new poem, and the strictures 
made upon it in the Edinburgh Review, 



Blanch came back from Bovil Court much 
pleased, upon the whole, with her visit. She 



owaed to mej however, in confideMe, tliat 
tbape were intervals of ^great languor; and 
tbat^ during so long a day, she was often itir 
duced to wish for a companion of brighter' 
fkrts^ and quidcer intelligence than poor 
Miss TourberviUe«~-'' But she was perfectly 
good-natured, and did every thing in her 
power to oblige and amuse me. I liked the 
garden and pleasure-grounds, and I liked all 
^t I saw of lady Earlsford; but she left us 
too much to ourselves ; and Miss Tourber«> 
ville*s conversation is really fatiguing from 
its want of connexion^ and, if I may be al- 
lowed to say so, from its want of meaning. 
She jumbled into the same speech — stories 
of her dogs, complaints of her shoe*maker/ 
praises of her birds, and outcries against the 
heat! — ^Then, she b^an wondering at the 
difference of our height; asked me when my 
birth-day would be; and told me how much 
she liked going to the Opera. — All this 
disjointed talk, to which she sometimes re* 
quired an answer, tired me so exceedingly 
that I often found it difficult to avoid letting 
her see me yawn.** 

^ But you did avoid it,** said I, smiling. 



U 
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" I beliete so ; — at tetst, I hope so.** ' 

** Was not the difiner more lively ? Had 
you any company r** 

** No ; there was only Mr. Lloyd and lord 
Earlsford. Mr. Tremayne had set out early 
in the mornings to attend some county meet** 
ing at N. and they were not expected to re- 
turn till the next day." /\ 

IJow did lord Earlsford behave to you ?** 
I do not believe that he once spc^e to 
mie. But yet he wias civil ; for, at dessert, he 
handed to me sotne of the finest fruit upon 
the table; and I really think, that, if i would 
but begin firsts as Mrs. Crosby expressed it; 
he would now talk to me again as if nothing 
had ever been the matter." 

" Well, if you continue to visit at Bovil 
Court, I think that, some day or other, you 
must begin first. But how did your evening 
go oflT ? 

" Oh, a great deal better. Lady Earlsford 
did not again forsake us, after we came out 
of_the dining room : indeed she was so good' 
as to apologize to me for having absented 
herself so much in the morning ; but Sir 
Reginald, she said, had given her two franks ; 
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both of which it was necessary, if they were 
ttiedatall^to get ready for tliat day's post. 
I had a great Hiind to tell her,, half jest half 
earaeet, that I hoped she would never iBvite 
me again on a letter-writing day. . However, 
I was afraid of being thought flippant ; ajid 
$0 1 only simpered, and said something about 
the conpern it would give me to have inter** 
fered with any employment in which she 
was engaged. After this, s^ proposed to 
iBe a drive to the plantations in a delightful 
little open carriage. We were out till dusk ; 
and when we came in to tea and cc^fee, lord 
Earlsford and Mr« Uoyd ap^ared again-^ 
and before (be tea things were sent awi^y^ 
Mrs. Crosby entered. She was very kindly 
received, and looked as happy, though not 
qaite so bustling, as she had done at her owti 
houee;' 

" Had jspu any music?" r- 

^'Yes; but first thei^ was an a|:tempft 
made by Mrs. Crosby and Miss T4>urberville 
to teach me cribbage ; a game they are very 
ioa^d of, but of iivhich I could make nothing. 
So they allowed me to res^n my cards, and 
played wit|i all their wgbt themselves. 
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Lady Earlsford then invited me to sit next 
her on the sofin, and read aloud a little ma- 
nuscript poem, which she told me^ in:^ a 
whisper, had been written by Miss Tourber- 
ville's mother. It was full of pretty-sound^ 
ing words ; but I could not quite undei%tand 
what it was about ; and Lady Earlsford*^ 
manner of reading was so new and strange 
to me, that when she paused, I could hardly 
think of a vord to say.** • 

** Cannot you describe this new and 
strange manner ? — ^Wbat was it like f" 

" It was like declamation ; — ^like granjl^ 
mammals way of reading yesterday, feTr'a 
joke, those ridiculous verses in the newspa^ 
per that were meant to be so tender and pa- 
thetic. I really, thought at first, that Lady 
Earlsford was reading in that way for a joke 
too !— but I soon found my mistake, by the 
expression of her countenance ; and then 1 
tried to look as 9ad and pensive as herself.** 

" In which, I dare say, you admirably 
succeeded !-— But what became of Mr. Lloyd, 
and his pupil during this lecture?"' — Did 
they, sit and listen f **— 

^ Not three minutes I — ^l^ey^ went oii 



tnd sauntered upon the lawn^ and did not 
con^ in again^- till the poem was finished. 
Laay Earlsford, ' however^ had not yet done 
^witb the display of Mrs. Tourberville's 
reinains i^gentits^ as she called them. ^ She 
drew from her bosom a small gdld key,, 
which was suspended to a chain of the most 
delicate workmanship, and opened a richly^ 
ornamented Indian casket, out of which she 
took a white sattin letter-^case, scented with 
attar of roses, and containing a set of tiny 
paintings upon ivory, each wrapped^ in its 
separate covering of silver paper; and re« 
pfes^ntii^ — some, groups of flowers— others^ 
butterflies — others, fairy birds, or minia^ 
ture shells, coral and sea«<weed !-^Th)kse 
tkings were all highly finished ; and cost, 
linake no doubt, a great deal of time and 
application: but I own that they excited in 
me far less admiration than surprise, and I 
would rather haye looked at the rudest sketch 
-*-raJt the merest outline, drawn with a free, 
spirited touch, and exhibiting some subject 
capable of expression and character, than at 
all the minute neatness, vivid colouring, and 
laboufed insignificance, of ten thousand of 
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these LiUiputiao jHctunes I liadly Earlsf&rdy 
however, expatiated upoo their in^rit'tn 
terms almost ai rapturous as if she had 
been contero plating the sofarftmest produce 
tions of Raffaelle or Miehaei Aiigelo I What 
she must have thought of my inaniimate praise^ 
I dread to ask myaelf* I am sore she took 
nie either fcrr k fdol, or for the moat emri^ms 
of human beings^'' 

'^Did she shew you any more of her 
friend*a remains ?'* 

'^ No ; I dare $sy that she was disgusted 
at my want of taste^ for;, after the paintings 
were put away, and the gold key was replaced 
next her heart,^-^^ its long*appointed sta-^ 
tion,' — she told me, — her manner became 
colder tows^ds me, and she ; addressed her 
conversation almost exdiisively to Mn 
Lloyd. Finding myself out of favour, I got 
up and' went towards the cribbage players^ 
and stood some time looking on at the game^ 
but secretly wishing mysdf at home. Pre- 
sently, Mis» Tourbervitie called out to Lady 
Earisford : ^^ My dearest aunt, I asked Miss 
Blanch Stavordale to bring, some music with 
her, and she has been so good as to com*!' 

ply.- 



^ I kope then," said her ladjrship, ^^ A/^ 
«qH alia be good enoqgH to let us have the 
pleasure of hearing her, Mr. Lloyd, tskM f 
trouble you to oplm the iMtroment ?*— jBarls ^^ 
foad) ring for more lights*** 

*' This/* coatinued Blanch, *' vras no very 
oaidial way. of being asked ; and I felt some 
rekretance to station myself at the piati0^ 
forte without any friend near me, between. 
two great branch * candlesticks, throwing a 
strong glare upon my face, and exposing me 
t» the obserration oS erer body in . the 
x^fna. I therefore asked Lady EarIsfofd*s 
permiasion to put out all the lights but one: 
and that I placed where it would make me 
least conspicuous^ I then sat down with 
tolerable courage, and played and sung, from: 
memory, the shortest and the easiest 
sir i could recollect Before I got quite 
through it$ the door slowly and giently. 
opened, and Sir Ranald Tourberviile, with* 
Mr. Tremayne entered tl>e room.** 

*5' Well,— -You finished your song, I 
hope?'* ^ ^ 
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Not immediately ; for the sight of them 
tui^tsed me so m^dh^ that I forgot every 
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remaining note and word of the air. — But 
I was not allowed to stir from my post ; the 
formidable branch-candlesticks were relight- 
ed ; a music-book was spread upon the desk 
before me, and with the baronet on one side, 
and his nephew on the other, I felt so en- 
couraged and supported, that 1 was. soon 
able to begin again, and, with intervals 
between, they made me go on, from one 
gong to another till my grandfather's carriage 
was announced." — ■ 

« And how did it happen that they gained 
admission into the house without, ringing, 
or being overheard as they drove up to the 

door?" 

i *' Their coachman, they said," had drunk 
so freely to the success of Sir Reginald's 
favourite candidate,— (for it was some elec- 
tioneering business which carried them to 
N.— ) that when they arrived near the 
avenue which leads from the main road to 
Bovil-court, Mr. Tremayne, who there in- 
tended to alight, and take leave of his unde, 
pefwived that the man was too sleepy w 
too much intoxicated to be able to sit up- 
-:„u* ..««n thp box. He communicated the 
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ple^asant discovery to the baronet, who im- 
mediately got out ; sent the carriage home 
under the care of a foot m an , and walked 
with his nephew to Lady Earlsford's^ to 
wait till her carriage could be made ready to 
convey him to Eastvale. The hall-door was 
open, and thus they effected their entrance 
without noise or. difficulty." 



Mrs. Crosby has been here this morning, 
and it fell to my lot to receive her ; my 
mother being out, and Philippa, who was 
practising, not chusing to disturb herself 
from her employment. After the good lady 
had been seated a little while, and I had sa- 
tisfied her anxiety to hear of the health of 
all the family, and in return, had been grati- 
fied by a very favourable account of that of 
Mr. Crosby, she adverted to the evening on 
which she had met Blanch at Bovil-court : 

" How pretty she looked, my dear Miss 
Stavordale ;** cried the kind-hearted woman, 
*^ and how glad I was to see her so comfort- 
ably sitting there, just like one of the fa- 

I 2 
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mily ; and my lady reading so many sweet 
verses to her^ and shewing her ail poor dear 
Mrs. Toutberville's innocent little pictures! 
Oh, it was quite delightful!" 

** Blanch is very much obliged to yon; 
Mrs. Crosby, for interesting yonrsalf so 
warmly about her." 

** Not a bit — riot a bit, my dear Miss Stfc- 
vordale! — I can't /ie/p being interested abottt 
her ! — But do let me teH you how the old 
Don — Sir Reginald Tourberville, I mean — 
a proud old senator ! — how he spoke of her 
after she went away. I can't remember hi» 
exact wofdi ; for'he talked jnst as if he had 
been saying something mit of a book ;- but 
the meaning was, that, thougli he wishes si;^ 
much for the perpetration (perpetuation I 
suppose he said) of his honourable name; 
yet to be the parent of such a young creature 
as Blanch Sta vordale, would have reconciled 
him to the mortification of being, perhaps, 
condemned to leave no rriale descendant in 
the direct title of succession, to inherit the 
horidurs of hfs race/* 

*' Did he say this before his poor little 
grand-daughter, Mrs. Crosby ?'' 
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** Why yes, my ijear Ma'am, be did ; and 
that, to be sure, wa9 not quite so considerate : 
biit yet, I was pleased to hear him talk in 
tuch a high way, of our pretty Miss Blanch ; 
— ^and if you had but seen Mr. Tremaynel 
His eyes, I declare, sparkled like diamonds ! 
O, if she was the heiress, he would not grudge 
her the estate, 1 am very sure! — rBut my 
kdy, poor dear soul, seemed sadly ve^ed ; 
and she sighed, and fixed her eyes upon 
Miss Tourberville with such a look of sor- 
row,^ Jhat, I protest^ she made my heart 
^uite ache.**. 

. *^ Lady Earlsford is so fond of her niece, 
that I am not at all surprised at her being 
hurt by what Sir Reginald so unfeelingly 
sral.^ 

*^ No, nor I ; but still, you know, my 
lady must be aware, that a mere string of 
words could not do Miss Tourberville any 
real harm. Let him say what he will, bis 
grand*daughter must come before a stranger 
for die estate.-^But I have not told you, my 
dear Ma'am, what hesaid about Miss Blanch's 
playing and singing.' He declared that it was 
music that went h thi soul ; and that if hers 






IT 4 TALES OF FANCY. 

were powers which could be rewarded by 
money, be scarcely knows any luxury which 
be should prefer to that of being able to com- 
mand, at pleasure/ the exertions of such a 
performer." 

Well, JMrs. Crosby," said I, laughing, 

your memory, I do believe, is more reten- 
tive of whatever may do honour to Blanch, 
than that of any other friend out of her own 
family!" 

" To tell you the truth,'* answered she, 
laughing also, ^^ I was so afraid of forgetting 
what the old gentleman had said, (and I 
knew that you would like to hear it,) that I 
wrote down just a hint or two of the matter 
upon a slip of paper, as soon as ever I got 
home. But, dear! I don't suppose I re- 
membered half!" 

" Have you," said I, curious to see a do- 
cument so singular, — " havfe you that paper 
about you ?" 

She felt in her pocket, and, after ah un- 
successful search of some duration, at length 
drew forth a soiled and crumpled piece of 
paper, on one side of which was a " List of 
things wanted from Athbburn/* including 



COUNTRY NSIGHBOURS. 1 75 

many very homely^ though useful articles ; 
and, on the other, the following meihoran- 
duih :^- 

- " Sir R. T. said she was as good as a son : 
used many hard words. 
' '.^ Talked about his soul and her singing. 
" Wished he could buy her, &c." 
I knew that these ridiculous hints would 
so highly amuse my mother, that, under 
pretence of referring to them for the benefit 
of my own memory, I asked Mrs. Crosby's 
leave to keep them. With the utmost good-r 
humour she consented; and, soon afterwards, 
terminated her visit. 

• Just as she was going out, Mrs. Talbot^ 
in a curricle, driven by a very fashionable- 
looking young man, dashed up to the gate. 
Philippa, who saw them from the dressing- 
room window, thought that it was now her 
turn to do the honours, and immediately de- 
scended. I had no wish to contest the point 
with her, and would willingly have with- 
drawn ; but Mrs. Talbot had seen me stand- 
ing upon the steps at the hall^oor listening 
to Mrs. Crosby's rnore hst words; and there- 
fore to retire immediately was impossible. 
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l^e getitletnan by w^om she was accom- 
pMiied, she introduced Iq^ us as ber nephew, 

Mr. jyiauriceVilliers, He^proved conv^siUe 
and weU-'bred.; has a veiy. agreeable counte- 
nance ; seems somewhat inclined to be a 
coxcomb in his dress, though not in his 
manners ; and looks scarcely more than one 
or two and twenty. 

On the entrance of my &ther, who came 
forth from the library when he beard that 
there was a male visitor in the house^ I stole 
off; for Philippa was in high spirits, and, I 
plainly saw, watited no CoadJfltQr in the task 
of entertaining our company. Indeed, it is 
often manifest, that one of her favourite ob- 
jects is, to appropriate Mrs* Talbot, and two 
or three ocher select individuals, M her own 
exclusive intimates. This, I have been too 
indolent always to oppose ; and now, I some- 
times perceive, that she really thinks.herself 
injured, s^nd regards me as an intruder, if I 
enter the room in which shff^ and any gf th^e 
chosen few are sitting. How many ways 
there are of b^ng consequential, and (I am 
afraid I must say) impertinent ! 
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My father^g grounds, which, if compared 
for extent and high cultivation to thoste of 
Eastvale, are utterly insignificant^ possess^ 
however^ one natural embellishfAent supe- 
rior to any which art has been able to be*- 
stow upon the decorated lands of our wealthy 
neighbour. The object I allude to, is a ca- 
pricious and romsintic stream, forming the 
western boundary of our little domain ; and, 
^fler a thousand fanciful mednderihgs, dis- 
charging its scanty tribute of waters about a 
mile beyond our house, into the river Dove* 
At its source, amongst the rocky and wild 
Scenery which forms our northern horizon, 
it dashes turbulently over huge blocks of 
%tone ; falls in sheets, white with froth, from 
ledge to ledge; brawls, shafes, and throws 
up its spray into the air, with all the sieTf^ 
importance that might beseem the ontset of 
the mighty Danube \ — Presently, its un- 
meaning fury abates ; it finds a channel less 
rugged and abrupt ; and, though still it mur- 
murs at the occasional impediments which it 
has to surmount,'those murmurs are no longer 
hoarse and threatening, but seem to presage 

?5 
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approaching equanimity and good-humour. 
At this point of its varied couriSe, and full in 
view of our premises, it is crossed by a nar- 
row wooden bridge, formerly much used by 
horsemen and foot-passengers, but now, from 
its suspected insecurity, entirely neglected. 
It adds a very picturesque feature to the 
scenery, the barren and craggy banks, at 
that spot, rising almost perpendicularly to a 
considerable height; then overhanging and 
darkening the deep water beneath, and form- 
ing a sort of broken irregular arch, which 
the bridge connects and finishes. 

When thie stream reaches our grounds, it 
runs smoothly over a bed of pebbles ; its 
borders are fringed with copse-wood, and 
rise gradually and verdantly into a leafy am- 
phitheatre, resounding, I may almost say, 
at every season of the year with the melody 
of birds ; — for even in winter it is peopled 
with robins. To the left, in its further pro- 
gress towards the Dove, the rivulet traverses 
2^ rich tract of meadow-land, fertilizing, as 
well as beautifying, as it flows, the face of 
the country; and winding so circuitously 
along, that one might be tempted to imagine 
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it often meditated to revisit^ once more^ the 
rocky source from whence it springs. 

My father^ Mfho still occasionally loves the 
amusement of rowing and sailing, keeps a 
light pleasure-boat upon this nameless moun- 
tain-brook ; and the spot where it is moored 
is so shady, so secluded, so every way invit- 
ing, that, during the late sultry weather, I 
have been induced, very frecjuently, to con^ 
▼ey thither my sketch-book and work-bas- 
ket ; and, accompanied by Blanch, to spend 
whole mornings, either in the boat, or under 
the trees upon the margin of the water. 
Yesterday, as usual, we repaired to this fa- 
vourite haunt, about two hours after break- 
fast. I was in no humour to draw, and gave 
up my pencil and book to Blanch, who be- 
gan an excellent sketch of the rustic bridge ; 
of the rude masses of stone .on which its ex^ 
tremities"' repose ; and of the dark current 
flowing at a great depth beneath, through 
the arch seen obliquely above it. - 
' Whilst she was thus engaged, I read to 
her some of the scerieis in which she so much 
delights, of Shakespear's Merchant of Ve^ 
niccp. This employment necessarily confin- 
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ing my eyet in a dcMrnward direction, I stfw 
notbing that was passing aroond me; nor 
thought of any thing but the RiaUo and 
Belmantj till startled^ and induced hastily to 
raise my head, by hearing Blanch exclftim, 
in an accent of horror that thrilled thjroii^ 
my frame, ** Oh, heav«n and earth !-~Look 
there ! look-^look !'* 

• Look, indeed, I did ; — but it was at her ; 
not at the object to which she alluded ; and 
when I saw that her eyes seemed bursting 
from their sockets, and that her complexion 
had assumed an almost ghastly hue, I fek 
persuaded that some venomous reptile had 
fastened upon her, and expected every in* 
^tant to see the swift and loathsome creature 
start into view and slink guiltily away.-^«- 
Trembling, I caught. her hand, and would 
have questioned her ; but, as^ if recalled to 
the power of exertion by my touch, she 
sfprang like lightning from her seat; flew to 
the rope (for we were on land) by which the 
boat was secured ; applied to it tlie knife 
tvilh which she had been catting her draw^ 
mg-chalk, and divided it in less time Uian I 
can take in relating the action. This don^, 



COUMTRT NEIGHBOURS. iftl 

^she with efqua) cderity leaped into the loosen- 
ed bafk.; and, with a strength which perhaps 
at no other time she could have commanded^ 
ptwhed it from the shore, and rowed (an art 
which amy father has taught lier) precipitate^ 
\y towards the bridge. 

♦ I then descried the cause of her terror, and 
shared in it most amply ! Slowly traversing 
the tottering and decayed structure, I beheld 
a man leading a horse « by the bridle, and 
already some paces advanced over the peri«- 
loufs pass. It was Mr. Tremayne! My 
blood curdled as I \'iewed him. The fearful 
height of the mouldering planks which sup* 

* ported him from the water ; the well known 
depth of the stream at that particular spot ; 
the increased danger of his situaticm from 
fbe weight of the animal that followed him ; 
all rushed to my thoughts at once, and nearly 
distracted me with apprehension. Mean- 
while, Blanch, by dint of supernatural ex- 
ertion, had already attained her projected 
station ; and relaxing her elTorts when within 
a short distance of the bridge, she sat with 

. upturned head and immoveable gaze, reso- 
lutely awa^iting the event. A very brief in- 
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terval decided it. The horse, after suffering 
himself to be led without resistance, nearly 
half way over the pass, suddenly, and as if 
instinctively, becoming aware of the danger 
of further progress, shrunk, snorting, back ; 
struck with violence against the side-railing 
of the crazy fabric — broke it down — and, 
whilst (alarmed at the crash) his struggles 
and plunges redoubled, the planks beneath 
gave way, he totally lost his footing, and fell 
through the hideous aperture, dragging with, 
him his defenceless master, who, by having 
unfortunately entangled his hand in the reins, 
was completely at his mercy! Never shall 
I forget the agony of that moment ! The 
shriek I uttered brought the gardener breath- 
less to my side : -^- no words were needful to 
explain what had occurred; the dismal story 
told itself ; but the poor man, unable to swim,^^ 
only looked on in silent consternation ; and 
stood with clasped hands upon the brink of 
the water, as powerless as myself. I desired 
him to lias ten to the house, and to bring any 
kind of aid he could procure. B,ut long ere he 
returned, Blanch — ^the heroic Blanch — (pre- 
pared for what would happen^ and preserving 
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amidst all her affright, a presence of min^ 
scarcely less than miraculous) rowed with 
incredible energy towards the struggling, 
sinking Tremayne. Twice he disappeared^ 
and twice he again rose to the surface of the 
water. The second time that he became 
visible, Blanch was near enough to catch his 
outstretched hand, and to guide it to the 
edge of the boat. It mechanically grasped, 
and clung to the support so providentially 
offered ; and whilst, to steady her little bark, 
she removed to the side opposite to that by 
which he was holding, he gradually recovered 
sufficient consciousness to make an effort for 
his own preservation ; and to contrive, stream* 
Ing as he was, to climb into the boat. What 
a moment of exultation for our admirable 
Blanch ! Had I loved her less, I could have 
found in my heart to envy her the rapturous 
delight she must have then experienced -r- 
She had been, as afterwards most convinc- 
ingly appeared, the instrument, under Provi* 
dence, of saving a human life ; of preserving 
a being idolized by his family ; admired by 
the world ; and looked up to with reverence 
and hope by all who anticipated a time when 
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they may benefit by his more enlarged ability 
to serve them. I have been aseored^ that 
ilnany of the tenants upon the East Yak 
estate have been frequently heard to say^ 
that if any thing were to happen to prevent 
tlie heir now abroad from returning to take 
possession, the day that should invest Mr. 
Tremayne with the authority of landlord 
would be the happiest of their lives. But 
to return to Blaneb : — 
' Her little vessel having taken in its valu- 
able freight, she lost no time in asking ques- 
tions, or in bestowing either oongratulutions 
or condolences ; but again putting forth h<^ 
best strength, rowed back to the accustomed 
mooring*place, before Mr. Tremayne bad 
acquired sufficient clearness of perception t6 
know where he wa^, what had happened, or 
who was • near him. The shock of the ftll 
had in a manner stunned him ; and the 
struggle for Kfe being over, he seemed, from 
the effects of violent pain, to haVe so nearly 
fainted, that, when the boat touched land, i 
was heartily glad to behold the approach of 
a large party of frightened and vociferous as^ 
siftants. My mother beaded the motley 
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yom. She mis followed by my sisters, my 
filther^ every servamt and labourer in and 
aftKMcit the premises; and lastly (too mucli 
shaken by alarm to keep pace witb their lest 
interested impatience) appeared the poor 
trembling, palid uncle, Sir Reginald Tour* 
berville. 

• • ** Where is he ? Where is my boy ?** ex- 
claimed, the s^itated old man, the moment he 
drew within sight of the lapding-plaoe -^^ 
" Where is my dear Horace ? " 

I pointed to the boat, fromi whidi, assisted 
by my father and some of the servants^ 
Mr. Tremayne was just ^pping on shore; 
tad in a cheerful tone, said : ** Compose 
yourself^ Sir Reginald, for all is weU> and 
fifery body is safe.** 

' Tears glistened in his eyes as he cast them 
upwards for an instant in silent ecstacy ; and 
then, approaching his drenched, and still be* 
wildered kinsman, be would have hugged 
hioi, I believe, in a close embrace, r^ardless 
of the condition of his attire, had not my 
mother drawn him back, saying: — 

*' Let the poor soul alone, . my dear Sir 
^K^inald, I entreat! Let him make the 
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best of his way to the house, to put on dry 
garments, and to recover the faculties of 
sightj speech, and hearing! all these, at pre- 
sent^seem su.spended." 

^^ He should have immediate medical as- 
sistance," cried the Baronet with renewed 
alarm. _ '^ Whom can we send for ?" 

My father instantly gave orders that Mr. 
Crosby should be summoned ; and the party 
then moved on ; nobody thinking, in the per- 
turbation of the mcjment, of enquiring into the 
particulars of the accident ; nobody aware of 
how much was due to the activity, foresight; 
and self-possession of my invaluable Blam^i 
When they were all gone, I looked rotmd 
for her, eager to express my Warm and heart<» 
felt approbation. She was not in sight ; and, 
knowing that she had laid back from joining 
the group that was moving towards the house, 
I gently called her. A low, tremulous voice, 
from an adjacent cluster of almost impervious 
shrubs and trees, faintly answered : ^^ I am 
here, my dear aunt.** I went to her with 
some anxiety, and found her seated upon one 
of the low, straggling branches of a stunted 
oak, ' drying her eyes, and apparently just 
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recovered — or rather, just distarbed — from 
a hearty fit of crying. She rose up as I ap« 
proaphed her, and with an April-day smile^ 
advanced tov^ards me, saying ; 

" There is nothmg the matter — do not be 
frightened ; but only I had been a good deal 
agitated^ and my heart was full, and if I had 
not bad the relief of shedding tears in a corner, 
I do believe I should have been suffocated !" 

^^ I understand, and can well enter into, 
the feelings you describe, my dearest 
Blanch," said I ; and as I spoke^ I at*^ 
tempted to take her hand ; but shritiking» 
and drawing it back whilst a slight cry of 
pain escaped her, she said : ^^ I cannot let 
you touch me : I have, in some way or other, 
hurt this hand ; and I suffer exceedingly if I 
only move it." 

^' But let me, my love, at least, look at 
it." She held out to me the prettiest little 
delicate hand in the world ; which, I instant- 
ly perceived, had been violently sprained ; 
and was, as well as its otherwise less injured 
partner, blistered in the palm, most cruelly. 

" My poor Blanch !"^ exclaimed I-— *^ Is 
this the reward of your courage and enter* 
prize ?" 
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** No, no ;'' answered she, cheerfully ; *' my 
reward is. in their happy saoeese! — Qui I 
wonder,!' she soon added^ in a less lively tone, 
** I wonder what bc^n^e of Mr. Tremayne's 
Waatifol horae.^^Do you think the poor 
animalitf drowned r 

*^ I <iare say not,*' said J, half tempted to 
sftiile at the simplicity of this enquiry ia a 
young heroine. — " I dare say he saved him- 
ielf by swiouning back to shore. But tome 
my dear girl, come with me into the hotne, 
that we may get something done to this poor 
hand;* 

^' Oh, Ctavering will manage that : she is 
the best doctress in the world forsprains and 
braises, and all that sort of mischief.** 

<' Well then, Clavering shall be applied 
to ; but the sooner she sees her patient, the 
better chance she will have of. effecting a 
speedy cure.*' 

I then hurried her out of the pleasure 
grounds, and, at her own request, we en- 
tered the house by a side-door leading down 
a long stone passage connected witli the 
offices, to a back staircase, which, after some 
windings and turnings, conducted us to my 
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bd-i^ooou When thete, I instmitly rang 
the bell, to desire Ciavering*8 attendanee ; 
bat aa no one appeared^ and Blanch jMskn^w- 
krfged'that ^e felt increased pain every mcK 
ment, I went myself in sear^ of the tardy 
housekeeper, promising, if she were way 
Khere to be Ibiand, to bring her ifiitiie- 
diately. 

The firat person I met, and the kst I 
siiould have calculated Upon seeing in ihaA 
psvt of ttie hocise, was Sir Reginald Tour^ 
her^iUe« He was just coming out of the 
chamber which' I found had been appro^ 
prated to Mr. Trem^yne ; and, on perceiv-* 
in^me, eagerly enquired whether Mr/ Crosby 
«»• arrived.^-*I toM him, that as that gen- 
tleman had not made his appearance above 
stairs, it was ^scarcely probable he could be 
io the hoo^ : ^ But is Mr. Treinayne," I 
added, " seriously injured by hijs accident,"- 
Sip Reginald ?" 

'* It is evident,'* replied the Binronet^ 
" tliat iie has either Iwoken or dislocated his 
feft arm, and I am afraid he has also re-* 
^i^ed several severe contusions from tfcefall* 
^g fragments of the bridge. Do tell me. 
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my dear Miss 5tavordale, how this unfortu- 
nate business happened/* 

I requested, him to step into my mother*s 
dressing-room, promising to join him there 
as soon as I had found the housekeeper and 
despatched her to my niece. 

"Your niece? Is she also hurt? — lam 
grieved to hear it ! — But the person of whom 
you are in quest is in Horace^s room. I will 
call her out to you." 

I allowed him to do as he said; well 
aware^ that, in a case of broken bones, Cla- 
vering, with all her imputed skill, could not 
be half so useful as in the management of a 
simple sprain. 

Directing her, therefore, as soon as she 
came forth from the chamber of one invalid, 
to repair to that of another, I next pro- 
ceeded with Sir Reginald to . the dressing-* 
room. My mother and Philippa were al- 
ready sitting there; my father and his old 
servant were with Mr. Tremayne. 

I now began, by general as well as parti- 
cular desire (for my Mother and Sister were 
most anxious to know the details of the af- 
fair), a full but unvarnished account of the 
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whole* transaction. The ejSect my narrative 
produced was more than adequate to the 
expectations 1 had formed. My mother, 
yfhoy with all her boasted ex.emplion from 
enthusiasm, is, in some cases, the most prone 
to that — passion, shall I call it? of any per- 
son I know, was, at one moment, pale and 
breathless with terror, at another, exalted 
into admiration, or melted into tears; and 
throughout the whole account, agitated by 
the strongest, though the most diversified 
emotions. Sir Reginald's feelings were, if 
possible, yet more intense ; indeed, the in- 
terest which he had at stake, far surpassed 
that of any one else who heard me ; and his 
sensations, during my recital, were propor- 
tionably more acute. Both auditors lavished 
upon Blanch every encomiastic epithet which 
oiir language can supply; and even Philippa, 
feebly inclined as she commonly is, to speak 
of our young inmate with unqualified kind- 
ness, allowed, that her conduct on the pre- 
sent occasion had been incomparable. 

*^ It outsoars all prkise !'* exclaimed the 

Baronet. " At an age so tender, to have 

evinced such astonishing firmness, — such 



prompt, yet collected energy, — sucb fiwe# 
thought aad such mental, as well as pby* 
steal vigoiir, — exceeds every instance of 
youthful judgment and capadty L hawm 
almost ever heard of! — It admits act of a 
doubt that, considering the disabled coodii' 
tiofi to which Tremayue's arm was redooid, 
and his consequent itmbility to swioa, he 
muit have perished but for the timely ap« 
preach of the boat i and her uiticipatioii of 
his probable demand for it ; her ^iadomr^ia 
keeping it stationary just at the point where 
she might be near enough/ to give him 
speedy assistance ; and yet too distant t^ itn 
cur danger from his fall — hoiv wonder&il,, 
how admirable, in an inexjierienced girl,, are 
all these proofs of reflection and discern^ 
ment!-^--Oh, Lady Stavordale, how proa^ 
may you justly feel of such a grand-child !"* 

" I am glad/' cried my Mother, tliougb 
with moistieued eyes, ^ i am glad tbcre wiJi 
he 2Lny justice in the case^ for to own the 
truth. Sir Reginald, 1 am most exceedingly 
proud of her!" — Then, turning to me, she 
added, in a lower tone — '^ Who- would have 
e^lieeled'that the daughter of George Stavor<>> 
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cUe would hav« had so much useful 
sense?'*- 

The arrival of Mr. Crosby, well known to 
be skilful both in surgery and medicine, 
brokerup the conference. Sir Reginald went 
jrij:b him into Mr. Tremayne's room, and I 
returned to Blanch, followed by my mother. 
• Wttfound her, though not entirely free from' 
pib, considerably easier since Clavering had 
made her undergo the process of fomenting 
md bandaging, and had slung her poor hand 
ia a scarf. My mother unbraced her most 
fotMlly, and gave her much judicious and 
well-earned praise; but forbore all those 
flights of admiration which had been uttered 
in the dressing-room ; highly to my satisfac^ 
tiQn;*for Blanch is truly modest; and to 
hear. herself so prodigally extolled, would 
equally amaze and abash her. 

She enquired after Mr. Tremayne with 
great interest ; and expressed sincere concern 
for what he must suffer from the state of his 
Arm. My mother said, that its fracture-^ 
if, indeed, it was fractured— could only be 
attributed to the struggles, as he fell, of the 
heautifid hone she had been so sorry for ; of • 

VOL. II. K 
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whose bridle Mr. Tretnajme htd bold wben 
the bridge gave way: ** And do yoa not 
think he deserves drowning for being -the 
cause of such an accident ?" 

^^ No^ indeed^ dear Grandmamma ! I only 
think that I should almost hate his master, 
were he to be of that opinion." 
' One of the maids now came to say>, that 
Mrs. Clavering was wanted in Mr* Tre- 
mayne*8 room. 

*^ Oh, make haste, make ha«te/* cried 
Blanch, **Go, and do him all the good you 
can ! I wish you could as easily make bioi 
well, as you have me." 

My mother desired Clavering not to .fet 
Mr. Crosby go away till she had seen him i 
and then returned to the dressing«-fobm, 
whither Blanch and I accompanied her. 

Our feelings, during the interval that 
elapsed previous to the appearand of the 
medicabpractitioner, were far from pleasant; 
and our vicinity to the- room in which 
we knew that a painful operation was per- 
forming, considerably added to their ner- 
vousness. Our imaginations, assisting the 
delusion, led us to suppose thA every sound 
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we beardUproceeded from tbe iQralid*8 cham- 
ber ; Blanch^ even fancied, that she once 
eouid distioguish a groan ; ahd in her dread 
of bearing another^ she buried her head in 
the pillows of the sofa^ and continued in tbat 
position, till sHq was nearly stifled. How 
strange are the varied ^ects of strong agita- 
tion iwhich differences of times and circum- 
stapces will produce! When called upon 
for action, Blanch could contemplate a scene 
of imminent peril, with the fortitude and 
composure of the firmest man : when obliged, 
in passive quietude, to listen to the supposed 
accents of suffering, to endure suspense, and 
to give scope to the workings of he^ own 
faftcy — she was more perturbed and more 
overcome than any of the party. 

At length our uncertainty was relieved by 
the entrance of my father and Sir Reginald 
Tourberville, whom we were eagerly begin- 
ning to question, when the latter, harassed 
«nd distressed, as his pale as^pect stiU denoted 
•him to be, perceiving Blanch, advanced has- 
tily towards tier,, and without being able to, 
^peak, folded ha* in his arms with a tender- 
>Ms that wi^ truly paternal. Deeply touched^ 

K 9. 
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and already in that state of spirits whtch'the 
slightest additional emotion will subdue, 
Blanch, dropped her head upon his shoulder, 
and wept like a child. — All present surveyed 
them with sympathizing emotion, and, for 
k while, stood aloof without comment or in- 
terference. My mother was the first to ap- 
proach and address them. 

" This may give great ease to your own 
feelings, my dear Blanch,'* cried she, " but 
must really be very trying to those of Sir 
Reginald. Come, come ; exert a little self- 
command. We know that you can, — we 
know that, upon occasion, you can be firm 
as a rock !" 

The poor girl raised her pale face, with- 
drew herself gently from the arms of her ve- 
nerable supporter, and, making a strong ef- 
fort to recover more composure, led him by 
the hand towards the sofa from which she 
had just risen ; and, as she placed herself 
upon it beside him, asked, in a voice that, 
at least, attempted to be steady, how he had 
left his nephew. 

« In a way, I trust, to do well ; but not 
to immediately y as we all, I doubt not^ wish. 
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Tlie fracture was a dreadful one ; and though 
Mr. Crosby has, I believe, performed his 
part most ably, and certainly most expedi- 
tiously, the fortitude of my poor Horace has 
been put to a cruelly severe trial. But still, 
8weet Blanch, how thankful ought I to be, 
suffering as he is, that he is there; that he 
is yet ispared to me, to be again ere long, I 
flatter myself, the comfort and joy of my 
existence! To you I owe this blessing; a 
blessing, which the feelings I have expe- 
rienced within these last two hours, have 
taught me better how to value than, perhaps^ 
I ever did before. They have taught me 
too,*' added he, shuddering, " what w®uid 
have been my present state of my mind, had 
the danger from which you rescued him*, 
proved ^s fatal as it was menacing." 

My mother, to give a less gloomy turn to 
his thoughts, now requested his directions 
respecting the propriety of acquainting lady 
Earlsford with what happened : 

" How shall the painful task be performed. 
Sir Reginald ? Shall I or one of my daugh- 
ters write to her? Shall we ask Mr. Crosby 
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to call upon her? In short, how ought we 
to act ?*• 

" I am going to her myself, dear madam/ 
answered the Baronet, " for though I dread 
witnessing the ungovernable agitationr to 
which she will give way, t hope that, by 
undertaking the embassy in person, I shall 
succeed in prevailing upon her to abstain at 
least for this day, from coming hither to 
break in upon the perfect quiet which it is 
now, so indispensably necessary to preserve 
in her son's apartment. — I ^ay nothing, my 
kind friends, of the trouble which this mise^ 
rable business is occasioning you ; — I know 
that you are too benevolent to regard that.** 

My father and mother, in the same breathy 
entreated not to hear another word upon th^ 
subject. They jointly pressed him to make 
the house as much his own, — to come, and 
go, and to do as exactly as he pleased with 
regard to seeing or not seeing any of the 
family, as if there was no creature in the dwell- 
ing but Mr. Tremayne and his attendants. 
He thanked them most cordially ; and soon 
after went down to the carriage, which, du« 
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rmg 80 long an interval^ bad been waiting 
at our gate. 

. It was with the intention of making a 
mere passing call^ that he had first entered 
the house, though subsequent events had so 
painfully and unusually extended the dura- 
tion of his visit. Of Mr. Tremayn^'s plans 
for the disposal of the morning, he at that 
time knew nothing ; and, in answer to my 
father's civil enquiries after him, had only said, 
that lady Earlsford monopolized so much of 
his nephew's time, that there never had been 
ft peqod wh6n he had seen him with less fre* 
quency and comfort. 

I now remember, in e;y>lanation of Mr. 
Treoiayne's choice of so wild and sequestered 
a glen for his ride, that, on one of the occa- 
sions when he and I have lately met and 
conversed, I described to him the mountain 
stream and its surrounding scenery, intend- 
ing, at some future period, to induce him to 
explore these haunts with my father, and some 
of the family, and, perhaps, to give up a day 
to the amusement of rowing in our little 
boat. The bridge — ^the eventful bridge — I 
only incideatally mentioned as an prnameataj 
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feature in the landscape, omitting to speak 
of its frail conditidn, from the total disuse 
into which it has fallen, and the consequent 
forgetfulness th^t it had ever been erected 
with a view to utility. — Blanch says, that 
long before she uttered the eKclamation which 
so much startled me, she had seen Mr. Tre^ 
mayne, though without recognizing him at 
the time, riding securely and quietly through 
the sort of hanging- wood which faces, on the 
opposite side of the stream, the spot where 
we were sitting. His approach to the bridge 
had, however, been concealed from her by 
intervening trees ; nor did she, in the most 
distant degree, suspect his purpose of ven- 
turing upon it, till, on looking up from her 
drawing, to correct some, fault which she 
had made in the perspective of the rude arch, 
she actually saw him step upon the treacher- 
ous boards, and begin to cross the current. 
The noise made by the turbulent stream, 
just above the spot where he stood, would 
have prevented his hearing her call to him to 
retreat, even had she been able, at that ter- 
rible juncture, to exalt her voice to its loud- 
est pitch: " So there was nothing to be done. 
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you know, my dear aunt, but to loosen the 
boat^ a«d row towords him as fast as I could/' 
In the course of the afternoon that good 
creature, Mrs. Crosby, came here, with a 
most earnest offer of her services as head- 
nurse, during the night, in Mr. Tremayne's 

4 

room* We declined the proposal for the 
J)re6ent, there being already in attendance 
upon him (besides Clavering occasionally) 
his own servant, and a very respectable man, 
one of Sir Reginald's principal domestics. 
Too many assistants might be as bad as too 
few.. 



With something like returning compo- 
sure, after the alarming incidents of the day, 
we were all assembled in the evening at 
tea, when the trample of horses and the * 
sound of wheels caught our attention ; and 
the next moment a ring (which would have 
been as loud as it was impatient, but for 
the precaution which had been taken of 
muffling the bell) was* heard at the gate; 
and. even before the sumtnons could be an- 
swered^ the steps of a carriage were let down, 

^5 
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the hasty adtance of some person up the 
gratrel-Vkralk tould be distinguished^ — and, 
the instant the house^door was opened, lady 
Earlsford rushed into the hall, and thenee,. 
with looks of wild perturbaticm, into the 
room where we were sitting !— 

' « My son, my son!** she exclahned, ^^guicfe 
me to him ! Shew me where lies my maor 
gled, agonizing son T 

^^ My dear lady Earlsford,**— began my 
mother, in a gentle, but expostiilating tone. 
^' Attempt not to oppose me !** interrupted 
our strange visitor, with yet increasing v^ 
hemence, " drive me not mad by further 
resistance ! Oh, I have waited for this mo- 
fhent of freedom with an intensenes^s of soli- 
citside which no language can describe! My 
brother — my cruel, inflexible brother has 
watched all my movements-~kept gisard over 
me throughout the day — condemned me la 
endure, hour after hour, the horrors of sus- 
pense without the slightest touch of pity !«— > 
and now, when at length the blessed period 
of deliverance from restraint so inhuman is 
arrived, when at last, even Jiis vigilant 
tyranny is eluded, think you, lady Stavor- 
dale, I will be withheld by ifour usurped 
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liithdrHy ? No^ no ! — Shew Hie to my poor 
Horaoe^s room^ or be aMured^ that I will 
etfrfore every corner of your* housed till I 
Und him/' 

' We all stared at her with amasement. 
Her looks were as unsettled as her language 
was extravagant; and my dear father mis* 
taking what 'he heard^ either for temporary 
derangement^ or authoritative insolence^ 
inarched up to her^ and, as is generally the 
ease with a placid man, when provoked^ 
giving way to more anger than was needful, 
he cried : — 

" Are you in your right senses. Madam ? 
Do you know what you are saying ? Where 
yott are? and to whom }rou afe speaking?-^ 
Ibeg we niay have no more of these tragedy 
rabtsi — ^Your son, whilst he is under my roof, 
•hall not be disturbed withoutihe permission 
^ his medical adviser. You are in no state of 
taind. Heaven knows, to see him with im- 
punity to himself! He has taken a composing 
medicine ; and I tell you again. Lady Earls- 
fcrd, positively and dbsolutety, you shall not 
break in upon him T 

" Itier^— there*B your placut tnan t» 
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you!" whispered my toother — " stqp him 
who can, whien once set off?" 

^^ Whilst my father had been speaking, the 
features of Lady Earlsford assumed succes- 
sively an expression of boundless sur{Hi$e— 
of iadigpant haughtiness-^and finally of hys- 
terical agitation. — She sunk upon a seat, her 
chest heaving, her hands clenched together, 
her eyes rolling in vacancy ,^ and every vein 
in her throat swelled almost to bursting I ^ I 
was extremely terrified ; and flew to her, to 
loosen the collar of her dress, and to open the 
window near which she was seated ; whilst 
my mother tried to make her swallow some 
hartshorn and water; and Philippa came for- 
M^ard with a smelling-bottle* But all these 
attempts to assist her were without avail* A 
fit, the strongest with which I ever saw any 
one assailed, came on, and whilst it lasted, 
her struggles, her cries, her convulsive dis- 
tortions were dreadful. We wercf forced to 
call in the assistance of two of the maids 
to hold her ; for my father's heart, compas* 
sionate as it usually is^ seemed just then 
quite hardened ; and, as he walked up and 
daw^L the room, shaking his head^ ami mut<- 
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terming to himself: — *^ Crack-brained senti- 
mentalist ! — Passionate fool ! — Disgusting 
highflyer !*' — he now and then stopped a mo- 
ment, and r^arded her with such looks of 
dislike and impatience, that, had she come 
.to herself whilst undergoing so ungal- 
lant an inspection, I verily believe she 
would have, started up to load him with re- 
proaches. But, luckily for us all, before she 
entirely recovered her consciousness^ Mr. 
Crosby, dear, useful Mr. Crosl^y, came in. 
The fit told its own nature, though not its 
origin ; and he, of course, ascribed it to ma- 
ternal sensibility, delicate nerves, and all the 
refined and amiable feelings for which lady 
Earlsford is-so celebrated. — My father smiled 
disdainfully, and left the room ; my two sis- 
ters and Blanch followed him; and our new 
patient, when sufficiently restored to observe 
who remained, felt rejoiced, no doubt^ at the 
abic^nce of her barbarous host. The tremor 
and debility caused by the violence of so re* 
cent an attack, deprived her^ for above an 
hpur, of all power to stir from the sola on 
which she had been extended. Mr. Crosby, 
during this time^ remained in patient attend- 



\ 
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ance upon her, administering alternate deset 
of sympathy and camphor-jutep, which^ by 
degrees, so eflfectually revived her, that she 
was able to apologize to my mother for th^ 
trouble which she had occasioned ; and once 
again to renew her importunity for leave to 
tee her son. 

Mr. Grosby being present, we gladly left 
to him the task of refusing, or the responsi-- 
bility of complying, with a request, which 
we had hoped would not have been re-Urged. 
He negatived the application with a firmness 
which we had scarcely ventured to expect t 
but managed the matter so skiMiilly, that, 
far from incurring her displeasure, he ra* 
ther soothed her wounded feelings by the arv 
guments to which he had recourse. He i^^ 
presented that the interview would be equally 
injurious to mother and son ; 

'* You have not strength of constitution, liiy 
lady,** he cried. " You have not stamina 'to 
bear you through so trying an interview^ 
immediately after an attack so severe i^t 
that from which you are hardly yet reeo* 
Vered.^ — I know the conformation of yow 
frame to be peculiarly delicate ; and I know 
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uho, tbat^ to $69 yoa looking so agitated and 
80 ill^ would, hurfy and alarm Mr. Tremayne 
kia mai^ner that might be rery seriously pre- 
jodtcial to him." 

/^ But^ Mr. Crosby, I would subdue all 
outward appearance of agitation/' 

*^ That you could not do^ my dear lady : 
you cquld npt subdue the manifest signs of 
indbpo^ition which are hanging about you ; 
and the first glance would betray to your son 
^t something unusual was the matt^." 

To this, and various other dissuasive sug- 
gestions. Lady Earlsford finally, though still 
most re|o<^tantly, acceded. She soon after- 
ws^rds begged me to ring for her carriage i 
and I then, as she had been so unwell, made 
an offer of accompanying her home. This 
the declined ; but with much apparent gra? 
titude ; and Mr. Crosby, assuring her^ that 
he. could, at present, be perfectly well spared 
from her son's room,, entreated permission to 
attend her himself to Bovil-Cpurt. ' Both 
Day mother and I seconded the proposal — It 
was combated for some time, but at last, ac- 
^pM ;— rand, to our unspeakable relief^ t^e 
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languid lady and her assiduous escort, in 
few minutes, departed together. 

When they were gone, my mother «at 
down, and laughed 80 immoderately at th^ 
recollection of the whole scene, that I cduld 
not entirely forbear participating in her un- 
expected risibility. Yet, I anticipated con- 
sequences from what had passed, which she 
either did not, or would not, foresee, I felt 
assured, that, from this time, lady Earlsford 
would treasure up a decided antipathy to nJy 
father; would, possibly, influence others of 
her family to entertain unfriendly sentiments 
towards him ; and would extend her own 
dislike, more or less, to every individual ©f 
our race ! The worst of the business, too, 
was, that it admitted of no apology. How 
could the words " tragedy rant,** be palliated 
or excused ? The least allusion that should 
recall them to her memory, would only tend 
to rekindle her wrath, if it had become dor- 
mant, — to exasperate it anew, if it wa* 
beginning to subside. I hinted at these 
apprehensions, expecting that their justice 
would, in some degree, be allowed ; but the 
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only efl^t which they produced upon my 
mother^ was that of redoubling her mirth : 

" That a quarrel " she cried " a toute ou- 
trance, such ^s you prognosticate, should 
arise between my dear^ peaceable Sir Geof- 
fry^ and the only decidedly romantic, soft, her 
roine-like fine lady within fifty miles circum- 
ference^ is so comical a violation of all pro- 
bability^ that I shall never be able to compose 
my countenance when I think of it ! Whj;^ 
it will be something akin to there being an in* 
veterate feud between the lamb and the dove ! 
I bavfe not thelea&t idea how your father will 
accommodate himfletf to. the novel dignity 
of, having an irascible cbariacter to support 
The danger is, that he will forget his cue in 
three days' time, and should they chance to 
meet, will amble up to the lady, with an ofier 
of hi^ arm to lead her down to dinner, as if 
they were the best friends in the world I He 
.may puff and strut to night; and cry pooh ! 
and pshaw! as much as he pleases; but I 
d§fy him to bear malice for eight and forty 
hours together, against any human being!" 

*^ But can jve, my dear madam^ rely with 
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^ual confidence upon the speedy placability 
ofrladyEarlsford?*' 

^' Except to herself, that is a matter of no. 
moment/* replied my mother. ^^ Her nm- 
cour, if she diuses to harbour any, ca«imt 
possibly da Sir Geofiry, the smallest injury* 
So much of ^ the milk of human kindness' 
is known to abound in his composition, that, 
if she venture to speak harshly of him^ she. 
will be universally scouted* He has now 
lived several years upon this estate ; he haa 
rendered himself accmsible to every descrip- 
tion of persons; he has allowed himself to 
be cheated by the low ; elbowed by theiipr 
•tart ; and teased by the litigious ; j^t has 
be never been seen with a frown upon hi^ 
brow, nor ever been heard to address a petu- 
lant sentence to either boor, squire, man or 
woman. The deuce is in it, my dear Anne^ 
if, after serving so long an apprenticeship to 
the art of governing his temper, he may not 
permit himself, for once, the indulgence of 
bouncing a little at a half-crazy Viscountess, 
without danger of incurring universal odiumr 

I S9W no use in pursqing the subject fur* 
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ther, isnd readily assented to my DdiotherV 
proposal of joining the rest of the family in 
the library. 

My father, when we entered the room, 
^Sther was, or affected to be, exceedingly 
bu^y, looking over and arranging a number 
of papers, which lay upon the table before 
htm. Blanch was quietly reading; Philippa 
eoipyiug some music, and Martha, — ^for 
imnt of better amusement, was gone to 
biNi. The supper-tray stood at a little 
distance ; and my mother, going up to it^ 
and helping herself to a biscuit and a glan 
of jpine, asked my father whether she 
night have the pleasure of pouring out one 
for himr 

*^ It will cheer your spirits, my dear," 
added she, '* which have seemed unusually 
depressed to-night.'* 

My father took off his spectacles; and 
looking up virith the most peiffect good 
humour;' "my dear,'* said he "pray use 
BO ceremony. I fully expect a little casti^ 
gation for my I'ecent misdemeanor, and as 
I cannot but allow, that I sufficiently de*^ 
serve it, I am entirely resigned to the necea^ 
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sity of listening to the lecture which you, 
no doubt, are prepared to give me.'* 

" Not I, in good truth. Sir GeofFry T— 
I have, on the contrary, been parrying most 
ably the dismal forebodings of your daugh- 
ter Anne, who, from the wholesome little 
breeze of this evening, anticipates the total 
blight and destruction of all the pretty little 
promising blossoms of friendship just be- 
ginning to expand - between the three 
houses of Earlsford, Tourberville, and Star 
vordale : Now I have far different expecta- 
tiohs; and flatter myself that, on hearing 
you have exerted sufficient spirit to reduce 
a fine lady— determined to have her will or 
have her Jits — to the latter alternative, the 
farmers, and cottagers, and sportsmen, and 
other impertinents in this neighbourhood, 
who have so long taken advantage of the 
easiness of your temper, will learn to per- 
ceive that you are not so wholly diverted 
ofgallasthey had imagined; and will be- 
gin, — dating from this memorable evening, 
•i — to hold you in higher respect than they 
ever have done before. — But now tell me, 
somebody, — what are the latest tidings from 
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Mr. Trenaayne's room ?-^Who has been up 
to him within these last two hours ? — Have 
you. Sir GeofFry r" 

My father told her that he had ; and gave 
as favourable a report as we could reason- 
ably hope to heaK. 



Mr. Tremayne has now been here five or 
six days ; and this evening we have heard 
better accounts of his approach to amend- 
ment than any which we had hitherto re- 
ceived. The fact is, that the fever has run 
exceedingly high, and that he has been very 
seriously ill. Sir Reginald sent, the day 
after the accident, for additional advice; 
and Mr. Crosby was sufficiently alarmed to 
be quite content that it should be so. Lady 
Earlsford, meanwhile, gained her point, the 
morning subsequent to her visit here ; but 
she gained it not without restrictions. The 
baronet insisted upon going with her into 
the patient's room, to prevent what he 
termed, a scene; and her stay was limited 
to ten minutes. Still, having satisfied 
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V the sentimenV she bectme aftorwardi 
more tractable ; and her admission certainly 
did no harm.; for Mr. Tremayne was hardly^ 
I believe, sensible of her presence. — She 
now sees him daily; and, I am told, behavet 
with tolerable composure. Clavering, how- 
ever, says, that she still would be better 
any where else; for that nothing can be 
more awkward than her occasional attempts 
to play the part of nurse. She mistakes 
one medicine for another, bringing him 
drops when he ought to take powders: 
if he asks for drink she gives it to him scald- 
ing hot ; always forgets which arm was in* 
jured ; takes every thing to the wrong side 
of the bed; hurts him, when she means to 
assist him in sitting up ; and, as Clavering 
expresses it, fidgets about him so ihuch 
more than is necessary, that " were she any 
body but his mother, ma'am, I do think, 
I should be apt to turn her out of the room 
and lock the door." 

My father and the angry Viscountess have 
1>ut once been in the presence of each other, 
since their extraordinary fracas. On his 
part the meeting was, a^ my mother pro* 
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phsMdy araksble and uiiettibaffnikfad. The 
truth 18^ be had dismissed from his mind all 
, recollection of the afiair ; or rather^ be thought 
of it only in the light of a momentary flaab 
of impatience unworthy to be seriously dwelt 
apon. Lady Earlsford, it was evident^ con*- 
sidared it in a far different point of view. She 
was stiff in her behaviour towards him^ and 
keonic in her speech ; and, I must say, con* 
liderably cooler towards as all, than I had 
e¥er seen her before. So far as regards my 
mother,^ my sisters, and myself, I permit 
and forgive this change; but (knowing as 
she does, through the medium of Sir R^i- 
naid, the obligations she is under to her) 
ought she thus to treat poor Blanch ? How 
Boperficial, I fear, is the sensibility to which 
she niakes such high pretensions! This 
niorning, she brought with her Miss Tour^ 
herville, and, whilst she was in Mr, Tre-^ 
D3ayne*8 room, left her upon our hands for 
above two hours. On coming down again, she 
found her young favourite seated on the car- 
pet, patting and coaxing, and making pro* 
^gious lamentations over a little kitten, which 
her aunf s coach-dc^ had been chasing round 
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the lawn, and which she had heroimiig 
jumped out of a aground-floor window to 
rescue and protect. The praises and caresses 
which were, bestowed upon her for this act of 
unparalleled humanity, were, at once, .ludi- 
crous and. pro voicing* There sat Blanch (her 
hand still bound up) almost unnoticed and 
unspoken to — and she had saved the life of 
lady Earlsford's son ; while on the opposite 
'side of the window sat Jane Tourberville, 
receiving kisses and applause for saving — 
what? — a kitten from being hunted up a tree! 



Philippa begins to find at the end of nearly 
a week, our plan of totally excluding com- 
pany, on Mr. Tremayne's account, intolcr 
rably dull ; and to-niorrow she goes to spend 
a few days with her friend Mrs. Talbot, to 
vary the scene; and, as my mother is pleased 
to say, to try her powers of captivatipn over 
young Villiers, Mrs. Talbot's nephew. There 
may, perhaps, be some justice in the sup- 
position ; for Philippa's rage ibr conquest is 
insatiable ; but, I am firmly p^suaded^ that 
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sh^ would not have left home^ had^Mr. Tre- 
mayne's recovery been farther advanced^ or 
had there been, at present, any chance of 
his removing into the dressing-room, and 
admitting the congratulatory visits of the 
female part of the family. As it is, her 
confiniif^ herself at Hazleford can answer no 
purpose worth the sacrifice of a pleasant in- ' 
vitation; and Philippa is one who n^ver 
hesitates (where the interest of her vanity is 
not at stake) to release herself as soon as 
possible from every thing, which she dislikes. 
Meanwhile, the coi'dial gratitude of Sir 
Reginald towards us all, seetns rather to in- 
crease than to diminish with each returning 
day. He spends much of his time, here, and 
makes his presence so agreeable,' that we are 
always gratified when he arrives and loth to 
see him depart. Blanch holds, evidently, 
the first place in his good graces ; but he is 
kind, ingratiating, and attentive to every 
body^ including even Martha, who, habitually 
as she is overlooked by guests and strangers, 
obtains, to- ^er utter surprise, more notice 
from the proud Sir Reginald Tourberville 
•than she ever received from any other visiter. 

VOL. II. L 
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Silch a phenomenon has put her upofi her 
very best behaviour; and ehe smiles^ and 
holds up her faead^ and studies to be c^liging, 
and looks more alert and good*tempered 
than we can any of us remember her having 
been before. 

Mr. Westcroft, almost the only neighbour 
t^ hare lately seen, is here very frequently^ 
and has been admitted several times into the 
in^lid*s room. He pronounces him to be 
now decidedly convalescent, and delights in . i 
trying to frighten Blanch with predictions of 
the fine stage^efiect that wilt result from the 
overflowings of Mr. Tremayne's gratitude, 
"i^hetk he is first permitted to behold his hit 
praserver! 

** As he is fuHy apprized, feir Blanch, of 
all he owes you ; and, as he also knows how 
fiiaimed and lamed those beautiful little white 
hands of yours have been in his service, he is 
conscious that, to attempt to kiss them would 
only put you to pain ; so he means to throw 
himself prostrate before you, and (in the • 
Papal form of salutation) humbly and reve*^ 
Tently to kiss your toe. l[1ien, slowly raising | 
hi& eyeH, he will pour from them a flood oF 
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te«|s, in commemoraUon of the flood from 
which you rescued him; he will promise and 
vow to be your true knight through life, 
and" 

*^ He will pledge himself," interrupted 
Blanch, ^' never to venture again upon a 
crazy-looking wooden bridge !" 

" Why, yes; I dare say that may form a 
prt of his oration,~But dp you know, that, 
after ajl, it was no more than your bounden 
duty to exert yourself for his deliverance, 
since.you and your aunt were the sole causes 
of his rashness !" 

" Indeed !— Pray inform us in what way 
that came to pass." 

'' You pretend, then, to know nothing of 
the matter ?" 

•' I never pretend ; I only speak the plain 
and simple truth." 

'^ Then, be it my province to point out 
to you the unintentional error of your ways, 
in order to put you on your guard ags^inst 
foiling into a repetition of similar misdeeds. 
—.Mr. Tremayne was walking his horse 
qui^ly along the further bank of the noisy 
little torrent at the extremity of your grand- 
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father's grounds; — He might have been think-* 
ing of Dryads or Naiads-rof sylvan shades 
or crystal streams ; — he might have been 
meditating some harmless Eclogue, which 
nobody but himself, in these tasteless days^ 
would have had patience to read, —^ or he 
might have been humming a tune and patting 
his nag, and resting his mind from the labour 
of thinking at all. However this might be, 
certain it is, that he was wandering on his 
way securely and rationally, when, lo! he 
espied two nymphs on the opposite margin 
of the rivulet, who put all his calmness to 
flight, and urged him, at every hazard, to 
pursue the nearest and shortest road that 
would conduct him towards them. Where- 
fore, he forced his way through the bram- 
bles and underwood, arrived at the foot" of 
the bridge, looked at its equivocal condition 
with some surprise, paused a moment, rather 
undecided whether to proceed or draV^r back 
—caught another glimpse of the fatal nymphs, 
— ^advanced, an^— you know what followed T 

^* Yes ; — but I know not, the least in the 
world, where ottr share of the blame lies T' ' 

" Ah, rhy pretty Blanch ! you a?re a rogue. 
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after all ! — You want, I see, to be gratified 
by hearing, in plain terms, that it was owing 
to poor Tremayne's impatience to join you, 
that the whole mischief occurred !" 

^*No:'* said Blanch, with the frankest 
naivete, ** I do not want to be told that; for 
I suspected it before T — But I want to be 
told, how we can deserve censure for ano- 
ther's impatience.** 

^* Why, the fault of which you were guilty 
(and a very heinous one it is), was that of 
stationing yourselves, like the syrens of antir ' 
quity, in a spot which could only be ap- 
proached by the passengers whom you en- 
ticed, at the imminent peril of their lives,** 

" Oh, then, the moral of your discourse 
is, that young ladies ought not to seat them- 
selves near an old bridge, whilst young gen- 
tlemen are so impetuous and desperate 1-^*^ 
Very well ; — ; I will endeavour to profit by 
the admonition; and, meanwhile, my aunjt 
and I may renew our visits to the glen, as I 
hear that grandpapa has ordered all that Mr. 
Treraayne and his horse left of the poor 
bridge to be pulled down. — I am really sorry 
for it; because with so huge a gap in its side, 
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there could not be the least clanger that any 
body else would venture. upon it; and its 
fragments would have still a good effect in 
the landscape.** 

" Cannot you persuade Sir Geoffrey to 
Construct another ?*' 

" Merely for us to look at ? Oh, no ; he 
might very justly tell me, that a structure so 
long disused, required no replacing for any 
purpose of utility ; and, I am sure, be would 
be very loth to re-edify it for the sole purpose 
of ornament/* 

This conversation was terminated^ on the 
entrance of Philippa^ by a request from 
Mr. Westcrqft for a little muttc^ I db-" 
jected, at first, to his being gratified, from 
an apprehension that, as we were sitting in 
the dressing-room, which so nearly adjoins: 
Mr. Tremayne's apartment, and the evening 
was far advanced, the sound might disturb 
him. But Mr. Westcroft laughed at the 
idea : " The poor fellow broke his arm,'* 
cried he, '^ but he did not fracture his skull! 
He has not any fever now, and therefore, you 
may depend upon it^ music will occasion no 
painful vibration in his reuniting limb.*' 
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- ] yields to this arguir&ent^ taking the pre* 
caution, however, of closing the sashed door 
xvhicb opens to a balcony running along 
that side of the house, and therefore, con- 
necting with Mr. Tremayne's chamber, as 
*ell as with this room we were in. Philippa 
did not seeia to approve much of the pains 
1 w«8 taking to exclude her voice from the 
sick aian 8 ears : she complained, that I was 
making the room insupportably close; and 
accused me of being such an enemy to fresh 
?ir, that I was always ready to sieze upon 
any pretext to shut doors and windows. I 
let her wy whatever she pleased; without 
even pleading, — as I might have done — in 
my owo vindication^ — that it was •beginning 
to min, aad that the night was becoming 
windy, dark, and chill. Mr. Westcroft, 
meanwhile, placed the music-stool ready for 
h^r ; examined the books that were upon the 
instrument ; and espying one of his favourite 
duets^ beglged that she would let him hear 
Wsing it with Blanch: 

" We never,-' said Philippa, in pursuance- 
of the resolution to which she has inflexibly 
adhered, frorh the day when Sir Reginald. 
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Tourberville and his sister first dined hejrt — 
'* We never sing together." 
'. " No ! that is odd. But come, then, 1 
hope that you will each sing separately. 
f Who begins first r 

I recommended that Blanch should; as I 
thought it probable that my mother would 
very soon send for her down stairs to read 
Italian^ as usual, for half an hour before 
supper. The motive qualified the prece- 
dence thus assigned to her; and Philippa 
consented to accompany her song, knowing 
tJiat her wrist was not yet strong enough to 
enable her to accomplish that part of the 
undertaking herself. Blanch's performance 
was enchanting, for hers is not a shew-off' 
character; and she seems as desirous to 
please a single auditor, as to attract the ad- 
miration of a numerous company. She 
likes Mr. Westcroft, too; and that, no 
doubt, gave additional stimultis to her wish 
of gratifying him. Whatever, in short, 
might be the reason, certain it is, that I have 
seldom heard her sing with more energy^ 
taste, and expression. Her voice was in ad- 
liiirable order; and as flexible as it was 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. S25 

JbrilHant and clear; and of her style — so 
pare, so genuine^ so completely the produce 
of a good school^ it is impossible to say too 
much I Mr. Westcroft, who has rarely had 
an opportunity of hearing her, and who is 
thoroughly competent, both from high cul- 
tivation of taste and natural delicacy of ear, 
to appreciate the powers with which she is 
gifted, appeared to be so deeply and seriously 
impressed by their excellence, that when she 
paused, he could find no language adequate 
to the expression of his feelings ; but, draw- 
ing a long breath, (the first, almost, which 
he bad freely allowed himself to inhale since 
Ae began) sat down, and in an under voice 
murmured out, in the words of Garrick, I 
believe upon a somewhat similar occasion: 
^^ This is coruy wine^ and oil! This is too 
exquisite for any thanks with which . / cain . 
repay it!" ^ 

Whilst he was speaking, Blanch, who had 
been led, by^the flaring of the candle?, to 
observe that the wind, as she supposed, had 
removed the sashed-door, advanced towards 
the balcony to close it more securely ; previ- 
ously to doing which, however, she stepped 
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out, to look at the appearance of the night, 
and I then, lost sight of her ; but great was 
my surprise, when, the next moment, I heard 
her utter a hasty exclamation^ and, imme-* 
diately after, distinguished the suppressed 
tones of a second speaker* Philippa was 
flourishing over the keys ; and all this was 
lost upon her, as well as upon Mr. West- 
croft, who sat close to the instrument. I 
was stationed nearer to the sashed-door, and, 
indeed, was the only one who had ' attended 
to Blanch's exit. Finding that she had a 
companion, I began to be seized with some 
desire to go out and look at the weather 
also ! and accordingly I arose and followed 
her. By the faint light afforded from 
the distant candles burning within the 
room, I indistinctly discerned a tall iigure, 
. clad in a long dressing-gown, and standing 
between the windows where there was the 
greatest extent of shade, in earnest parley 
with Blanch, whose hand he held, and, ere 
my vicinity was perceived, raised repeatedly 
to his lips ! I guessed at once, whom tbi$ 
gallant: eavesdropper must be; but vvas at 
sonae los3 how to make him sensible that I 
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iras so near. Blanch descried me before I 
could suoimojn courage to speak, and with- 
drawing her hand, laughingly, said to the tall 
figure by whom it had been detained t 

" You will be scolded now as you deserve ! 
Here is my aunt : what will she say, do you 
think, to your standing here in the wind and 
rain, to frighten me almost out of my wits, 
and to take your death of cold ?** 

" Indeed, Mr, Tremayne," cried I, " this 
is not the sort of evening which, in prudence, 
you ought to have chosen, for making your 
first sally from a sick chamber! Pray, go 
back; or else come with us into the dressing- 



room." 



^^No, nOj" answered he, ^^ I am not in a 
Qostume to appear in a well-lighted apartr 
meat, before ladies. A voice drew ^e hi- 
ther, whose delicious tone, reaching me but 
imperfectly as I sat at my open window, 
tempted me to venture where I might catch 
its accents more distinctly. Who . could 
have resisted its magical attraction ? Above 
all, who could expect me to resist it ? With 
«very feeling awake of boundless and inter- 
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tninable gratitude towards the lovely musi- 
cian, — with an anxiety to bdiold her** — 

" Hush, hush," interrupted Blanch, ** you 
will leave yourself nothing to say when we 
meet in the presence of Mr. Westcroft ; and 
that ^would be really a pity, considering how 
well you seem prepared to justify his pre- 
dictions of the fine speeches you would ad- 
dress to me. Good night, gpod night ; I 
will not be the cause of detaining you here 
another instant ! " 

She gaily kissed her hand to him, and 
tripped back into the dressing-room. 

^^ Enchanting creature!" exclaimed be, 
gazing after her a moment, and then (urged 
anew by my remonstrances) disappearing in 
turn. His window was upon a line with the 
gla^s door near which I stood ; I saw him 
enter it,— heard him pull it down — and, the 
next minute, quitted the balcony myself. 

Mr. Westcroft and Philippa 1 found pre- 
cisely where I had left them : Blanch, they 
told me, was gone down to my mother ; and 
their countenances assured me that they knew 
l^othipg of the recent interview. I felt w> 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. Q29 

Inclination to be their first informant ; but 
when Mr. Westcroft took leave,. and Phi* 
lippa repaired to her own room to pack up 
for her impending visit, I went down for the 
purpose of ascertaining what plan Blanch 
had pursued with respect . to giving intelli- 
gence to my mother on the subject. * . " She 
is not/' I internally argued, ^^ addicted to 
mystery in general ; and if on the present 
occasion, her reserve extends to all in the 
house whom she can hold in ignorance, it 
will be a proof that she attaches more weight 
to what Mr. Tremayne may have said to her, 
during their transient, and unpremeditated 
meeting, than, from her light and playful 
manner at the time, I should have been in* 
duced to expect/' 

But nothing was further from Blanch's 
mind, than any idea of making a secret to^my 
mother of what had passed. I found them 
in full conference upon the subject ; and it 
soon struck me, that her only motive for 
going through the dressing-room without 
mentioning the circumstances, was the fear 
of giving umbrage to the vanity of Philij^>a, 
who, she probably thought^ would feel mor- 



SSd TALES OF FANCY* 

tified on hearing that Mr. Tremayiie had 
deemed any singing but her own worth 
emerging into the damp night-air to list^i to. 

My mother was much amused by the little 
history to which she had been attending; 
and, on my entrance, called out: ^^So 
Anne ;-^You are no friend to noctural f ^/e-*tis- 
t4tesy I find !-— You have been breaking up 
a very interesting colloquy, and acting the 
part of a rigorous duenna to the utmost per- 
fection 1'^ 

- " Has Blanch," said I, smiling, ^* lodged 
thi^ heavy charge against me r'" 

** No, no;— she affects to be mighty glad 
that you- interposed your authority to drive 
the poor prisoner back to his den^ X must 
say, that I think his casie a little hard, 
flere is between sick and well, in a, house full 
of females, some of whom possess the sort 
of talents best calculated to chase the lan^ 
guor of indisposition; and because he is 
young, (for were it his uncle who had taken 
refuge here with broken bones, the whole 
fisKnily would have flocked around him as soon 
as Ke was able to bear society)^, because poor 
Trediayne is young» and cannot yet resume 
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bis ct^stomary dress^ arid is * forced^ daring 
great part of the day to recline upon asofe^ 
nobody is to go niear him but his trouble^* 
some mamma^ his unele^ Sir Geoffry, and 
my venerable 8elf> Goody Crosby and the 
worthy Clavering (perhaps the most amusing 
personage of the whole set ; for he encou- 
rages her to chatter to him as freely as dti 
Iri»h nurse does to her foster child :) but all 
the rest of the female tribe keep studiously 
aloof from him ; and from day to day he 
hears no voice that ha^ not contracted some-« 
what of the crack of age; nor se^sabrow 
unfurrowed by a wrinkle. — Who theh' can 
wonder that be should hover^ like a dissatis- 
fied ghost^ round the scenes and objects 
which contributed to his past amusemeni?" 

"We did not wonder, grandmimma/*^ 
cried Blanch^ "for we^know that, just at 
present he has nothing upon earth else to> 
do; but it was our duty-r-at least T thought 
it was mine — to remonstrate against his ehus* 
ing for his lurking-place, and lurking hour, so 
exposed a situation, andsonn&vourableatime 
of the evening. Though as dissatisfied as any: 
ghmt upon rec(^d; yet^ as he is no ghost 
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in any thing else, there was some chdnee, 
you will allow, that he might suflfer corpo- 
rally as much as he has done intellectually ; 
and, after all, a fit of the rheumatism 
must be quite as bad as a fit of ennuL But 
why does he not read to amuse himself?^* 

"Nonsense, child ^— -Can a man debili* 
tated by recent fever,— often in paih; and 
depressed by unusual confinement, can 
^ h^ sit poring, the whole day long, with ach- 
ing eyes and head, over a book ? — He does 
read, however^ a great deal: but it is un- 
reasonable to sentence him to do nothing 
else.** ' ' 

' " Well, dear grandmamma,** resumed 
Blanch, laughing, f^ if the society of' ladies 
be so indispensable to his comfort, we will 
all, with your sanction, and under your guid- 
ance, establish ourselves in his apartment 
to-morrow, and devote ourselves exclusively 
to the task of entertaining him. Aunt 
Anne shall exhibit to him her drawings ; or, 
(which would be better still) read to bim 
select portions of a certain journal which 
I suspect she keeps, and of which I often 
long to get a sight. Aunt Philippa, who. 
will not go to Mrs. Talbot*s till two or three 
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o^clock^ shall play and sing to- bim ; and I 
will sing too ; and if he should b^n to nod, 
will sooth him with soft lullabies into a 
^ound sleep. And aunt Martha shall carve 
his chicken for him at his early dinner ; feed 
him gingerly, as you would a sick child ; 
spread his bread^pudding upon a plate to 
cool ; mix his wine and water ; and make 
herself as handy and as useful as if she were 
waiting upon her- dear Sir Reginald himself t 
Will not all this do, grandmamma, to prove 
our compassionate dispositions, and to pa* 
cify the dissatisfied ghost.*' 

" I . like your plan (with a few saves and 
excepts) exceedingly. The bread-pudding 
and the chicken might, to be sure, be in bet* 
ter hands ; but we will provide for the refor- 
mation of that part of the scheme, and add 
a fevf items for its improvement* in other 
respects ; and then apply it to practice at 
speedily as possible. And so now, my dear« 
read me half a dozen stanzas of Tasso*s third 
canto/' 
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Whea we were going down to breakfast 
tbiB morning, Blanch and I met Claveripg 
upon the stairs^ carrying a tea*e(|uipage up 
to Mr. Tremayne*s room., I ^topped her> 
to enquire how be did. ^' Why, not so well, 
ma'am, a$ be has been for jthe last three or 
£6ur days^ '^ answered she : '^ he has had a 
restless nigbt, and this morning is full of cold. 
But I know what it is all owingto. I went 
into bis room yesterday evening, just as be 
iims climbing in at the window from that 
nasty unsheltered balcony ; and his clothes 
were so damp, that I am sure be most have 
been standing out in the rain a full iquarter 
of an hour ! And what provoked me, wasi 
that he looked «a delighted and as full of 
spirits, as if he liad been doing the (;lever?9t 
thing in the world I'* 

'^ And -did he tell you what could have 
been bis inducement to ^tand uppn the bplr 
cony in such weather, and at such an 
hour?'' 

"No, ma'am; I could not get the truth 
out of him, though I tried very hard for it, 
too ; but his roan was in the room ; and be- 
ing something of a foreigner, like myself, 
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he has a little smattering both of French and 
Italian ; so there was no speaking without 
his understanding every word that one 
said;' 

" And pray, my dear Clavering," cried 
Blanch^ somewhat incredulously, ^' will Mr. 
Tremayne talk to you, whom he has knowD 
scarcely more than a week, more openly than 
to a servant who may have lived with him 
three or four years ?** 

^^ Indeed will he, Miss Blanch ; and many 
other gentlemen would do the same^ if their 
own servant was a young hart^m scarum 
man like Wilson, and their nurse a steady 
riderly woman like me. Mr. Tremayn^ I 
assure you, talks aa freely and as condescend'^ 
ingly when he is alone with me, as you 
would do vourself ; and I make no doubt 
that, at the first asking for, if Wilsoa is 
out of ihe way, he will tell me this nu>rn<» 
ing all I want to know." 

^^ Well,'' said Blanch, highly amused, 
*^ go and try, Claveringl — And be sure you 
come and let me know every thing you 
hear." 

Clavering laughed, and shook her head^ 
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and we left her to proceed on her way with 
her tea-making apparatus^ and passed on to 
the breakfast-room, r 

My mother had already heard from 
Wilson the unsatisfactory report from his 
master's room^ and was so anxious that Mr. 
Crosby should call before Sir Reginald made 
his daily visit, that she had sent the valet to 
that gentleman's house, to beg him to anti* 
cipate his usual hour of attendance. Mean? 
while, all references to the supposed cause 
of this return of indisposition were avoided 
in the presence of Philippa and Martha; 
once, only, 'my mother, who looked, and 
I am certain, felt, sincerely vexed, could 
not forbear saying to me, in a low voice: 
** I hate balconies almost as much as turn- 
We down* bridges T* 

Mr. Crosby delayed not an instant, after 
receiving my mother's summons, his arrival 
at our house. . He went straight up to his 
patient's room; and on his coming down 
again, my father met him at the parlour 
door: ** Well, Sir, how is Mr. Tremayne?" 

" Why, we are not quite so well as we . 
were yesterday ; but I trust there is nothing 
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niaterially wrong. The predomrnant symp- 
toms do not indicate much return of fever^ 
and our spirits are remarkably good. The 
little draw*back of the present moment, 
strange as it may seem, shut up as we have 
lately been — seetns to arise from a cold — a 
common, but somewhat heavy cold in the 
head and limbs. It is impossible, in this 
moist and variable climate, to prevent the 
vicissitudes of the atmosphere from penetrat-> 
ing into the best defended rooms. Yours is 
a very compact and well-constructed house, 
Sir Geoffry, and yet Mr. Tremayne, sitting 
in his own apartment,, has caught, to all in* 
tents and purposes, as severe a cold, as if he 
had beien exposed to all the bad weather that 
we had last night.'* 

" The man," whispered my mother, ^* is 
a wizard !'* 

*^ At all events," answered I, " he has 
more penetration, and is less of a quack, 
than any village practitioner I ever met 
with." 

Poor Blanch looked much concerned at 
having been, however innocently, the cause 
of this seizure; but Mr. Crosby's parting 
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^peech> pi^^^ssionsU as it yitas^ gave both to 
her and m? considerable comfort : 

When Sir Reginald, comes/* «aid be, 
may I request you. Lady Stavardale, to 
t^ him, that I have already been here once, 
^nd mean to call again in the course of the 
day? Tell him. also, that there is nothing 
abojut which to be seriously uneasy: our 
pulse is a little hurried ; but we have no 
cough ; and here is a fine, warm, clear day; 
my barometer too foretells a succession of 
dry wealher, and I make no doubt that we 
shall very soon go on again admirably. Good 
morning to you, my lady; good morning, Sir 
Geoffry ; young ladies^ your most obedienC 
And away went onr quizzical, but worthy 
little Galen. 



The alarm we were under two days agd, 
I rejoice to. say, has passed off even more 
speedily than Mr. Crosby's cheering prog- 
nostics had taught us to expect. Our in- 
valid guest was forced,- no doubt, to^ submit 
at first to certain restrictions which accorded 
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extremely ill with his wishes t amongst 
vrfiich^ the positive prohibrtion to leave his 
room was by far the most irksome. To lady 
Earlsford and his unde he made so very light 
bf his attack^ and conversed with them both 
in a strain of vivacity so unexpected, that 
they went away themselves, in a more cheer- 
fol ^rtate of mind about him, thati they have 
jrct been in, since the beginning of his ill- 
ness. In the evening, when my Mother went 
to see him, I, for the first time, accompanied 
her. He coloured on 'perceiving me; and a 
conscious smile stole over his face ; to which 
I could not entirely forbear a correspondent 
wmper. Nothing however was said of the 
meeting of the preceding evening, though 
the name of Blanch was repeatedly brought 
forward by him ; and her image, I am cer- 
tain, was continually uppermost in his 
thoughts. He looked pale ; and (as might 
be expected froncij the strict regimen to which 
he has been condemned), much thinner than 
when I last saw him ; but he declared him- 
self to be now almost entirely relieved from 
pin ; and was sanguine in his hopes of 
speedy and perfeot recovery. We did not 



^ 
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remain with bim long ; as my niotber said^ 
that she could not in conscience flatter him 
that his cold bad at all conduced to the. im- 
provement of bis appearance. " Your eyes/* 
she cried, *^ are as Iieavy as lead ; your voice 
is as husky as a raven's — and, if you would 
but allow it, your bones, I dare say, are 
aching as if you bad been soundly cud- 
gelled !^— N0W9 in such a state, a much b^t? 
ter thing than struggling to Jaire tagriable 
to ladies, would be * a good soft pillow Jor^ 
that throbbing headP So, most sincerely 
wishing you better, I prudently take ray 
leave." 

He saw us depart with evident regret; 
and, as I was following my mother out of the 
room, delayed me a moment,. by still retain- 
ing the hand which I had extended to hiiu 
when rising to go away, and said, in a most 
insinuating tone of voice : 

" You will do me tbe4Mmour, I trust, t^ 
repeat this charitable visit? The ice being 
now a little thawed, do not, I beseech you, 
let it accumulate and congeal again I'* 

I promised to look in upon him the next 
da y ; exhorted him (existing a glance toward 
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thf^ balcony window) to be patient and pru^ 
dent, and quitted the room. 

The next day (yesterday), soon after din- 
ner> I sent Clavering to enquire' whether he 
was then disposed to see me, or preferred (as 
he had had several visitors in the course of 
the morning,) appointing a later hour in the 
day for my admission ? She brought me his 
answer in the garden, where I was strolling 
with Blanch : '' Tell Miss Stavordale," he 
bade her say, ^' that the offer of a visit from 
her is a condescension of which I too well 
know the value, and have too fully expe-* 
rienced the rarity, to hazard, by the de^y of 
a single moment in accepting it, the loss of the 
good-fortune that now appears to await me !** 

'^ Does the petulant gentleman mean to 
insinuate by this message,** said I, turning 
to Blanch, -and half laughing ; ^^ that I have 
be^n acting the prude by not going to see 
him every day whilst he has been here under 
the hands of surgeons ahd doctors, nurses 
and apothecaries ?*' 

" Perhaps he may," she answered, in the 
qui^est tone imaginable ; but with a very 
arch side-look directed towards Clayering^ 

roL. II. M 
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who caught ^^her meairing, and could not 
wholly repress an answering smile. 

** Why, you impertinent people!** ex- 
claimed I — " Do you then place me so de- 
cidedly upon the list of old women, that you 
think I may now bid defiance to all slander^ 
and /establish myself by the bed-side of ^ 
young man, as if I were his grandmother or 
his. great aunt ? 

" He has not been conSned to his bed 
since last Saturday/* said Blanch ; '^ and this 
is Wednesday.** 

• " How is this Blanch ?" cried I. " Wer€ 
not you the first, a day or two ago, to laugh 
at the compassion which' my mother ex*- 
pressed for him, when talking of the solitude 
to which he has been sentenced ?'* 

** Yes; I laughed when Grandmamma 
gravely mentioned it as an apology for his 
standing at night in the rain, listening to 
music, by way of beguiling the weariness of 
bonfinement ! — If he had not done that, he 
might now have been walking about with us 
here in the garden. Go to him my dear aunt, 
and tell him so ; and bid him b^ivare how h)e 
plays such tricks again ; since he may be * as- 
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sured t&at no mistaken notions of humanity 
will ever induce youy at leasts to break 
through the rules of decorum^ in order to 
alleviate the seclusion of a young man's sick 
chamber !" ' 

. So saying, she ran off, as if frighteiled at 
her own sauciness : and left me to proceed to 
the apartjnent of Mr. Tremayne, a little 
doubtful of the strict necessity that had 
existed to keep away from it during so large 
a portion of his illness. 

He received me with every appearance of 
gratitude and pleasure ; and, to make up for 
paat. deficiencies, I sat with him full two 
-hours. He was inexhaustible upon the sub* 
ject of his ^^ extraordinary; obligations'* to 
our whole family; but, I remarked^ never 
&iled, during their enumeration, to place 
Blanch at the head of those to whom he 
owed the most fervent acknowledgments ; 
and, certainjy, he was very. right. I. en- 
couraged him, however, as^ little a&^possible, 
to prolong the theme. It would be foolish 
and indelicate in any of her^own friends to 
magnify the merit of her conduct; let it 

u ^ 
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speak for itself. There is no fear of its being 
too lightly estimated by Mr. Tremayne. 

When I could detach him from the iapk 
•of his ^' uncancellable debt** to us all, I led 
him to range through a wider and more ge- 
neral circle of conversation ; and we talked 
of books, foreign countries, picture-galleries, 
public news, and five hundred things besides; 
including almost every customary subject of 
discourse, vandal alone excepted. I found 
him highly infornied 5 nice, and somewhat 
fastidious in his taste (but, nevertheless, can- 
did and impartial) ; energetic in the praise 
of regll excellence ; full of honourable and 
matily principle ; and ^tor^d with copious- 
ness of ideas, united to great firmness and 
rectitude of understanding, which could not 
fail, at any age, or in any rank, to attract 
admiration and respect. I felt, whilst I was 
conversing with him, that I was, at once, 
acquiring instruction, and enjoying the high- 
est species of amusement: and when,at length, 
I tore myself away, I was more than half in 
love with him! — Well may Sir Reginald 
(hinnself a cultivated and disoerning npian) 
value, as he does, this, richly-gifted nephew, 
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. When 'I desoended to the sitting-roooii 
Blanch, looking up from my mother's work- 
frame^ at which she had established herself, 
and fixing her laughing eyes upon me, said, 
^* Well, dear aunt, il liy a que la premier 
pas qui coute ! — You have made Mr. Tre- 
mayne noble amends for all your preceding 
rigour. — ^What sort of companion does he 
prove ?" 

With afiected hesitation, I answered:— 
"Why — I hardly know:— a very tolerable 
one, I think." 

" And that was all, was it?— How good of 
you, then, to sit two hours and a half in his 
toom talking with as much animation ^s if 
he had been the liveliest and most intelligent 
associate in the world !'* 

"How do you know, my dear Blanch, in 
what way I talked ?** 

Oh, grandmamma and I heard you under 
his window ! — We could not make*out what 
your dialogue was about; but really it seemed 
to be carried on with wonderful spirit." 

I refused to afford any gratification to her 
curiosity ; and Blanch^ who even in jest, is 
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never importunate^ soon gave up the pointy 
and talked of other things. 



Yesterday morning, just as we had, taken 
our places at the breakfast-table, the room- 
door was gently opened, and, as if fearing 
to be driven up stairs again, Mr. Treraayne 
cautiously made his appeiarance. My mother 
started from her chair, w^ith an ejaculation 
of surprise and pleasure, and hastened for- 
ward to welcome him. We all rose ttp, 
and in different ways; attempted to eipre^s 
our satisfaction in beholding him. He had 
cast off the vesture of a sick man, and wore 
h\s usual dress, with iio other symbol of in- 
disposition than the sling that supported his 
arm, and the general air' of weakness and 
languor which, though not ojbservable when 
he first entered, betrayed itself very visibly 
when he had been some time seated ;' — yet, 
neither in his eyes nor voice :^ — the former 
jRashed with joy — the latter was iattuned to 
a degree of happiness which seemed to know 
no drawback. I never saw a man in vvhoai 
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Feuovated spirits and animation contended 
more vigorously against the remaining evi- 
dences of illness.^ — He said himself that.hjs 
feelings might be compared with those of an 
emancipated spirit just emerged from purga- 
tory into paradise ! "I never," added he, 
"bore sickness and confinement so repiningly 
as — with shame I speak it—on the recant 
occasion. The contrast between the sohtude 
of my own apartment and the society (actually 
under the same roof) to which I might have 
b^n admitted, .but for the prohibitions which 
were so rigorously imposed upon me, wa? 
more melancholy— nay, at times more irri- 
tating, than I have words to describe! — I 
aMure you, lady Stavordale, .that it is one of 
my most ardent wishes, neyer again to be 
laid up in a house where I have friends whom 
I am constantly pining to see, yet am de* 
barred. from the privilege of beholding. — ^You 
caa have no idea of the misery of so tantaliz- 
ing a situation !'' 

" As you represent it,*' said my mother, 
". no. one but Tantalus himself could duly 
estimate its torments.— But really, the sub- 
ject of complaint . is a curious one I I have 



\ 
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beard of people who have bemoaned the mis- 
fortune of falling siek in a foreign country, 
and among strangers; but this is the first 
time I ever heard an ungrateful mortal lament 
over himself because his friends were too 
near him during illness! — ^The kindest thing, 
I suppose^ that we could have all done, would 
have been to have quitted the house, leaving 
you to recover at your leisure in perfect 
loneliness !" 

"I really do not know but it might. 
I certainly should have been less harassed 
by unavailing wishes, and incessant regrets r 

**Now positively,** resumed my mother,. 
^^ this thankless patient of ours talks of the 
neglect- and desertion which he has ezpe** 
rienced, in so tragical a manner, that were 
any stranger to overhear bin), it would be sup* 
posed that he had never once seen the face of 
a single individual of the family, during tlM 
whole period of his indisposition! — Whereas, 
on the contrary, Sir Geoffry visited him ev^r^ 
day ; I exhibited my fair aspect in his apart- 
ment, almost as frequently ; and Anne . • ..." 

" Was so agreeable and so friendly when 
she did honour me with her presence/* in* 
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terrupted he, *' that I will strive to forget, 
as I have already been generous enough to 
for give, '-^h^r long avoidance !'' 

Then^ addressing Blanch^ who^ when he 
entered, still wore a black ribbon round her 
wrist, which she had contrived, during break- 
fast, to twitch off unobserved, and throw 
uader the table — he said : 

" I miss, from that friendly arm of yours, 
the bandage which encircled it when I first 
canoe into the room. You wer0 loth, perhaps, 
\o expose to my view such a memento of 
what my rashness has made you sufier ? But 
I really do not merit to be treated with so 
much consideration; and, i therefore, I hope 
that, as a measure of precaution, you will 
inb mediately resume it/' 

Blanch, who had not a suspicion that the 
ribbon had been observed, and still less, that 
her niotive for throwing it off could have 
been guessed, looked confused at the detec- 
tion of her secret purpose, and ' blushed to 
find it fame.' She hastily replaced the ban- 
dage, without provoking any further remarks 
by affecting to deny the justice of what Mr^ 
Xremayne had ^ss^ted. 

M 5 
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When breakfast was over, he expressed 
an earnest desire to enjoy, once more, the 
luxury of being in the open air ; and asked, 
whether any of our party would be charitable 
enough' to accompany him during a short 
walk. My father expected a person upon 
business, and was obliged to excuse himself; 
but my mother, Blanch, and 1 agreed to 
attend him. 

Martha had some crotchet of her own to 
pursue, in conjunction with the eldest Miss 
Paulet, with whom she had obtained per- 
mission to walk into the little town of Stock- 
ham, three miles off, to look at the cheap 
ribbons and gloves of a newly-opened haber>- 
dasher's shop. 

The choice, in what direction we should 
walk, was leift to Mr. Tremayne^ who led 
us immediately to a side gate in the garden-, 
opening tQ a little shady green lane, which, 
by an easy and scarcely perceptible ascent, 
conducts to a small common, beautifully 
dotted with clumps of venerable trees ; ani- 
mated by the appearance, here and there, of 
a detached cottage, and affording, from Us 
comparative elevation, a very diversified!, 
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though completely pastqral, view, of mea- 
dows and corn-fields, hills and vales, villages 
and farms, all glowing in the noon-tide sun. 

The delight of our convalescent at /every 
step he took ; the frequent pauses which he 
tnade to gaze around him ; the interest with 
which he surveyed both earth and sky ; and 
lingered to inhale thefresh breath of Heaven, 
was really touching, as well as singular. My 
rmother told him that she almost envied him 
an iflness which had rendered him so alive 
tQ.all the charms of nature, and so enchanted 
by his restoration to their enjoyment. He 
confessed, that he owed much of the spring 
and buoyancy of his present feelings to his 
recent privations ;•— ** But not a//," added 
he^ expressively, and his eyes glanced round 
our party, as if to include the pleasure of 
i)eing in such society amongst the principal 
causes of his happiness. 

*^ You blend very successfully;" said my 
mother, smiling, ^^ the courtier with the en- 
thusiast; But let me try and recollect some 
lines — I believe they are Gray's,, to which 
your circumstances and s.ensations at this 
moment bear a most remarkable affinity : 
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' See the wretch^ wbe.long has tost 
On the ^orny bed of pun* 
At length repair his vigour lost. 
And breathe, and walk again ; 
The simplest note that swells the gale,. 
The meanest floweret in the vale. 
The common sun, the air, the siues* 
To him, are opening Piuradise*/' 

" Admirable Gray !** exclaimed Mr. Tre- 
mayne. " He must have felt, ere he could 
have described so accurately the emotioDS^ 
awakened in an invalid by his first walk. But 
who has ever yet surpassed him in the power 
of speaking to and Jrom the heart ? Our 
earliest poetical rapture is awakened by his 
* Elegy,' which combines^ in so extraordi^ 
nary a degree, the pathetic simplicity of Jaa* 
guage, and of images, calculated for the 
comprehension of the most youthful, with 
a dignified and philosophical strain of mo- 
rality, which gives interest to its perusal at 
every stage of life.*' 

*^ Was Gray, then," said I, ^^ your first 
favourite ?'* 

" Not of my infancy or mere childhood^ 
certainly; but his ^ Elegy written in a counr 
try Ghurch-yard/ and his ^ Ode on a pros^ 
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pect of Eton College,** were the productions 
I read with most delight when passing from 
boyhood to youth ; and I . can still read, or 
rather repeat them, with nearly equal plea* 
sure. Who was your ^st love among the 
poets. Miss Stavordale?** 

^VCSollins, I believe;* 

" And mine,** cried my mother, ^ was 
Prior. It may now, perhaps, be old- 
Itishioned to talk of him ; but my age ^n-* 
titles me to that privilege ; and I will venture 
to assert, that, for ease, playfulness, grace, 
and occasional elegance. Prior equals (I had 
almost said exceeds) any poet of this couh* 
try.". 

^ Mr. Tremayne rieadily acknowledged his 
laaerits ; and stated that he had known many 
excellent judges who spoke of him as par<- 
iially as my mother. Then, turning to Blanch^ 
he said : ^^ And who— I will not say WM, 
but is, your poetical ^rst hve. 

*^ I have two,^ answered she, ^^ as unlike 
each other as the age and people for whom 
ihey wrote; but both to me so charming, 
that I rove klternately from one to the other, 
and hardly desire to extend my acquaintance 
beyond them J* 
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*^ I am afraid, however, you are sofne* 
what of a coquette^ even whilst hoastiog of 
your moderation. What right have you to 
two loves ?'' 

*^ I belong to two countries : — may I not 
therefore permit mysdf to have a favourite 
in each? One, in honour of my paternal, 
and the other, of my maternal land?'* 

" And who are these favourites ?** 

^^ Shakspeare, and Metastasio. My aunt 
Philippa tells me that, because the style of 
Jthe latter is easy, he is only read here by 
girls at school. That may be ; but /read 
him, because he speaks to my heart; he 
interests, he animates me; he sometimes fills 
my eyes with tear^ ; and sometimes elevates 
my imaginajtion, by so nobly representing 
'the spirit and dignity of real heroism. I 
x!annbt attend long to authors whose senti- 
ments want clearness and simplicity, or who 
disdain to introduce some sort oi story into 
their ^orks." 

" Do you make no exceptions to this 
rule ? — For instance, in the case of Petrarch, 
would you not forgive his writing without 
a story !'* 

Not very cordially!" answered, she. 



Cf 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. 355 

*' It may. he high treason to say so ; but I 
am tired to death if I read more than one 
or two of his sonnets at a time. Some oC 
them, indeed, I have liked well enough to 
learn by heart; and they always please, 
always charm me." 

• « And what say you to the gloomy sub- 
limity of Dante ?" 

« I have merely a hearsay veneration for 
him. My dearest mother, who well under- 
stood, and warmly admired him herself, 
always advised me to avoid a premature: and 
precipitate perusal of his works. She said 
that few very young readers could possibly 
do justice to his extraordinary genius; that 
the obscurity of his allusions, his antiquated 
words, and bitter personalities could not 
but perplex, and sometimes, perhaps disgust 
them ; and all the finer parts of his poem, 
upon judges so hasty, inexperienced, and 
unformed, would be thrown away." 

« She decided very wisely," said my mo- 
ther, " I have often thought it absurd to 
put into young hands the elaborate and 
profound works of some of our own authors ; 
yet few amongst them, I dare say, equal 



350 TALKS OF FANCY. 

Dante in difficulty. Akensicfe^ however^ is 
s pretty fair specimen of English abstruse- 
hess ; and Akenside I have seen upon many 
a schoolroom table.** 

*^ Accompanied, I hope,*! said Mr. Tre- 
itiayne, smiling, ** by Milton and Young.'* 

" CMi, they arc baby-books in these en- 
lightened days ! Every Miss of eight years 
old caii recite or declaim — (which ever you 
like best) — Satan*s address to the sun, and 
the ' Sweet Harmonist' of Young." 

« The misfortune of Quaking these ill- 
timed selections for the exercise of children's 
memories,'* said I, " seems to be, that it 
destroys the gratification which, in after 
years, might have been derived from the 
perusal of productions so masterly, in all 
their freshness, and with n>inds prepared to 
understand and fully appreciate them.'' 

** And yet," cried Mr. Tremayne, *' how 
is it, that boys, whose first acquaintance 
with the Greek and Latin classics is made 
at school — and often by harsh and compuW 
sory measures — turn out- afterwards, in 
many instances, such fervent lovers ot 
Greek and Romaa literature I 
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'^ That cau only be accounted for^** aa- 
swered my niQther, ^^ by. supposing that 
whilst a boy is obtaining the grammatical 
knowledge requisite to enable him to rea4 
and construe a dead language^ his mind (as 
Anne requires) is gradually preparing to 
comprehend the beauties of his author's 
ideas, as well as the exact meaning of his 
words. He does not, without any previous 
study, pounce upon the finest passages ii\ 
Homer, and recite them glibly, in a lan^ 
guage familiar to himj as girls repeat por^ 
tions of Milton. He has been long trained) 
he has gone on step by step ; he has risen 
irom the lowest round of the ladder to the 
topmost, by slow and toilsome degrees; and 
this sort of progressive initiation must have 
given time for the development of his in- 
tellects, and the formation of his taste/* 

** I believe,*' said Mr. Tremayne, ^^ that 
yours is a very just solution of the problem.*' 

Fearful of allowing him to over-fatigu^ 
himself, we now proposed retracing our 
steps homeward. He immediately, con- 
sented ; but with a gratuitous acknowledg-^ 
ment of his' motives for being so docile that 
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made us all laugh : " If my mother," cried 
he, "should call whilst I am absent, she 
would instantly take it for granted, that, 
' being well enough to go out, I am 
also well enough to go back to Bovil-court, 
where the walks, according to her, would 
do me just as much good as those around 
Hazleford. — But I am very sure they would 
net ! — And • unless, my dear Lady Stavor- 
dale, you mean to sign the death-warrant 
of my returning strength and spirits, you 
will not condemn me to. try any such hazard^ 
bus change of air !'* 

We promised, if he behaved well, to let 
him enjoy our salubrious- breezes as much 
longer as he might find them necessary for 
the entire re-establishment of his health ; 
and soon after, with very little abatement of 
the vivacity with which he had set out, he 
again re-entered the house. My mother 
then recommended to him, for an hour or 
two, the perfect quiet of his own apartment ; 
^gain, he was all submission, and retired 
without delay. There was something at 
first, wholly unintelligible to me in obedi- 
ence so implicit, to counsels, which his ex- 
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traordinary eagerness to break from confine^ 
nient had led me to expect he would so 
stretiuously have opposed; but it soon oc« 
curred to me^ that he might have a reason 
for it, in the apprehended objections of his 
mother to his remaining one hour longef 
under our roof than the most positive ne- 
cessity required. His inclinations and hers, 
therefore being so diaiiietricaHy opposite, it 
is not to be wondered at that he should, to 
avoid contention, think it prudent to abscond 
from the general sitting room till her visit 
was over ; and I entertained not a doubt, 
ttiat such would be his <laily practice/ as 
long as the faintest possibility remained of 
keeping up the character of an invalid. I 
nientioned my' opinion to niy mother ; who, 
far from disputing its reasonableness, owned, 
that the same idea had occurred to herself: 
" But we have nothing to do," added she, 
" with the contrary views of the mother 
and son. His establishment here originated 
in no machinations of ours ; nor is his pro- 
longed alfode among us the result of any 
persuasions which we have employed. 
Whilst he likes to continue with us, we 
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ibaU be happy to entertaiti him ; — he is 
much too agreeable to be turned churlishly 
adrift ;-~and I really thinks that he is old 
enough to be entitled to avail himself of. the 
hospitality of a respectable family like ours^ 
without asking his mother's permission. If 
she disapproves his doing so, the matter 
must be Settled between themselves ; we caji 
do nothing in it, since it is neither our busi- 
ness to remove her disquiet, nor our wish to 
aggravate it." 

Notwithstanding this representation of the 
otse, I must own that when lady Earlsford 
called, and addressed to us, before she went 
up stairs, her customary enquiries after her 
son,. I did not feel wholly satisfied with the 
partial information which she received. It 
was acknowledged that he was. infinitely, 
better; bat not a word was said of his 
having been out — nor of his having been 
down to breakfast. — Such reservations I 
thought very degrading to us. Whatever 
may be Mr. Tremayne's reason for wis^ii^g 
to protract his departure, our cfccordanc^ 
with it ought to hempen aad frank ; and he 
himself ought to steer towards his object 
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with undissemUing pUinness. My ipothei?, 
however, made it a point of honour not to 
betray what he had intimated a desire to con- 
ceal ; and she soon - expended a few angiy 
words (almol^t the first she ever addressed tp 
her) upon poor Blanch, for venturing to say^ 
^tefr lady Elarlsford went up stairs : 

^^ Mr, Tremayne is a shabby creature, for 
desiring to stay here at the expense of making 
42S sill contribute towards deceiving his mo- 
ther!" . 

This was too true to be heard without dis- 
pleasure ; and Blanch received so sarcastic n- 
•neproof, that she quitted the room with tears 
in her ej^es. . ^ 

A long silence ensued between my mothea^ 
jMid me, who were left alone, and who felt 
equally at a loss how to explain what was 
pi«8sing in our minds* At length, my mor 
ther, half seriously, half jestingly, exclaimed: 
" Hang the sturdy honesty of that little girl ! 
slie has deranged all my ideas ! What busir 
ness has the morality of sixteen to set itself, 
up in opposition to that of sixty ? The word 
* defceiye* sticks in my throat abominably J 
and the worst part of the matter is, that^ 
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Yipon cool comidefation, I am forced to al- 
low, that the expression, odious as it is, is 
perfectly applicable to the case. -What is to 
be done, daughter of mine ? — Must I, when 
lady Earlsfbrd comes down, humbly pro- 
ceed to confession ?*' 

" Yes ;" said I, stoutly ; ^^ and attribute 
our previous silence to the right cause, — 
some whimsical fancy of Mr. Tremayne's. - 

'^ And what if this occasion a quarrel be- 
tween mother and son ?" 
• ^^They mu^t make it up again at their 
best leisure; better run the risk of excit- 
ing a temporary quarrel between them, than 
allow a lasting imputation to attach to our- 
selves." 

*^ Phi lippa would be worth a thousand of 
such counsellors ! — ^She would laugh all these 
scruples to scorn ! — But I will tell you, my 
worthy, downright Anne, what you shall do. 
Since you are such an advocate for plain 
dealing, you shall be spokeswoman yourself. 
I will go, and write a letter in the library, 
and leave you to say whatever you think pro- 
per to clear our endangered reputations." 

Accordingly, she retired ; and I reinained 
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ilone to receive the Viscountess on her de-- 
scent from her son's apartment. 

Just as she was coming down, Sir Regi- 
nald Tourberville arrived. — ^Ttiey met in the 
hall, and entered together the room in 
which I was sitting. 

The usual salutations of the day being 
ended, the Baronet, addressing us jointly, 
said: *^ Well, ladies, what is your account 
of Horace this morning?" 

^^ I think," replied I, "that he may now al- 
most Venture exultingly to cry out: *' Ri- 
chard's himself as^ain !" 

" Indeed I — This is most happy intelli- 
gence ! He has had a good night, then ?" 

^^ Yes, — and a good morning, and ^ good 
noon,'* — then, turning to Lady Earlsford : 
** Does not your ladyship," added F, " find 
him astonishingly bettej* ?" 

" I wished, at least, to persuade myself, 
from what I had heard before I went up, 
that. he was so : but I own, that what I have 
seen of him does not give me quite ^ so de- 
cided an opinion of his rapid amendment, as 
yotr, Miss Stavordale, entertain. He is 
stretched on the sofa ; and, I thought, s€em- 
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ed more disinclined to talk^ and looked mot^f 
wan and feeble than when I visited him yes« 
terday.** 

^^ Oh^ that is nothing !— *He is tired ; and 
my mother sent him up on purpose to 1^ 
down after his walk." ' . 

« His walkr they both repeated. « Has 
he then been out ?" 

" Yes ; and he bore the exertion remark* 
ably well." 

" I rejoice to hear it," cried Sir Reginald. 
^'D^othihg will brace him more, than going, in 
iine weather, like this, into the air.'* 

*^ But how odd," observed the Viscountess, 
'* that he should never have mentioned this 
walk to me !*' 

: *^ He thought, probably, that we had in-^ 
formed you of it; and we left to /dm the 
pleasure of surprising your ladyship with the 
pews." 

But did he go alone ? — Did he go far }"* 
No ; he was well escorted, I assure you ; 
and my mother took espeeial care that ht 
should not overtask his strength." 

^^ I then asked Udy Earlsford to take some 
refreshment, and, on her declining it, shghtly 
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ttivited her to stay and partake of p\xT family 
dinner. This she aleo axottsed herself from 
doing ; but said, &»t, as it was yet early, 
sbe would step up again for a tew minutes to 
berson to congratulate him on the successful 
. effort ^f the morning. 

^^ No, no ;" cried the Baronet ;" let him 

alone for to-day. You «ay he looks fatigued ; 

the best thing you can xlo^ therrfore, ia to 

^Uow him to l-ie atill and recruH himself. 

I know what the ins^>rmfafeioo of this walk 

^f his has sjkiggested to y<m% but there must 

he a little attention paid to my iplalms, lady 

£arUfQ4?d, as w^U as to yonr owo wishes ; 

and I beg leave to eater a timdy protest 

against ail unfeir monopolies !" 

^^ I do >not understand you, brother/' 

^^ Then, I will «moye clearly expbin my* 

self. Finding that Horace is making strides 

'SO rapid towards >reco¥eiy, you are ana:ious ^o 

-^ get him to Sovii-CQiirt again. lEhat^ I al* 

'l^fw to be natupral <^u>ugh ; but ^you must 

fu>t dismiss from your recdiiection, ;the :prp- 

mise he is under^ of spending a monih ^mth 

iM, 'before I go into d^orfolk. Yeu know 
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that my journey is fixed for the latter end of 
October. We have now reached the middle 
of September : he has, consequently, very lit- 
tle more tlian barely time to fulfil his engage- 
ment; and must, for the present, give up all 
thoughts of attending you and j/aur Jmr 
niece J* 

These last words were uttered in an ironi- 
cal tone, and with a contemptuous sneer; that 
seemed to fret. Lady Earlsford to the veiy 
soul ; '^ The accuracy df this statement bfe- 
ing admitted," answered she, angrily, ** your 
grand-daughter and I must, of courSej re- 
concile ourselves, as well as we can, to the 
loss of Horace*s society, till his visit to you 
has been paid; and, as you iare so anxious 
for his company, I Would recommend to 
you, to relieve this friendly family from 
their troublesome guest, as spieedily as 
possible. The attention and kindness whioh 
liave -been shewn him, I can .never foi^t ; 
but it certainly becomes our duty riot to im- 
pose stich a charge upon them, one moment 
after he is able to bear a removal." 

/* 1 will settle this matter with Sir Geoffry 
and Lady Stavordale, to the satisfaotipn, I 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. 26-^ 

ttnstf of all parties. But whilst I 
think of it^ Lady Earlsford^ let me an- 
nounce to you, that I expect some visitors 
at £astvale, amongst whom will be one 
upon whose affection I confidently rely for 
the most able and willing assistance in the 
task of nursing Horace into perfect health !'* 

" Whilst his mother is so nigh at hand. 
Sir Reginald, I think you need hardly have 
provided yourself with such an auxiliary I— 
But who is it that you mean ? 

" His father's sister, -Lady Horatia 

Tracy/' 

" Arrogant, insufferable woman ! Is she 
coming to Eastvale ?" 

Sir Reginald's brow contracted ; and a 
flush of sudden resentment overspreading 
hi? face, he sternly answered : " She is ; and 
none but such as are disposed to witness her 
presence at Eastvale with pleasure, will 
themselves, during her abode tl>ere, be wd- 
<iome guests to its master !" 

Lady Earlsford forbore making any an- 
swer to this intimation; but turning 
me, after a few moments silence, left her 
coipfjpliments for my mother, whom she 

N 2 
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eatfeftted me not to disturb^ (I had 
gized for her absence^ by saying, that she vvas 
answet-ing a letter by "return post) iind de- 
parted. 

" I have looked forward," said ^r Regi- 
nald when she was gone, *^ with great impa- 
tience to the arrival of Lady Horatia, fbf some 
days past. She ts one whotp I am anxious 
to make known to you. You most buffer 
no prejudice against her (from what ymi 
have heard) to t-est upoti your miad. Cer- 
tain dissimilarities ^f opinion, of tasle, aud 
of feeling, have estranged Lady Earlilbrd 
from her sister-in-faiv, without having ef- 
fected, however, I am Wry sure, any dimi- 
nution oT the high resect, which she &iust 
iiece^sjufily entertain for her charactet* and 
abilities. She is Tremayti6*s waitB^st, and 
m ost diM ntereiBfted friend ; I itotght almost say, 
admirer ; and he look$ up to her, ^s to ttie 
Jiving image of his fadjer, wfiom s^he i^trik- 
ingly resembles; aVid tdidse emment qiHkli- 
ties of mind, and tterlir^ virtues of htert, 
gutvive, m h^, mot« vigorously, than in 
any oAier of that ft^hert kindred." 

I t^^cpt^sed igt^t s^tifaeiion dt the wntr 
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prospect of making SO valuable an acquaint* 
ance; and asked, whether Mr. Tremayne 
was apprized of her impending visit. 

*^ He knovirs not, yet, that the day is fixed 
for her arrival ; but he has been a aware, 
the wholie summer, that I had obtained "a 
promise from her to spend a few weeks with 
me, previous to its termination.*' 

^* Has Lady Horatia hear^f her nephew^s 
accident ?" 

" Yes ; I wrote to her immediately ; ap- 
prehensive that some exaggerated report 
might reach her, more alarming than the 
reality. In cases of illness^ or. of danger, 
from any other cause, I hold sincerity to bethe 
truest test of friendship ; and Lady Horatia^ 
I well knew, devotedly attached as she is to 
Tremayne, had firmness of nerve — or rather, 
solidity of sense — to enable her to. bear the 
truth. Had the event about to take place 
in her family, permitted her to follow the 
bent of her own inclination^^ it is probable, 
th^t she would immediately have directed her 
course hither, to have shared, with the res* 
of his friends^ the task of attending upon 
him ; but her eldest daughter was on the 



270 TALES OF FANCY. 

point of being married to a nobleman, newly 
appointed to an embassy at one of the nor- 
thern-courts ; and the bride was not only 
to accompany him abroad, but to em- 
bark with him the moment the nuptials 
were solemnized, in a government vessel, 
waiting only their arrival in order to set sail. 
The ceremohv, therefore, could not be de- 
ferred, and Lady Horatia remained (as she 
always does) at the post which her principal 
duty prescribed her to fill. Yet, she con- 
fesses, that the heaviness of heart with which 
she attended her daughter's wedding, — 
knowing that from the altar she was instantly 
to be coiiveyed to a distant country, for an 
indefinite, — probably a protracted interval, 
was much increased by the remembrance of 
what her nephew was undergoing, and the 
utter impossibility of being with him during 
the severest period of his suflferings." 

" She will now,'* said I, " receive the re- 
ward best suited to her feelings, for the laud- 
able forbearance with which she abstained 
from coming to him, whilst another, and a 
superiorchim, interfered with her wishes: she 
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Will arrive only to witness the rapid progress 
of his recovery." 

> ** But, my dear Miss Stavordale," resumed 
the Baronet, . with a Jess serious aspect, " I 
do not quite understand how your report of 
this marvellous amendment can be made to 
tally with the account brought down, just 
now, by his mother ! — Is. the fellow playing 
a double game ? Acting sick when we come, 
and perfonning well when we go away ?" 

.1 laughed, and said : '** This, I assure you,, 
is the first, morning that he has had any such 
alternation in his power; but truth obliges 
me to confess, thatl believe he did not, when, 
lady Earlsford was here, make quite the i&e^^ 
of bis case IV 

*^ WelV resumed the Baronet/' ifitwa^ 
so, we must forgive him. My sister has 
been a fond, but teazing.mother; and Ho- 
race, who, 1 am convinced, would sooner 
renounce his dearest wish than inflict^ upon, 
her, (in any matter of real moment),, serious 
pain may, now and then, in trjfles, endea*. 
vpur to evade compliance with her hu-. 
mours, by having recourse to a little w^a-. 
noeiwring. . I wonder not, believe me, at 
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his attdehoi^nt to bis present qotrters ; afid 
am fully prepared to encounter souie diffl-^ 
cutties^ tnywelt, m getting him away from 
thetn ; but I shall baye^ powerful coadju- 
trix, in lady Horatia."^ 

At that moinetit, Mn Tremayne, with no 
affectation of greater debility than still really 
lingered about him^ enteied the room* He 
walked straight up to his uncle, looking re-^ 
jcHced td 3^ him, and holding out to him the 
hand that was tmconfined, gaily said': ^^ con- 
gratulsite me, my deat uncle,— -for, like the 
air, t am tiiow * A chartered libertine/ free 
tt) roi^e wherever my iticlihation dii'ects !" 

The affectionate old Baronet warmly ^ook 
the. hand which had been extended to him, 
ilot a little gratified^ I make no doubt^ at 
th^ disfinction between this animated mode 
of adidness to himself, tod the asfcun^d Ian* 
guor witb which his nephew had thought 
proper to receive the visit of lady Earlsford* 

/^ I rejoice beattily, ray dear Horace," 
cried he ** at your enlargement ! Use ytwir 
charter soberly, however^ and long, long 
rtiay you preserve it V* 

*^ Thank you, Sir i yottr good wishes^ like 



i 

yoiir gpo4 of^c^i I hope, will prosper. As 
tp liie ?9l)riety you recoram^nd, there qaa 
be but Htjtte r9kerit| at pre^f^nt^ in complying 
mtjtx tbje a^mpnitioQ ; for (hough strong in 
spirit^ I am har4Iy j^t consjcious of an ecjui- 
valevj: d^ree qf strength of muscle.'' 

" J now kft th^ two g^ntl^inen to theqi- 
selvep^ (^tfter engaging Sir Reginald to spend 
the 4»y with us) ^nd repaired to my mother. 

*:* WellvWy xii^r An^e," she cried, " have 
you done all the dirty work for me, which I 
^0 shithhily cteputaed you to perfoiim ?" 

I related to hqr^ what had passed previous 
to the dep^irrtur^ fxf |ady Eiarlsfprd. 

"3rava! hrwfsiipar 3he e^daimed^^^r^ 
" Ypu r^p9,ir my fwU^ ao. well; that there 
may be SQ9i^ ^W&i^ ^h#|f number will in* 
crease ! — But here is a note from our friend 
^ 4^)thert90j, J^m. Talbot, f^nd ^ postscript 
by Phflip^^ ad4i^9ed fe> you.— ^ead what 
they sayp^TT^ • 

I did ^o| ^ |bund Ithal^ the note. con- 
tained a req<^?§t> th*t Wy mptber woulfl al- 
IfiYT J^^tha ^ Bia|[|ph to ispend the follow- 
ing evi^ftii^ ftt 4tb^ton, whei^e Mrs. Talbot 
purposed assembling a few young pe(^le for 

N 5 
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a Kttle dance. Pbitippa's postscript related 
to some trinkets which she wished me to 
send to her> and directed me where to find. 
In a very small hand^ and quite at the edge 
of the paper, was added: ** I hope that you 
will not permit Blanch to sport amongst us, 
the black badge of female chivalry which 
she wore when I left home. She would be 
the ridicule of the whole room ! — I am sorry, 
that her masculine expertness in rowing is 
so generally known.** 

^^ The spirit in which this little paragraph 
is written,'* said I, " plainly indicates that 
Philippa was no friend to the invitation ; and 
T have my fears, that, if Blanch -be allowed 
to accept it, some pains may be taken to 
make the evening anything rather than agree- 
able to her.** 

" No^ no ; ^ Mrs. Talbot would - prc^fide 
against that. She is partial to Blanch ^ and 
she is, moreover, a woman of good breeding, 
who would allow no on^ under her roof, to 
experience unpleasant treatment.**' 

** You mean then, to send' the poor giri, 
unaccompanied by any better cAa|?eron thaiv 
Martha?** 
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•* I mean to let hef decide for herself. li 
»he {ikes to go, I see not the objections to it, 
which you have conjured up; and Mai;pia 
will be- irreconcilable, if detained at home on 
account of any scruples we may have^hoitt 
sending Blanch." 

" Probably the Paulets have been^ked ; 
mthat case, Martha might go with tRm/' 

" Artd, in that case, Blanch would cease 
to be wholly dependent upon Martha for 
support. — Say no more about it^ Anne: — if 
the child enjoys the thoughts of the partyj. 
tliere can be no reasonable motive for pre^ 
venting her attending it/^ 

•I was silenced ; and retreated to niy own 
room to dress for dinner; . 

When we were all assembled in the draw^ 
ing room, previous to receiving the Butler's 
stmrmons to table. Sir Reginald, who seldom> 
whett Blanch is present, can long detach, his 
eyes from her, observed, after a short inspec^^ 
tion, that she wore not her usual festivity of 
aspect; but seemed depressed; and unwii^ 
ling to join the circle: ^'Shie looks,'' added 
he, in a low voice to niy motlier, *^ like a 
young penitent^ just returned from, the cont- 



fessiotial of ft rigM gh^atly fttber^ who lias 
condemned her, by wi^ of expiatton^ to 
' moTft fliboiit with downcast eyes^ and scar<^y 
to raise her Voice abd^Ve a whis{ier«-^Wh«t a 
lovely representative of an humble novice she 
would at this moment make !'^ 
; M^mother looked at hei* a aaoment ; and 
catcfallg her €ye^ smiled^ and held out h^ 
hw^d, saying: ^^ Is this siibdaed countenance^ 
^my poor little girl, the efiect of my nieritor 
riou^ lecture upon the subject of applying 
unhandsome ^pitliets to honouTable young 
gentlemen?" 

Blanch coloured t but resuming her cheer* 
lulness at the sight of my mother's {iasle, 
answered; ^^ If I. am* not realfy out of fa- 
vour with you for what I said^ dear Grand- 
i!kiamma^ I do not imnd having had the lec- 
ture a Uttie— 'Wrongfully !-J-*It will do for 
«ometbit^else;---and I daresay, I shall soon 
deserve it T* 

'^ An exdellent W4iy of forestalling ^he pe* 
^lalty of your liext ofienee ! — But, before we 
dismiss the ^l^ect^ I beg y^u to understand 
that no one has gone away from hence to-day 
4ectived. Hie matter in question was fully 
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explained b^ your auot, to the 'person it 
concerned ; and she. and I have now as good 
a right to think ourselves honest as yourself! 
-*«There, go and sit down by Martha ; and 
endeavour to get that Review from her^ 
which she is so aukwardty cutting qpea.-*^ 
Ah ! I thought so! she has made a rent. of an 
inch k)ng, in the very leaf which shpTs now 
tumh^ over !'' 

Sir Reginald was extremely inquisitive as 
to the unhandsome qnthets^ and the honour- 
mble young men he had heard alluded to; 
and whilst my mother was giving him a 
ludicrous explanation of the matter^ Mr. 
Tfem^yne draw a chair next to Blanche and 
began, though with more circumspection, 
an interrogatory somewhat similar : ^^ I am 
shocked to find/' cried be^ ^' that you have 
the misfortune to inclitde amongst the gen- 
tlemen of your acquaintance, any wbo are 
capable of provoking you to speak of tbem 
with harshness ! . Have I ever seen the un- 
advised jpeo'son in question ?'' 

Blanch kept her eyes fixed upon the book, 
which Martha chose to persevere in hacking 
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open, and remained silent. — Mr. Tremayne 
went on t 

^ This,** said he, '^ is pot a district very 
fertile in young .men. Do yoii class Mr. 
Westcroft among the number ? Your silence 
leaves me in some doubt ; bat I will' suppose* 
he wattxiot the offender:— ^ Mr. Lloyd ?^ — still; 
mute. TVIy brother? — ^you hardly think hint 
old enough to deserve your severity .-^Whom« 
else can I name ?'* 

He paused a moment { but obtaining nei- 
ther look nor answer, presently added: " I- 
begin to be sorely apprehensive, that / am 
the involuntary and unconscious culprit! — 
Tell me so, if my conjecture is right; and 
tell me how to re-establish myself* in yow. 
opinion." 

*^ Your conduct," said Blanch, at length^ 
breaking silence, and turning towards him^ 
her half admonitory, half relenting fecej 
" Your conduct must always be as frank as 
your looks T 

'' And in what instance have I been un*- 
happy enough to give you reason to think, 
it otherwise ?-" 
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Blanch looked at me, m IT doubtful, whe- 
ther she might, with propriety, say any thing 
more. I nodded ; and thus encouraged, she 
proceeded ; 

• " You laid us, in some degree under the 
necessity, when lady Earlsford came this 
morning, of misleading her as to tljie real 
progress of your recovery, by requiring us 
to conceal from her that you had been able 
to walk out. I felt ashamed of grandmandt-- 
ma^s evasive manner of answering her enqui- 
ries ; and 1 called you, I believe, a skaUy 
person t Are you angry with me for having 
done so, and for venturing to own it ?"", 

*^ Angry, charming Blanch ! Can. you 
suppose it possible? Though my conscience^ 
I will acknpwlege, is not quite so tender as* 
I perceive yours to be, rest assured,, tliat 1 
honour you for dealing so ingenuously witb 
me; atid shall always feel grateful and happy' 
when you condescend to admonish me/' 
But not much benefited,^ I suspect ?'' 
In- many cases, I have no doubt that I 
mijght be most essentially so ; biit in aU-^ 
could you believe me sincere were I to assert 
it?— With regard to the circumstances o£ 






tbis mi^rpiagt I un truly 9orry thf^t Uiey 
ahoiild htve Kuudk 9 di^dv^ptpfgeow icopp^ 
aion upon ycmr wind ; but I OQu]d tkot, wUh^ 
out being now^ much more of a shabby fe^sm 
than you itbottji^t Bie thep^ p^pfci^ to JH^gard 
tiiem in the mioe light that you do»-nr-And 
now/' , adcjed jbe^ ^' do not oo^sid^r me 9^ a 
totaliy" hairdeiied and incorrigible ^ws^i 
since you &cA that to mak^ ftiQ^d^ &r 991; 
harii^ been jsufficittntly &aQk wi^ wy 190^ 
ther this wocnii^, J am tbis ei^i^ing oppofi- 
ing my opifiions to yo^s, wi^ a IpQedoift 
tibat would do honour to th^ ^sitviibhorii^^ old 
republican T 

^^ Well/' cried Blaikoh^ rj^ing . follow 
my mother itnd me down sl^irs^ ^^ I isiip^ 
leatie yoa aod your eonsoiejiee^ weh %s it; ^s^ 
Mr. TrefRayne, to settle y0ur #wii fir%ij^^n— 
Only this let me beg :^»r.^jtjiat wh^n ne^J; yiW 
have any iktieiolaQdefitine d^ifios t0 cjptr^y <»« 
you will not make me^ lia the req^eyst d^^i^n^ 
a party ooncemed in th^ execution/* 

^^ But mean«rhik> tell me th9t yi>i| .have 
forgiven whiit )ms passad; and tbfit;yo^ <wm 
endeavour^ in defiance of to-d^s tf^^gfWiSj 
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to think me a very honesty ydeiu^ckaling 
man !'* 

^' Just allow me to wait till I have seen 
one little instance of your title to be so cpn* 
skiafed^ land I promise to take the general 
belief of the business for granted-" 

This was said in so playful and good-^hu- 
moured a tone^ that Mr. Tremtiyne^ feeling 
convinced that she was now perfectly recon* 
oiled to him, could not fioo^bear (seeing thtl: 
I lingered a Httle behind to let down a win* 
dow^blind) offering her his arm to conduct 
her to the dinner-room. 

Blanch, certainly, has never enjoyed a 
happier, I might almost say^ a more tridm- 
phmit day, than every thing oouisptred to 
render the remaining hours of the present 
one. Seated at no great distance from Sir 
Reginald, and next to his nephew, she was 
an object of constant attraction to both. The 
rest of the party beheld her siK^cess with 
cordial delight ; whilst she, conscious of the 
ascendancy which sht had acquired, and 
glowing urith modest pleasure, still retained 
a command so perfect over her spirits^ and 
knew so well how to temper vivacity with 



&82 TALES OP FANCY. 

diffidence, that, dangerous as was the trial, 
I never saw her conduct herself with more 
' unassuming softness and delicacy. 

It was amusing to witness, at dessert^ the 
address with which Mr. Tremayne contrived 
to engage her services for every thing that he 
wanted. Bieing unable to cut his own food, 
his servant, during dinner, had performed 
tl^ie office for him at the side-board ; but 
when the cloth was withdrawn, he chose to 
depend wholly upon Blanch for further as- 
sistance. I really believe that his -choice of 
fruit was regulated by the degree of ftid which 
it vwuld require to be prepared for him. 

He accepted nothing that could be eaten 
without previous dividing, or paring; and, 
on all these occasions, he turned to her, wi4b 
such looks of helpless entreaty, that it be- 
came nearly her sole employment to provide 
him with melon, or to break filberts and. peel 
walnuts for him. Once or twice, I mali- 
ciously suggested, that he was selecting pre- 
cisely such fruits as bore the character of 
being the least wholesome ; and I offered 
hFm grapes, and recommended whatever else 
he might have managed without applying 
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for help ; but my interference was (as I ex- 
pected) of no avail ; he declined every thing 
I presented to him ; and seemed to take a 
jj^leasure^ of which it was almost cruel to at- 
tempt depriving him, in being indebted en- 
tirely to his young neighbour for the little 
offices of kindness which his lameness gave 
him a pretext to solicit. 

That the Baronet saw and understood what 
was passing, was as obvious, as that he sane* 
tioned his nephew's growing attachment, and 
wished well to the prospect of its becoming 
reciprocal. When tea was over, after sitting 
some time in a recess of one of the drawing 
room windows, conversing in an under voice 
with my mother, Blanch (at his request, I 
have reason to suppose), was suddenly called 
upon to join them ; and the old gentleman^ 
with mingled gallantry and kindness, pre- 
sented to her a narrow morocco-case, entreat- 
ing, as he saw that she had nowdiscarded from 
her wrist the bandage which her humanity had 
lately compelled her to wear, that she would 
permit him to substitute for it, in testimony 
of his never- endifig gratitude and truest affec* 
tion, the little offering which he had obtained' 
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the consentof lady Stevordate to tender to her 
acceptaoce. Blanch^ a£^et^ hy the paternal 
regard indicated by the acieents and looks of 
the yenerable giver^ and pmitting to examine 
her new acquisition^ seized his handy and 
raising it to her lips, cried,-^*' What can I 
ever value so highly, or thank yon for so 
gratefully, dear Sir Reginald, as the induU 
gence and favour which you have hitherto 
shewn roe ?'' 

The Baronet emhraced her,T«-called her 
his child, his dear child ;-^and then resigning 
her to Martha, whose curiosity to behold 
the contents of the case^ had induced her 
eagerly to approach^ in order to hasten its 
inspection, he went up to mf father, and 
invited him to engage in a game of picquet. 

The present, when brought to the table, 
and produced to public view, proved to be 
truly magnificent, it consisted of a series 
of antique cameos, the most beautiful I have 
ever aieen, richly set in chased gold, and 
sidapted, at pleasure, by the addition of a 
few supemamerary gems, prepared for the 
purpose, to be worn either as a bracelet or 
necklace. 
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^^ Oil this,'* exclaimed Blandi, enobinted 
-by a gift which her excellent taste tioght 
her how to apj^reciate so justly*— " thb is 
indeed a treasure! How exquisite is thfe 
skill, the grace, and delicacy with which 
these heads are executed ! See what fceauly 
there is, my dear aunt, in the features of this 
young Bacchus !— ^nd how much dianacter 
and dignity in thi« fine profile of Minerva!— 

'^ And what loveliness in that Muse !" in- 
terposed Mr. Tremayne. '^ I tbink I have 
seen a face which it resembles. Look at it, 
Miss Stavordale. I am anxious to know, 
whetiier you will deem me a mere visionary, 
or perc^Ye the likeness also.*' 

I examined it very attenltively ; and soon 
•discdvered, that it kideed b<»ie a striking si* 
militude to the countenance of Blanck. fie 
watched me through the progress of the in- 
spection, and catching my ^ when I looked 
up, seemed del^hted by the confirmation 
whidi an assenting smile Irom me ;gave to 
his opinion. We neither of us, tuywever, 
expressed our thoughts in w'ords^ and JSanch 
was too much engaged in ^oi»tempIat4iig the 
«f maiiiing beauties of her superb braicelet, to 



^ I 
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ask any questions, or even perhaps, to know 
what had passed between us. 

" Well, my dear Blanch," cried my mo- 
ther, " I congratulate you on your el^ant 
acquisition; and I have to tell you. that, if 
you are ambitious! of an opportunity to dis- 
play it, to-morrow will afford you a very fa- 
vourable one." . 

" I have already fixed in my own mind, 
grandmamma, the occasion on which I first 
mean to. wear it; and that, 1 am very sure 
cannot occur so soon as to-morrow." 

" And what is that occasion ? " 

With her apcustomed openness, she was 
about to avow it, when some inexplicable 
scruple seized her,-^brought a slight blush 
into her cheeks, — and compelled her to wave 
an explanation by saying : 

^^ I shall, perhaps, change my purpose; so 
it may be as well not to tell it." 

" My mother laughed ; and then pro- 
ceeded to inform her of Mrs. Talbot^ invi- 
tation. 

Mr. Tremayne, bending down as if to ex- 
amine with her one of the gems, earnesttyi,' 
though in a very low voice, said : ** Oh, re- 
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member-^it is iuy last evening— Mte not go, 
I implore you ! " 

She was silent a few moments ; and then 
said,' though' without looking up : " Grand- 
mamma, I had rather, if you please, decline 
tliis pairty." 

"But /may go, I hope," cried Martha, 
anxiously. 

" Are the Paulets invited?" enquired my 
mother. 

** Yes, Fanny Paulet found a note from 
Mrs. Talbot when we came back from Stock- 
ham this morning." 

•^ Then you may go with her. Your fa- 
ther's carriage shall take you both." 

" Thank you Ma'am,''* said Martha ; and, 
satisfied to have secured her owa object, she 
let the matter rest. 

When all had dispersed, but Mr. Tre- 
mayne and Blanch, from, the table at which 
tlie Cameos had been exhibited, I heard him 
say tor her, as I sat working at a little distance: 

" Maj/ I thank you for having given up 
this party at Athefton, or- — is it too pre- 
suming in me to suppose, that you renounced 
it with any reference to my wishes?" 
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(« Yoa a«k/' said Blsnch, smfling, ^' what 
grandpapa^ when talking politics, would call 
very leading qtseations !^ 

^< Do I ? Btrt whatfanawer have I to iiqie 
for?" 

** None ; I have declined the imvttatiem ; 
but my reasons I ishall 3>ot comnmmcate : 
and therefore, your thanks had better remain 
unpaid, for fear they should be iiUbeatDwed.'* 

*^ 1 submit.— Yet, surely, I deservedr^bot 
no ; I will be satiafied with the decision for 
ks own merits; aixd not ifalue the less a plea- 
sant result, for being ignorant of its <€aii8e." 

Still engrossed by the bracelet, ^he now* 
asked him to assbt her in diyimng for wfaoaa 
, one of tibe beads was meant. 

He looked at it,-Hevidently thinkiag of 
something else — named at ^random, the first 
heathen personage that occurred -to Irim; 
and, as she was fo^kming an iexftqstuiatiQn 
upon the improbafaility ^ his CQnjecstujpe, be 
t:.iiit»TuptBd her io say >^ 

^' I wish 3^u would indulge me with the 
- promise of one very ^sioipk — ^ery imsif. ia- 
vour.** 



1 
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^' Not unheard; tell me to what the pro- 
mise relates ? " 

^^ Do not wear those gems till the day that 
I am able to throw .off this inglorious sling, — 
aad allow no one to clasp them on for the 
first time^ but me !** 

Blanch looked at him with such surprise^ 
that I saw, at once, he had proposed the 
exact epoch for her wearing the bracelet, on 
which she had already mentally determined ; 
and the accidental coincidence of his request 
with her previous design, seemed to strike 
her as something marvellous! Her silent 
cogitations upon- the subject lasted so long, 
that Mr* Tremayne, becoming surprised in 
his turn, said : ^^ Is it because you did not, 
or you would not hear me, that you are so 
backward to answer me ? " 

^^ Neither the one nor the other," cried she, 
shaking off her unaccustomed abstraction : 
^^ hut I was seeking to put my reply into ap- 
propriate— that is to say, into poetical lan- 
guage; for so fanciful a request deserves 
something more than a mere commonrplace 
prose answer/' 

^< Well, and what has the muse su^ested T' 

VOL. II. o 
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^^ O, no muse has been at work for me ; 
I have had the assistance only of memory ; 
and all that she supplies me with, is this : 

' Jove heard and granted half the supph'aat's pray'r : 
The rest^ the Fates dispers*d in empty air.* 

In like manner/' continued Blanch/^ /grant 
the first part of your petition ; but the se- 
cond is, really, so whimsical, that it fully 
merits its appointed doom — and thus I fulfil 
it!" Saying this, and raising her outspread 
palm to*a level with her mouth, she lightly 
blew from her the invisible supplication — 
appeared for a moment to Watch its upward 
progress,- as if gazing after a floating gos- 
samer, and then, turning her laughing face 
to Mn Tremayne :- ** It is gone !" she cried ; 
" like the witches in Macbeth, it has made 
itself — air, and has vanished!" 

The frolic gracefulness of action that 
accompanied this little scenic performance, 
so completely fascinated her attentive com- 
panion, that he forgot to complain of the 
curtailed concession which he had obtained— 
forgot even to thank her for what she had 
granted — but, absorbed in the pleasure of 
admiring her gay and varying countenance. 
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her sportive gestures, and mirth-inspiring 
tones, continued silent, till awakened from 
his trance by the approach of my mother, 
who, in a low voice, said to Blanch : " You 
•should do something more, my dear, toprove 
your gratitude to Sir Reginald, than merely 
sitting here to contemplate his gift. - I heard 
bim express a great wish for some music ; 
but he abstains from asking you, lest your 
wrist should be, still, too weak to bear the 
efl&ct of playing." 

" O, no, grandmamnia i — my wfist is now 
as .strong as ever ; I will get up and open the 
instrument directly." 

*f Are you *wre," cried Mr. Tremayne, 
anxiously, ^^ that you are able without, risk 
lo undertake it r Could not Miss Stavordale 
accompany you in a song?" 

^' My aunt Anne," Said Blanch, coming 
up to me, and affectionately kissing me, '^ is 
very clever, and very accomplished; and 
does a vast number of things admirably 
well ; but I do not think that she is quite the 
musician to whose playing I should wish to 
sing.** . 

"Of course not!" cried my mother. 

02 
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" Nobody would listen to you, whilst she 
was touching the keys ! '* 

I sent theiti all away with threats of end- 
less resentment for their rudeness. Blanch 
took her station at the piano-forte; Mr. Tre* 
mayne took his at the back of her chair, and 
she began the symphony of her song. 

From the moment that her first note vi»- 
brated upon his ear, Sir Reginald turned 
down his cards, and gave his whole attention 
to her performance. In conformity With the 
tone of her spirits, her song was airy, light, 
and jocund ; a true emblem of herself. Yet 
the rapidity of her execution, though it ad- 
mitted not of sentiment, possessed every 
other excellence; and was as neat, as well 
accented, and as^ brilliant, as if she had se? 
lected the slowest Adagio. Every note told; 
and the admirable ease with which the whole 
was accomplished, afforded to the bearers, a 
sense of security— ^a repose from all care; 
which the same degree of velocity, attempted 
wit4i inferior powers, would most painfully 
have destroyed. 

The Baronet, apologizing to my father, 
arose a[s soon as she paused ; and approaching 
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the instrument said, that he was come, in 
addition to his thanks, to afford her the 
pleasure of hearing that she possessed the abi- 
lity of conveying to him more gratification, 
fastidious as he believed that age had made 
him, than any performer, public or private, 
to whom he had listened for the last eighteen 
years: 

^^ I onCe knew a person who might have ri- 
valled you," continued he : — But, since her 
time, I have met with no one worthy of being 
compared in the remotest degree to you ! I 
hate what is usually termed singing! — It 
means either a lagging, sleepy, insipid succes- 
sion of sounds, sweet, perhaps, but void of 
flavour, energy and pathos; or else, a dis- 
tracting accumulation of indistinct, half-pro- 
nounced notes,from which na one bar could 
be selected, as having been clearly and deci- 
dedly articulated, and which, if listened to, 
puts the auditor out of breath, and out of tem- 
per, and leaves him to recover both how he can!** 

" You are a nicely discriminating critic. 
Sir Reginald !** observed my mother. 

" I was spoiled for a listener, lady Stavor-- 
dale, to what I daily find is denominated 
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singing, by the inimitable performer to 
whom you have just heard me allude ; and 
till this dear child poured into my ears the 
(Hie inflections of her highly cultivated voice, 
I often heartily wished that a temporary 
deafness would seize me every time I was 
condemned to the endurance of any of the 
customary tribe of singers." Then, address- 
ing Blanch : 

" Who is the master, my dear young lady, 
to whom the credit is due, of having so wdl 
developed and refined your natural powers ?** 

** I never learned of any body bqt my mo- 
ther," answered Blanch. 

<^ f^iva r Italia ! where ladies can thu4 
polish and draw forth the talents of their 
children ! Yet even in Italy, the number of 
such mothers giust be small : yours was of 
course distinguished by superior attain- 
ments,?** 

Th6 countenance of Blanch instantly 
lighted up with the most animated expres- 
sion of filial enthusiasm ; and she was about 
to reply tp Sir Reginald with all the warmth 
which the subject invariably elicits frQm her. 
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when Mr. Tremayne, leaning forward, and 
pointing to the second page of the open mu- 
«ic-book before her, said : " I have never 
heard those beautiful words, set by any good 
composer. Are they not Guarini's ?'* 

^^ Yes," replied she, " and the music to 
which they are here adapted, does them am- 
ple justice.'* 

« 

" Will you indulge me — and I will ask for^ 
nothing more to-night — with the pleasure of 
hearing, at last, an appropriate accompani- 
ment to such favourite poetry r" 

Blanch instantly complied ; and thus an 
effectual check was put to the immediate 
prosecution of her intended eloge of her mo- 
ther., 

I own that I rejoiced at this. One train 
of communication might have led to ano- 
ther; and, from descanting on her mother's 
accomplishments, she might have been drawn 
on to expatiate upon her connexions. To talk 
of the old blind Painter — and to enter into 
family details, with a man of so much pride 
of ancestry as Sir Reginald, would have been 
dangerous. It is very possible that Mr* 
Tremayne, who, I believe, during his ill- 
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hess, drew from Clavering much information 
respecting the early associates and Italian pa- 
rentage of Blanch — was aware, that it Would 
be prpdent to prevent' any discussion upon 
the latter subject in the presence of his un- 
cle, and therefore purposely diverted her 
from replying to what he last said. — Could 
Blanch have divined the tnotive of his anx- 
iety to hear her sing those * beautiful words 
of Guarini,* I much question whether he 
would have found her so prompt to oblige 
him. It would be horror to her, I am per- 
suaded, to owe any part of the consideration 
with which the Baronet now treats her, to 
his being held in ignorance of her mother's 
humble origin ; and were the idea once to 
occur to her, there is every reason to believe 
that she would know no peace till the truth 
had been clearly explained to him. She has, 
long since, acquainted my father and mother 
with the real state of the case ; and though 
the information was, at first, rather grievous 
to their aristocratical prejudices, their love 
for Blanch, and admiration of the parent 
whose personal recommendations she taught 
them to respect, so amply compensated for 
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fevery deficiency in the accidental advantages 
of birth and fortune, thai they soon recon- 
ciled themselves to the plebeian extraction 
of their deceased daughter-in-law, and have 
nevel", t believe, bestowed A thought upon 
the matter since. 

Such, I fea^, Would by do means be th6 
easy manner in which the intelligence would 
be received by Sir Reginald. His estimate 
of th^ valu6 of unmilced descent, it is proba- 
ble, far surpasses ours ; all that I have ever 
heard of hiiti inclines me to this conclusion, 
and fills me with disquietude as to the event 
of his learning the particulars of Blanch's 
maternal extraction. How many circum- 
stances there are iii social life, which render 
thbrbiigh sincerity of dealing with each 
other (however desirable, abstractedly con- 
sidered), almost too dangerous to be ventured 
upod! I dm ad adverse as most persons to 
duplicity or subterfuge ; but yet, where the 
interests of those I love seem to be threat^ 
etii^i by the Exercise of too unlimited a de- 
gree of frankness, I shrink from the open 
path which it is my nature to prefer^ and 
become almost inclined to think that the me^ 

05 
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rit of acttfig up to that hardy old proverb^ 
* Honesty is the best policy/ may sometimes 
(not dishonestly) be forgone. I confess that 
I want courage to awaken the Baronet^s pa<* 
trician pride, by a voluntary avowal^ fo^^ 
the effort of undertaking which I fear he 
would so ill reward me : yet, I feel that it is 
pitiful to yield to these fears ; but stilK^ . . • 
However, Blanch, rt is most certainj, %vil]^ 
sooner or later, hazard the expetiment ; and 
her influence may be of sufficient weight to 
avert some of its evil effects^ Meanwhile, as 
I cannot prevail upon myself to be an active 
agent in the business, I must endeavour tp 
•tranquillize my conecience with the usual, ca* 
suistry of cowards ; and say to myself; ** t 
can be accused of no direct falshood ; I ha^e 
denied nothing; I have asserted nothing : I 
have only held my peace;** 

Sir Reginald did not depart till nearly ^ele- 
ven o'clock ; and exacted from his nepl^w^ 
ere Iw went, a positive promise,, that he 
would retire immediately •. ** You look, my 
dear Horace," he cried,. " very hap{>y-— but 
veijjf unfit to prolong that happiness another 
inst^pt. Go now, therefore^ contentedly ta 
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bed, and see what your diaeams may do for 
you ; the realities of the passed day, will per- 
haps be retraced in them ; and afford you, in 
vision, a duplicate of all that you have enjoyed 
— a tableau magique of all that you are quit- 
ting T 

*' With this hope, my dear uncle, I con- 
sent to retreat ; but dreams are so notoriously 
fallacious, that their brightest illusions never 
confer, upon retrospection, delight so ijiti- 
mate as the * sober certainty of waking blissT 

" But what bliss,*' cried my mother," ei- 
ther certain or illusive, will there be in a re- 
newal of Mr. Crosby's visits and potations ? 
You have done * more than enougli in one 
day, to incur the danger of such an inflic- 
tion ." 

The Baronet, thanking her for thus en- 
forcing his advice, took leave of us all in the 
most friendly manner, and repaired to his 
carriage. Mr. Tremayne was hurried oflT, 
much against his mclination, five minutes 
afterwards ; and Blanch, as if she, too, re- 
quired repose after the fatigue of being happy 
$0 long, bade us good night, and went up to 
her room almost immediately. 
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My mother seized the earliest opportunity 
after this, of holding a little private confer- 
ence with me : 

" Is that little girl,** cried «he, alluding 
to Blanch, " at all touched, do you think^ 
by the merit of the lover her lucky stars have 
given her ?— I am sadly afraid •••.'* 

'' Of what, dear Madam ?'•' 

** That she is too light-hearted, too young 
too thoughtless, to feel, in the present case, 
as I could wish her.** 

" But why should you wish her to feel 
any thing beyond what she now manifests, 
for a man who, as yet, has made no decla- 
ration to her f What right has she to be- 
lieve his attachment serious, till it is avowed? 
And what thoughtlessness does it imply that 
she holds back the gift of her heart till it is 
asked for ?" 

^ Such reasoning as this, Anne, — and the 
acting upon it — lost you the heart, and hand 
too, of Colonel Ashford ! — It is unfair to ex- 
pect that men, without observing any symp- 
tom of being preferred, should risk a refusal 
by formal declarations. The regard that 
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waits for &n offer to be kindled, must appear 
too calculating to deserve much gratitude." 

*^ Do you think that Blanch is the kind of 
girl to deal out her regard in a calculating 
manner ?" 

*^ Not from motived of interest ; but she 
might, from want of feeling.'* 

'* Dearest Madam ! Why should you sus- 
pect her of want of feeling ? — What sign has 
she ever given." ... 

** Pooh, pooh ! — I do not mean feeling 
for her family or her friends ; 1 do not meatt 
feeling for the sick or the needy ! — I arti 
speaking of sentimental feelings ; a sort ot 
things at ^hich, in their excess, one 
laughs; but which cannot, after all, b^ 
wholly dispensed with. These, I believe, 
either lie dormant in her heart, or have 
been left entirely out of her composition. 
She treats Mr. Tremayne with exactly as 
much unembarrassed gaiety as she does Mr. 
Westcroft ; and to judge from all outward 
indications, she might as easily be prevailed ' 
upon to accept an offer from the one as from 
the other !" 
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•*Are you of opinion, that if MnWestcroft 
a&ked to be permitted to perform for her any 
trivial personal service, she would refuse his 
request ?" 

No t I dare say that she would, on the. 
contrary^ make him do double what he in- 
tended !" 

" I quite agree with you ; — but tell me 
aho, dear Madam ; are you inclined to be* 
lieve that she would accept from Mr. West- 
croft,, as a test of his regret for having incurred 
her momentary disapprobation, a serious sa- 
crifice of his own wishes ? a painful renuact^ 
ation of his own plans?'* 

'^ No ; there is not the remotest chanoe 
that she would do any thing but laugh at 
the proposal! — ^To what^ however, does all 
this tend?— Has she accepted any sacrifkej^ 
or refused any service from our charming 
Horace ?'* 

** She has. I heard him reminding her, 
that to-nfK)rrow wouJd be his lasi evenit^ 
here; and I, taking the earliest opportunity 
of asking her his meaning, she owned^ with 
as conscious a look as you could' have, dis- 
sired, that, on her jestingly alluding again 



^ 
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to the insincerity of his conduct towards lady 
Carlsford^ he had volunteered^ in expiation 
of a fault which he saw that she with diffi- 
culty could pardon^ to give up thegratifica* 
tioi) of spending with us the few days which 
would elapse previous to the arrival of lady 
Horatia Tracy at Eastvale ; and to dedicate 
that interval to his mother. This concession 
the accepted ; though^ immediately after- 
wards^ she was tyrannical enough to refuse 
him the insignificant favour (as I should have 
imagined that she would have thought it) of 
being the first, when his arm is recovered, 
to clasp on her new bracelet !'* 

" My dear Anne, yoa delight me !— This- 
really looks well !f And yoa say^ that she 
positively seemed a little disconcerted when 
you brought her to confession? — Excellent 1 
7— Oh, now I am convinced that she is be- 
ginning to distinguish Tremayne from, all 
the rest of his species! Mr* Westcroft would 
neither have had a similar refusal to en*- 
vcounter, nor have been honoured (or pu- 
nished^ which you choose),; by a similar, 
acceptance. No, no; Tremayne is the man; 
and the more rigorously she treats him, in 
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these early days of her pow6t, the iHore 
confirmed 1 shall be in my hoped. *Tis the 
nature of half our sex to love to revel a little 
in the first certainty of absolute dominion . 
JTen puis parler, mon enfAnt, avec connois- 
sance de cause !^* 

I langhed ; and protesting that I had not 
tlie smallest difficulty in believing her, bade 
her good night, and went up to bed. 



Mr. Tremayne took leave df us about an 
hour ago, to return to Bovil Court ; and had 
he been bidding us farewell to set sail for the 
£ast Indies, he could not have gone through 
the task with looks and expressions of more 
serious concern. We participate very cor- 
dially in his regret ; for the two days which 
his health has enabled him, to spend \n our 
family circle, exhibited htm in so cotnpknion^ 
able and pleasing a light, that he has left 
* an aching void ' behind hin), which assu- 
redly will not be easily filled up; 

Yesterday, after breakfast, whilst he was 
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hesitatifig whether or not to, walk out, Jest 
his mother should drive over during his ab- 
sence^ a note from her was delivered to him, 
which, after having read, he requested me 
to furnish him with materials to answer im- 
mediately. I placed before him my writing- 
desk ; and, as he took up the pen, he said : 
" This will be equivalent to pronouncing 
and signing my own sentence ! — But it must 
be done. My mother does not come here 
to-day ; and she is urgent with me to spend 
at Bovil Court as large a portion as possiblp 
of time, before the arrival of lady Horatia * 
Tracy. Tb-wwrroo?, therefore,'* added be, 
with a sigh, " to-morrow seals my doom !— 
bat to-day shall not be all consumed in vain 
regrets ; I will hasten to write, and despatch 
this painful promise ; and then ■ 

ft 

' To-morrow and her works defy 5 
Enjoy the present smiling hour. 
And put it out of Fortune*s power*.** 

Whilst he was writing, and pretending 
to find a thousand difficulties in steadying 
his paper, on purpose to induce Blanch to 
sit near, and hold her hand upon the upper 
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part of the leaf^ Mr. Westcroft^ame in. The 
two gentlemen greeted each other with the 
utmost cordiality; and their mutual civilities 
being over^ the letter was resumed, and Mr» 
Westcroft sat down to talk with my mother. 
" I was at Atherton yesterday," said be, 
** where they are, this evening, I find, to 
have a little dance. Are^our young people 
going to itr 

m 

" Martha is; — but Blanch is not fond of 
strangers, and prefers staying at home.'* 

Mr. Tremayne raised his head, and di-* 
vected towards Blanch a smile of mingled 
softness and delight, the tnost.«x:pressive I 
ever saw ! — How she looked, I. had no op- 
portunity of observing, as she was seated 
with her back towards ine ; but I perceived 
that she in^mediately turned aside her facCj 
to escape his eye; and after a moment's 
pause, he went on writing. 

" I do not like,'* resumed Mr. Westcroft, 
lowering his voice, so as to be heard only 
by my mother and me, " 1 do not like, or 
at least, I do not know what to make of 
Mrs. Talbot's nephew, Maurice. Villiers.-^ 

is principles, if tl>ey merit to be so called> 
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are completely of that description vulgarly 
attributed to Epicurus. He pretends that 
the only good worth living for, is pleasure ; 
--—that age, sickness, and misfortune give 
men a privilege to rid themselves of the bur- 
then of existence ; and these, \vith innu-^ 
merable corresponding doctrines, he takes 
the proudest delight in professing, advocat* 
ing, and endeavouring to disseminate! — At 
the age of one or two and twenty, is it not 
extraordinary to meet with so daring an as- 
sertor of impiety,' and defender of suicide?*' 

My mother had grown pale during this 
alarming speech ; and now, with breathless 
anxiety, exclaimed; 

** Jn the name of Heaven, Mr. Westcroft, 
bow is my poor Philippa affected by this 
yonng madman's pernicious sophistry?" 

^' She does not listen to it. — Metaphysical' 
discussions are not. in her line ; and, as she 
is now circumstanced, it is most fortunate 
that such should be the case; for, pardon 
my plainness, dear lady Stavordale, your 
daughter has her share of vanity ; and * where 
vanity,* it has been very justly remarked, 
' usurps the place of proper pride, it oft^n 
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gives obliquity to the jadgtiient/ She might, 
therefore, had this same vanity taken an 
argumentative turn, have been lamentably 
misWd by plunging too deeply into the mazes 
of false philosophy ; but she aims not at the 
triumphs of a casuist :-^her object is, to ob- 
tain the honours of a conquering beauty ; and 
she sets her cap most determinately at young 
Villiers, indifferent to his general modes of 
thinking, and alive only to the ambition of 
securing a gay, handsome, and fiishionable 
admirer.'* 

^^ Heaven forbrd," cried I, " that her de- 
sign should prosper T' 

" I do not very confidently believe that it 
w\]\. Villiers flatters, courts, and extols 
her, no doubt, profusely. The fact is, that 
she is the only young lady, at present, in 
his way ; but, \vith such perversity of cha- 
racter as he demonstrates, it is' scarcely to 
be questioned, that, were a fairer, or a newer 
object to appear before him, he would think 
(as one of his pleasures may be the love of 
variety), that he had a prescriptive right to 
transfer to the latest comer all his adulation, 
and to breathe in her ears all his unstable 
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VOWS, l^et not our lovely Blanch, dear 
Madam, be exposed, in the absence of your- 
self or of Mm Stavordale, to his insidious at- 
^ntions» Martha may meet him with le^ 
danger ;-r-ahe is neither so ypupg^ nor so 
strikingly attractive/* 

Both my mother and I felt much disturbed 
by all that we had Ifeen listening to ; and so 
exceedingly anxious to get Philippa away 
from such an associate, that it was agreed, if 
no pretext for recalling her should suggest 
itself; that a plain, straight-forward sum- 
nions to return should be despatched to her, 
that very evening, in a note, of which Mar- 
tha might be made the bearer. 

When this matter was decided, we turned 
round to see what progress -Mr. Tremay ne 
had made in his letter- writing. He had just 
brought the undertaking to a . conclusion ; 
but manifested not, on that account, the 
smallest inclination to. release from her at- 
tendance upoa him^ his marvelloiisly patient 
young assistant. The letter required folding, 
-i^ealing. — She was to perform these ope- 
rati9ns ; and whilst they employed her, he 
gained time, and our example gave him op- 
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portunity^ to whisper to her a world of, I 
doubt not, " most pretty things^** which, 
more than once brought the ** eloquent blood" 
into her cheeks, or made her> with a half- 
smile, menace by signs, to throw down let- 
ter, wax, and seal, .and leave him to wait 
upon himself. — But this was a cruelty which 
she had not the heart to put in execution ; so 
the epistle was, at length, duly fitted for 
delivery ; — the bell was rung, and it was 
committed to the care of lady £arlsford*s 
messenger. 

Just as this little transaction had taken 
place, my father, who had been out upon a 
ramble, entered the room, and, after sfaak--^ 
ing hands with Mr. Westcroft, addressed 
himself to Blanch, saying: — 

*^ My dear, put on your bonnet, anil come 
with me for a walk. — I want to shew you 
something.** 

Blanch instantly prepared to obey him, 
whilst Mr. Tremayne, after a little hesita- 
tation, said:— 

" Is the something of which you speak^ 
Sir Geoffry, of a description whi«h others, as 
well as Miss Blanch^ may be admitted to 
beholdr 
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** Oh, yes ;" replied my father, smiling 
significantly ; '^ and yoUy in particular, are 
entitled to view it, and to enjoy the plea:»ant 
surprise," added he, lowering his voice, 
*^ which it will occasion to her." 

Thus sanctioned, Mr. Tremayne instantly 
started up, procured his hat, and held him- 
self in readiness to set out. Blanch soon 
joined her grandfather, willing to attend 
him wherever he chose; and the pleased 
trio (after a slight solicitation to \x% from 
Mr. Tremayne, to follow, or accompany 
them) departed together. 

My Father's object was, to lead Blanch, 
by a circuitous path, to the spot where she 
and I were sitting on the day when Mr. Trcr 
mayne's accident occurred, in order to exhibit 
to her the present state of the wooden bridge. 
She supposed it to be, by this time, utterly 
demolished; but her regret that such should 
be its doom, had not been vainly uttered. 
Mr. Westcroft, to whom she communicated 
itjj had faithfully conveyed her very words to 
the ready ear of his sick friend ; and that 
friend, the first time he was alone, afterwards. 



^ I 
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with my father, had solicited, as a particular 
aud personal favour, the p^rjtnission to repair 
or re^construct the bridge, ia cooipliment to 
the predilection for it of his fair and generou% 
preserver. My father, seeing that his heart 
was bent upon succeeding in this application ; 
and well aware, that the expf^nse of the un- 
der takinig would lay him under no very heavy 
obligation to his young guest, consented to 
the propostal; and immediate orders were 
accordingly given for the erection of an en- 
tirely new bridge, on the site, and precisely 
on the model of its predecessor, and of wood 
which not having been stripped of its bark, 
should give it an air equally simple and rural ! 

Blanch, on being conducted by an unusual 
road to the edge of the stream, evinced at 
sight of the poor bridge still in existence all 
the surprise and all the gratiiication which 
her grandfather had anticipated. He ex- 
plained to her, at whose intercession and at 
whose cost the fabric had been completely 
re-edified: 

" It wa0,*' added he, " a little galanterie^ 
(a^ lady Stavordale would call -it) of Mr<. 
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Tremayne's ; apd to him, my dear child, all 
your thanks are due,** 

*^ Well Blanch/* cried I, when she related 
this to me, •* how did you pay those thanks ?'* 

Slvr-Iooked undetermined, for a minute. 
Row to answer me ; but at last, though not 
with her accustomed readiness, she said : * 

*^ I consented to what I had previously re- 
fused: — I took hold of his arm during the 
rest of our walk.** 

" And did that content him ?*' 
' ^* I suppose it did," answered she, laugh- 
ing ; ^ at least, I heard no complaints." 

After this, all three made trial of the new 
bridge, by going upon it. They surveyed 
and admired the romantic prospect which its 
commanding elevation afforded ; lingered to 
contemplate (with feelings of mingled awe at 
his late danger, and of thankfulness for his 
escape,) the depth of the current below them 
. into which Mr. Tremayne had been precipi- 
tated ; and then pursued their way to the 
opposite bank, and traced along its margin 
the windings of the stream, as high as to its 
very source. My father is an indefatigable 
walker, arid therefore objected to npne of 

VOL. II. P 
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their proceedings ; yet he owns, that^ when 
they got back again to the place where our 
pleasure-boat is moored, (Mr. Tremayne^by 
the way, says, that it ought, henceforth^ to 
be called the life^bbaty) he was heartily glad 
to sit down. After allowing him sufficient 
time to rest, they prevailed upon him to un- 
dertake the management of the sails, and to 
indulge them with a little excursion upon the 
water. He called to a lad (the gardener's 
son) who often assists on these aquatrc expe 
ditions, and they all entered the boat. This 
sailing party cannot have been of very short 
duration ; for they did not return till dinner 
had been waiting nearly a quarter of an hour, 
and Clavering had been thrown into a hun- 
dred fidgets and frights, lest the whole repast 
should be spoiled. But what eared these 
wanderers for dinners, or for housekeepers ? 
They ate, indeed, as if the air had improved 
their appetites ; but they ate also, as if nei- . 
ther knowing, nor wishing to kilow^ wh£^ 
they swallowed. 

The evening of this active day was spent 
in quiet home enjoyments. Martha, fur- 
nished with a letter to Philippa, went off to 
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her dance at Athertqn^ unenvied, and^ if the 
truth must be toW, unregretted. After her 
departure^ we read, we talked, we had mu- 
sicj — we looked over drawings and sketches. 
Mr, Treinavne asked whether Blanch or I 

-a. ^ 

iMtdever taken the view from the spot where 
the boat is moored. I told him that she had 
begun a very spirited design of the bridge 
and surrounding rocks, but had been inter- 
rupted almost at the outset of the undertak- 
ing by the horrpr of seeing the hor^e and his 
rider plunged into the abyss beneath ! — This 
unfinished performance he begged me, most 
earnestly, to shew him ; and when I had 
complied, and Blanch was, for a few minutes^ 
in a distant part of the rponi, he entreated, 
with yet. greater importunity, that I would 
give it to him. I resisted his supplications 
for some time, deeniing the sketch in too 
rude a state to be (in justice to Blanch) part- 
ed with to any body. 

'* But I,'* cried he, ** am not any body ! — 
I am impelled by a thousand motives to va- 
lue — admire — and attach importance to every 
thing, not only that she does, but that she 
toys, looks^ wishes, or intends ! — Give me, 

P2 
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then, this drawing, dearest Miss Stavordale ! 
Were it brought but to the tenth part of 
the degree of finish which it has attained, 
the scene it represents — the time when it 
was traced^^and the hand by which it was 
produced, wouhh, in my eyes, render it ines- 
timable !" 

My mother has often declared, that I am 
the most wretched hand she ever met with, 
at pronouncing the monosyllable. No! — I 
suppose there may be some justness in the 
observation. Certain it is, however, that, on 
the present occasion, I was quite unequal to 
the task. The sketch was carefully cut out 
of the book to which it belonged ; and, be- 
fore Blanch returned to the table, its new 
proprietor had obtained and secreted it. 

My mother^s thoughts, as it was natural 
should be the case, recurring frequently, d»»- 
ring the course of the evening, to theextrap- 
ordinary youth with whom Philippa had ac^ 
cidentally become domesticated, she took an 
opportunity of asking Mr* Tremayue, whe- 
ther he knew any thing of a' Mr. Maurice 
Villiers, now on a. visit to his aunt, Mrs. 
Talbot? 
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" Nothing personally,** replied he ; " but 
I have heard him mentioned by his brother. 
Major Villiers, with whom I am extremely 
well acquainted.** 

^^ And in what terms-:-may I v.enture to 
enquire ? — did that brother speak of him ?'* 

** He entered into no details about him i 
I can only remember, that he once, I think, 
called hiin an (eccentric fellow— an oddit}^ — 
and regretted his having thrown himself 
h^dlong into the society of a set of men, 
who instilled into hiiti dangerous principles ; 
iand not only detached him from his natural 
friends, but drew him out of his proper 
sphere in life.'* 

Recollecting that Mr. Westcroft*s commu^ 
nication had been made in ah under voice, 
my mother felt that they were to be regard- 
ed as, in some degree, confidential, and for- 
bore any allusion to them. But the further 
account, brief as it was, now given her of this 
youifg man, corroborated every unfavourable 
impression which the conversation of the 
the morning had made u|>on her mind, and 
threw her into a fever of impatience to get 
Philippa out of the reach of his assiduities. 
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Soon after this, Mr. Tremayne, rising and 
approaching the open window, said : *' What 
is it, that makes a man determined to he 
happy, and, knowing that his time for being 
so is limited, — what is it, that renders him 
so strangely disposed to be restless ? — I can- 
not sit still to-night, without thinking that I 
am losing some chance of enjoyment which 
I may not have soon again within my reach. 
If 1 read, or listen to reading, I say to ray- 
self: * this is what I could do at any time : 
why should I bestow an instant of the present 
hour on an employment which I can just as 
well pursue elsewhere, and under other cir- 
cumstances ?' — If I talk, I want to be silently 
attending to music ; if I look at drawings, I 
am struck by the idea, that they are objects 
of a permanent nature, which I am a fool to 
spend an interval so precious and so brief in 
examining :^— they may be looked at hereaf- 
ter : — It should be niy business, now, to 
snatch at some more evanescent pleasure I — 
and, under this impression, I start up as a 
chiM might do, to gaze around for some 
means of happiness, different to what I may 
meet with in any other place. — Miss Blanch/' 
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continued he, " it would be charity to assist 
Hie in the search/ 

^^ I have heard/' cried she, *^that to search 
after happiness, is said by wise people to be 
the surest way of missing it." 

" But wise people are not always infallible. 
Nothing, worth having comes to us unsought ; 
and I can prove this axiom by a case in point. 
Had I sat still, as you are doing, in the glare 
and heat of those oppressive candles, I should 
have lost the prospect of one of the loveliest 
nights which we have had the whole year. 
The scene without presents to the eye, at 
this moment, every thing that to a painter — 
an admirer of nature — a lover of poetry, must 
be most attractive. I assure you, you lose a 
great deal by not coming to behold it." 

*^ You will make me," cried Blanch, throw- 
ing down her work, and rising to join him, 
*^f as idle, Mr. Tremayne, as you are your- 
self." 

" I am glad," he replied, as she approach- 
ed the window, " that you allow me influence 
sufficient to make you change, in any in- 
stance, your own predeterminations. I like 
to derange the plans of those whose attention 
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I wish to engross ; — I like to countempt their 
views of independent occupation'*—- 

" You nice, in short," interrupted Blanch, 
*• to be the principal object of interest! — ^I. 
assure yo^i that this is no new discovery to 
me ; and. I almost think, that you love to be 
sick for the sake of being nursed — and find 
pleasure in being helpless, for the sake of be- 
ing waited upon !" 

*^ Sickness," he replied, " we will put out 
of the question : your Clavering's pursing^ 
excellent as it was, did not quite repay nob 
for all J recently underwent ;-— but helpless- 
ness,*^— oh, helplessness is, in some c$is^s, de- 
licious !" , 

To this Blanch made no answer; but,. 
putting her head out of the window, she be^ 
gan surveying the unclouded brilliancy of 
the night, and asking him some question^. 
. about one of the Constellations. How he 
replied, I know not ; for he, also, leant for- 
ward, and their, voices soon sunk to a low 
murmur, which it was impossible distinctly 
to overhear. After this, we heard no more 
of Mr. Tremayne*s restlessness. He remain- 
ed stationary at the window, till, on the en- 
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trance of the servants with the supper-tray, 
my mother^ bidding him remember how late- 
ly he had been a sufferer from the night air^ 
advised him to give up stiir-gazing for this 
evening, and come and take a sandwich and 
a glass of wine. 

Martha did not stay late at AthertOn^ nor 
return in remarkably good humour. What 
had happened to discompose her, it would 
have been no very easy matter to induce her 
to communicate. Her temper is naturally 
close; and the fear which she constantly 
lives in of my mother's ridicule, increases 
this disposition, and makes ha- weigh every 
word which she utters before her as scrupu- 
lously, as if she was speaking ' upon oath. 
Now and then, a sudden fit of testiness pro- 
vokes her to throw off her habitual caution, 
and^ for the time, she utters what she feels ; 
but these momentary starts of unguardedness 
only render her petulant, — not confidential ; 
and, except to some girl younger and sillier 
than herself, Martha will never be spontane- 
ously unreserved. 

She brought back, in answer to my mo- 
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ther*s note, the following linea {ram Pbi- 
Uppa:— ■ 

^^ Dear Madam, 

"As you so positively reqw re it, I will 
certainly return to Hazleford to-morrow.. 
Yet, for so hasty a removal, neither Mrs* 
Talbot npr I were prepared ; and you assign 
no reason for a mandate, more peremptory 
than any whi«h, I own, I ever expected to re- 
ceive from you ! — There mu3t, undouht^ly^. 
he §ome mystery at the bottom of all this ; 
aad I trujst, my dearest nK)ther, that, when 
we meet, you will not refuse, me the explana- 
tiori which it is so natural that I should j^ 
anxious to obtain. 

" Relieve me ever, dear Madam, your most 
aifectionate daughter. • 

" PaiLippA Sta.vo*pa.i.e.';: 

ft. 

f' This affectionate daughter of mine," saijdr 
ray mother, handing to me the letteir. wbea 
she bad read it,. '^ fully appreciates, I perceive, 
the merit of her obedience. She will proba-. 
hly bring back with her a glorious suppl?)^ of 
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ilUbumour :«r^but no matter. If I cao get 
her out of the way of that free^thinking fool, 
I shall be h^ppy !-^— Amongst all the varieties 
of the fool genus, there is none which I can* 
not better .tolerate than the irreligious fooK 
A'gopd fool, or a negative, fool, has a right 
to pass ntuster ; . and even presumption in 
worldly matters may be borne with ; — Phi- 
lippa is not without a very competent share ; 
-^but prejsumption, upon the highest of all 
subjects^ is too disgusting.to.be endured at 
a»jif age — and, least of all, in youth TV 

Most heartily did I coincide with her in 
these: sentiments^ and sincerely love and ho- 
nour her for the energy with which she ex- 
pressed and felt them. 

When we parted for the night, Mr. Tre-- 
mayne, in ferms the most elegant, and with 
looks which evinced that he spoke from the 
heart,, addressed to us all round the warmest 
acknowledgments for the unwearied attention 
which we had shewn him, and the frankest 
professions of never-ending respect, grati- 
tude, and affection. My father and mother 
said ail that was friendly and proper, andi 
cordially shook bands with him ; Martlia^ 
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awkwardly shy, extended to him the tips of 
her fingers, looking another way^ and colour* 
ing as if she had been doing something 
wrong ; and Blanch, always artless-^^always 
as superior to felse shame as to unnecessary 
formality, yielded to him her hand without 
hesitation, but vainly tried to utter more than 
the words ^^ Good night ;'' and just as vainly 
(their eyes nieeting for a moment) to supprei^ 
a very soft, unbidden sigh ! — Inaudible at* 
most as it was, Mr. Tremayne caught, never- 
theless, the transporting sound, and looked 
as if he could have fallen at her feet to thank 
her ! The colour in his cheeks heightened to 
a glow the most vivid ;— rand his eyes — ^those 
spirited and expressive eyes — darted at her a 
glance so tender and impassioned, that had I 
needed any confirmation of the sincerity of 
his attachment, I should have found it in the 
unpremeditated ardour of that look. He re- 
leased her hand, however, without speaking, 
and turned tb me. Our farewell compliments 
were simple and short, but most sincerely 
friendly ; and, the next minute, we sdl sqia- 
rated, and repaired to our respei^ive apart- 
qsents. 
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PbiKppa 18^ truly, an unlucky |nrojector ! 
No goQner had she cast the eyes of politic 
(and) perhaps, too, of genuine) admiration 
upon Mr. Tremayne, than she espiedin him 
certain indicati<Mi8 of preference for Blanch, 
very inauspicious to her hopes, and rendered 
yet more so, by the manifest partiality of his 
uiicle for the same object. She next directed 
her attention to Mr. Maurice ViUiers ; and 
from him she has been torn with the most 
barbarous precipitation, and no adequate 
motive assigned for the tieed. My mother 
thinks it wrong (and imagines also, that it 
might even be attended by some risk) to be- 
tray the information gathered fronvMr. West* 
croft. It is possible, that Philippa, in the 
heat of anger, and the overflowings of ro- 
mantic confidence, might convey his name 
to Mrs. Talbot ; from her, should it tmvel 
to her nephew^ a quarrel — a challenge might 
ensue ; and my mother never could forgive 
her own indiscretion. She therefore stea- 
dily refuses to gratify poor Philippa*s inces- 
saixt soficitude to understand the reason of 
her recall. This unaccustomed reserve ir-* 
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ritates her beyond desctiption : she is, by 
turns, moodily silent, or indignantly loqua- 
cious ; she repels all attempts at conciliation ; 
answers fretfully to my father^-^resentfuUy 
to my mother, — eoldty to me, — and impa- 
tiently to Martha ! We bear and forbear 
more than ninety-nine out of a hundred pa- 
rents and sisters would endure ; and tittie, we 
hope, will bring things round ta their form^ 
state. , 

Mr. Tremayne was here yesterday; but 
his visit was short and not very animated. 
Two causes suggested themselves to me for 
the apparent gravity of his manners. Blamch. 
was out, walking with my father ; and lady 
Earlsford, though she caviled professedly, to^ 
load us with thanks^ and to acknowledge 
" a debt of gratitude which never could be 
eancelled"' — xdbviously spoke more from the 
head, than from the heart ; and with, all her 
endeavours to acquit herself with propriety 
of her task, left upon our minds, at partii^,. 
a strong impression of ber confirmed disliki;. 
Unfortunately, we are not the sort of peopk, 
who know by what arts to disarm tbe resent- 
ment of a Dersoa, whose &vouc we hsii^fo»^ 
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feited rather by unavoidable circumstancet 
than by design. It is true, that my father 
gave her, on one occasion, desperate offence ; 
but I still think too well of lady Earlsford 
to believe that, were that all, she would have 
been so evidently estranged from the whole: 
family. The influence obtained by Blaiich 
over her brother and her son ;— the fear that 
it may tend to strengthen the prepossession 
of the. former against Miss Tourberville ; 
and perhaps, some apprehension. that we are 
all on tip-toe to avail ourselves of Sir Regi-. 
nald's partiality for our young kinswoman in 
order to bring on a connexion between her 
and Mr. Tremayne; each of these ret^sona^ 
singly or collectively, may contribute to. 
alienate her from us. Mr. Westcrpft (our 
Hazleford Gazette my mother calls him) has 
thrown out hints which incline me to suspect 
that her ladyship hais long entertained a pas^: 
sinuate desire to accomplish an union between' 
her niece and her son. Whether there W0S^: 
any probability that, but for the intervention . 
of Blanch, she might have sueceeckd, I am 
unable, unless by conjecture, to decide ; but 
th^ more I see^ either of the lady ot the. 
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gentleman, die less I am disposed to think 
them well assorted to each other. Putting 
Sir Reginald's prejudice against Miss Tour- 
berville out of the question, and setting aside 
the superior captivations of Blanch, it strikes 
me, that a character of such inanity as his 
cousin*s*-»a mind of so little campass-^o. style 
of prattle rather than of conversation, so un- 
meanings so spiritless, so void of all origi- 
nality or interest, could never have assimi- 
lated with an understanding of such vigour, 
feelings so animated, and abilities so richly 
cultivated, as those of Mr. Tremayne. He 
is gentle and kind to her; but there the 
matter ends. The most watchful observer 
can detect in him no delight in her conver- 
sation — the keenest eye can trace in his looks 
no appeal to her feelings, — no reference to 
her opinions, — no participation in her tastes. 
She is his mother's protegee — his near re- 
lation*~a child deserted by her father^ and 
almost unnoticed by the bead of her family, 
and he pays to her in a predicament so dis- 
astrous, all that a generous man. may be sup- 
posed to consider as her due. Lady Saris- 
ford must rely, with extraordinary confidence^ 



indeed, upon her own infl^ance with h» son> 
itsh^ expects^ out of such materials as these^ 
to succeed in building an s^ltar to Hymen ! 
Sir Reginald^ we have heard thtoi|gh 
Clavering, has caused to be distributed 
amongst several of our servants^ donations 
so magnificent in acknowledgment of their 
attendance upon his nephew during his ill- 
nie^ss^ that we are quite confounded - at so 
much unnecessary liberality. Clavering 
herjself, the most disinterested of the set^ 
rej€ct€bd every offer in the shape of ^oney ; 
and has got instead^ a very unusual^ but at 
the same time, a very appropriate present for 
a housekeeper — it is a massive silver chain, 
with a handsome embossed hook at one eod, 
to fasten it to her waist, and a ring at the 
other, for the purpose of attaching to it her 
key^ of ofiice. In addition. to this, Mr. 
Tremayne has forced upon her a plain, but 
excellent gold watch. . I wonder whether the 
Baronet's gift was the device of his own fancy !. 
Perhaps, the housekeeper at Eastvale wears a 
similar decoration. We may soon have an 
opportunity of ascertaining this ; for Sir Re- 
ginald has just been here, to engage us aM 



330 TALES OF FANCY. 

to dine with him on Thursday — the. day fol- 
lowing that on which Lady Horatia Tracy 
(from whom he received a letter this mom-- 
ing) will arrive at his house. 

Blanch has not been quite herself during 
these last three or four days. We catch less 
frequently, the careless, but beautiful tones 
of her voice, singing, by snatches, as she 
flies about the house, a few bars of some 
favourite air. My mother and I have ob- 
served, that she loves more than formerly 
to wander in the pleasure grounds alone ;— - 
and further, we found out yesterday, that she 
is become, almost exclusively, devoted to the 
poetry of Gray^ 

Philippa, with some malice, yesterday re- 
marked, that the only consequences result* 
ing from Mr. Tremayne's late abode here, 
"which she could discern, seemed to be the 
diminution of Blanch's accustomed spirits : 
— •" He has stolen away her heart, I am 
afraid !*' added she. 

** Fear nothing !" retorted my mother, 
" Mr. Tremayne is too honourable to appro- 
priate to himself any thing for which he hat 
not. given an equivalent," 
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Philippa, answered only with a scornful 
«mile;, and a look of affected incredulity. 



Mrs. Talbot, accompanied by her nephew, 
drove hither this morning, for the double 
purpose, she said, of scolding Blanch for 
not coming to her dance, and of quarrelling 
with my mother for depriving her, so ab- 
ruptly, of the company of Philippa. Both 
these subjects of attack were parried and 
laughed off with tolerable dexterity; and our 
friendly neighbour (for such really she has 
alwayi^ proved herself to the whole family, 
though Philippa, undoubtedly, is her fa- 
vourite) suffered herself to be appeased, and 
sat w:ith us a considerable time, chatting upon 
general subjects. We learned, that an in- 
creasing intimacy is establishing itself be- 
tween her and lady Earlsford. She and Mr. 
Maurice Villiecs dined at Bovil Court yes- 
terday, and are to be there again to-morrow t 
— -" My nephew," cried she laughing, " had 
a delightful opportunity of waging what 
he so dearly loves (a war of words) with 
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lord Earlsford's tutor, Mr. Llc^d. At Ather- 
ton, you know, he is neither understood^ nor 
listened to. I have no taste for controversy^ 
and even Philippa was always glad to get 
him down from his altitudes, and make him 
talk like other young men " 

^^ I should like prodigiously/ said my 
mother, steadily regarding the juvenile con- 
trovertist, *^ to hear in what manner Mr. Vil^ 
liers contrives to talk tinlike other young 
men ! — Perhaps he will, sometime or other, 
have tile gooditess to indulge my foolish cu- 
riosity : I have better taste than my daugh- 
ter, and should, I dare say, admire his iilti* 
tudes exceedingly." 

Most men, at Villiers's age, would have 
been a little abashed by the mock gravity of 
this speech ; but he, I fancy, has overcome 
all such weakness ; for he answered with the 
utmost composure : " Few people Vess merit 
than myself, the' charge of affecting prema- 
ture wisdom.— -Believe me, lady Stavcfrdale, 
I still talk vert/ like a young maa, for I talk 
as I feel :— and no longer desire to retain the 
power of utterance, than whilst those feel- 
ings shall remain unimpaired." 
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My mother would not provoke him to en- 
large upon their nature, lest he should, in 
the presence of Blanch, and Martha, be in- 
duced to say any thing which she might have 
cause to regret that she had called forth. She 
therefore started a conversation respecting 
the expected guest at Eastvale, with whom 
we found that Mrs. Talbot is slightly ac^ 
quainted ; talked of a new tragedy, and of 
some other recent publications which have 
just been sent to us from town ; and, in 
short, managed so well, that neither aunt 
nor nephew were -tempted to alliUde again to 
any subject we wished to avoid. — Before the 
visit ended, Philippa, as usual, chose to en- 
joy the solace of a little confidential t^te a 
i^te with her friend ; and drew h^ off into 
the garden for that purpose. Whilst they 
were gone, Mr. Villiers's chief attention was 
given to Blanch. There was nothing to dis- 
approve in his manner of addressing her ; and 
the topics which he selected were just such as 
the common herd of young men pitch upon, 
for the entertainment of young ladies. He 
spoke of dancing and mu^ic ; asked whether 
she was in the habit of riding, — and though 
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she answered in the negative, gave her excel* 
lent information as to the places where she 
would find the best ground for a canter ; and 
cautioned her against directing her course to- 
wards other spots, which he represented as 
unfavourable to the speed of even the sound- 
est horse, and not always secure from the 
obstruction of harvest-waggons, which, at 
this time of tiie year, he added, often ren- 
dered an unimpeded ride in the country 
the most difficult thing in the world to 
accomplish. He then detailed some of the 
hindrances which he had himself encoun- 
tered : talked of the narrowness of lanes 
which we had never visited, and of the rug- 
ged pavement of hamlets which we had never 
heard of. 

Blanch allowed him uninterruptedly, to 
direct on to warn her ; listened to as much of 
what he said as its want of interest would al- 
low her ; and saw, I believe, with real satis- 
faction the return of Mrs. Talbot; as it re 
leased her from the necessity of appearing 
any longer to attend to him. 



Two morDings ago, being ashamed to aak 
for a fire, as I heard every body around me, 
exclaiming what a charming day it wag, I 
stole out soon after breakfast, to endeavour, 
by a bi'isk walk in some part of the grounds^ 
to l-estore a little feeling to my itl most be- 
numbed hands and feet. This is one of my 
annual seasons of corporeal misery; and 
spring is another. Every year, when fires 
are first discontinued, and before they arc 
resumed, it is scarcely credible how much 
I suflTer from the chilliness of my constitu- 
tion, and with how little sympathy I meet. 
I have unfortunately obtained the character 
ofbeing so very an ^* insect shivering at a 
breeze," that the rest of the family never pay 
the least regard to what I say about the wea- 
ther, and (till somebody else comes in, and 
confirms my assertions) seem all to agree in 
thinking, that what I term cold^ every one else 
would call heat. I am therefore reduced to 
the alternative, either of ordering a fire in 
my own chamber, and living entirely apart 
from all the others, or of remaining to shake 
aud do penance in the usual sitting-room^ 
with fingers that seem to have in theoi no 
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circulation ; cheeks as pale as de^th ; and a 
nose frozen blue from its very tip ! 

Whilst industriously pacing up and down, 
along the side of a southern- bank, enjoying 
naost heartily the comforting beams* of the 
sun ; and repeating to myself Shakspeare's 
incomparable picture of Winter : 

" When icicles hang by the wall. 
And Dick the shepherd blows bis nail, &c.** 

I was suddenly joined by Mr. Tremayae. - 
We shook hands, and mutually expressed 
our satisfaction at this meeting j, but I own, 
that he somewhat surprised me by still re- 
maining at my side, after our friendly greet- 
ings were over ; and when .we had taken a 
few turns, I asked him whether he had been 
into the house, and had found it deserted. 

** No," replied he. " lentered your pre- 
mises through the garden gate ; and hearing 
from a man, who was at work near it, that 
you were walking in this direction, I sought 
you out, without going into the house at all." 
^^ You did me great honour, said I ; and 
I looked, I believe, as if waiting to hear what 
had procur^ me such a mark of distinctiob. 
He seemed to comprehend all that I left un- 
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ispoken; and presently^ addrqpsing me with 
unusual seriousness^ said : ^ 

" There is so much goodness and gieritle- 
neiss, dear Miss Stavordale, in your disposi- 
tion^ that it encourages me to hope you will 
not, if I solicit it, deny me the privilege of 
looking upon you as a friend to whom I 
may frankly open my heart 1— Are you wil- 
ling to accept my confidence, and to assist 
me by your advice r" ^ 

" lam willing,*' answered I, giving him my 
hatid, ^* to do whatever may be in my power, 
to prove to you the sincerity of my regard 
and esteem/' 

He warmly thanked me ; and drawing the 
hand which I had held out to him under his 
arm, we walked slowly 6n, whilst he thus 
pursued the conversation : 

** You cannot be unconscious my kind 
friend, of the impassioned admiration with 
which I regard your lovely niece!— I have 
never sought to disguise it, from eithar her fa* 
mily, or my own. My uncle you may plainly 
po-eeive, more than sanctions, he zealously 
to promote my views; Sii* Geoffrjr 
lady Stavordale give me reason to iatter 

VOL. ii» a 
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Ittyf elf tM :*^r fipnWft* W«»J4 mt be m|th- 
held ; and your svvi^et Blawb (mtpf ] ditfe 
jiot yet C?U her) might, | will hofie, be 
Jbiroyght, by pers^veriqg ?8aid«itiies, to give 
miB — ^^heart fpr b^rt! The fartiin^ which I 
^jhaye to qfifer her, w, iJasI very inftdequs^te 

to ber m^rjtsu mi tp yhat I should di^jigbt 
in ^bAweriyjg iq)o» her ; b«t, ind^pepdentfy 
pfj^W wswt»nc€ frep roy uRgJe, .>p(ho y^t holds 
oat to me the most generpq^ pro^pise^ji it is 

f ppvigb &ir b9ppiqe9^ m^^ wpinw ^thouciild 
Ipvf i^e f an^ 9Uix(4^^ I feel assnt^d^ ^cH}Id 
rejept ap ^^tnpem^tr* if shi? did ??q^ love hi|w. 
Thus far, then, no insiyrmountable diificqls' 
lies >9jp;)Q ]l» :lie in jpy w^y.-^Bttt I grie?? to 
i^cM, itM I haxe not yet epffioeipat^ a^ the 
sources wbejape capypoj^itiqui niight arise !--^itty 
mother — hitherto, so anxiouis to poi|tri)mte 
to my feliicity— ibithertp^ so affectionately 
yifldiggr sp.|i^(?e^ibl?|p ^Hitreftty, is-^IIow 
shall I say \t }—m the pres^iit pccfsion in* 
exprfibfe fuivef^f to fny wj^besl 

« 

" 1^ I i^js^ \" exclaimed I -r- 



4f^ it wpis to Qianch berielf^ or to her fa- 
fiiily, tb^t my wotl^er objected^-^No 1 on 
ipy honour, it i» to »cithen — She acknow- 
ledge^ the 9ttractioQs of their grand-daugh- 
tfir^ and doe» every justice to the high cha- 
r^ctefi the. conduct, and the ri^nk of her re- 
ijiectabLe connexions/' • 
» ** Yet I am certain/* cried I, ^* that «h^ 
4^8 not liQve us/' 

** Po any x)f us love tliose to. whom we at- 
tfihote the defeat of a l^vorite proj^ect ? My 
in^her, I wiil not di^utae it from you»— r 
has long ^nd 4inxioas]y had it in contempla- 
tion 40 e0*iict an union between Jane Tour- 
l)€F?iIIe an^ me ; md ^be refuses all credit to 
liiy i£pQated and solemn asseveratipus^ that, 
bitd |K> suqh family as yours ever becoaife 
kj|0wj[i to me, ) should, with equal firmness, 
have resisted her wishes. It is no. eompli'^ 
9)#fM: t(o Elanoh to say that sucb a marridg;fs 
^?er cm take place : it never coul4 have 
takfn pla(2e, even if vhe liad been wholly out 
of tl>equfirtion.^~My refasaU however* being 
entinely ascribed to the attachment which I 
(i^ve QVQwed far hpr, accounts for whatever 
fiinaim^ion of qordiality may have appeared 

a 2 
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in my mother's conduct ; and I trodt that 
the knowledge of this will remove from yoor 
mind, every idea that' her objections are 
foanded on any thing of a personal, and con *- 
sequently offensive nature. There is no con- 
nexion to which she would not as vehemently 
oppose herself; and, such is the delusion 
which incessant rumination on the subject 
has created in her mind; that she has workett 
herself up to believe, as confidently as I di^- 
believe, that Jane is secretly attached to me! 
Were there the slightest foundation for this 
surmise — were it, I might almost say^ a 
possible circumstance-— I would not, in de- 
licacy to Jane, allude to it even in this mo- 
ment of confidential communication; — but 
the whole is a fallacy, as time will certainly 
and clearly demonstrate. Meanwhile, the 
supposition adds to my difficulties; since, 
having no power to disprove it beyond mere 
assertion, my mother, who reasons upon her 
own conjectures as if they were certainties, 
is continually appealing to my sense of. ho- 
nour, — ^iny feelings of humanity. — In short,' 
is for ever varying her attacks, in order tq 
induce me to requite a passion, which I not 



COUNTRY NEIGHBOURS. |41 

only am convinced has no existence ; but to 
which, even if it had (as I am guiltless of 
having sought to inspire it), I must be a fool 
to think myself bound to attend, at the pric^ 
of all my own hopes of felicity !'* 

" A good lesson,*' cried I, " if they could 
hear it, for young ladies who a?^ too ready 
to let their hearts • unsought be won'."* 
\ " It is not a lesson," resumed he, smiling, 
'* which the beautiful Blanch will ever re- 
quire! * The conscience of her worthy is too 
strong in her! But now. Miss Stavordale, 
that you have had the patience to listen to 
the tedious statement which I have been giv- 
ing you, will you aid me with your counsel 
how to act with respect to Sir Geoffry and - 
lady Stavordale ? Aware, as they must be, 
of my sentiments for their grand-daughter, 
what will they think of my hesitating to 
make any explicit declaration of those senti- 
Oients ? I am in terror lest they should be 
ijiduced to suppose me capable of meaning 
to trifle with her, — yet, during the height 
of my mother's infatuation in the cause of 
her neice, I own myself reluctant, to inflict 
upon her the mortification of seeing me step 
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forfrard as tbe open and avowed candidate fbr 
the hand of another. Her consent and dis- 
appobation are equally powerless (in a 
worldly point of view) to afFect my prospects; 
but as a son, grateful for a thousand instances 
of past tenderness, and very very loth to 
irritate or grieve her, I find myself unfitted 
to act in direct defiance of her known wishes? 
— A short interval will, probably, undeceive 
her (and that without any interference of 
mine) as to the real nature of Jane Tourber- 
ville's regard for me. During that interval, 
however, in what manner will my silence be 
intierpreted by Sir Geoffry^and lady Stavor* 
drfe?^ 

* Think not so much of their tiensure or 
approval," answered I, " as of preserving^ 
unirrjurc^d the peace of mind of the now 
happy, lamd as yet unfearing Blanch. If, at 
the "termination of the brief period you men- 
tion, you^arre convinced that no further ob-^ 
filseles will intervene to prohibit your ad- 
drerses to her, avail yourself, as much as 
my father and mother will' allow, of the in^ 
ternrrediate time to recommend yourself to 
her favour; but if the shadow of a doubt 
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shbdtf itH§^ of yimV p^tkii f^^edbtt to pt6^ 
p^sie for fa^i", ^hetl thftt fnWal lias etepsed, 
reittlt yacir asdJdulfi^s, Mt. TiiBrttaytie^ sinc6 
th€y Bfit»t b^ in that oit^/ lid lesa perfidioti^ 
tbiin crttel. Blftiich is yet very yoohg ; ailci 
hef cilfti'aetet seetosf ^af ci^ly yet developed ; 
But I bdfevef it td btf ^f^pstble of tHe ilio^ 
fervent dnd profdudd attacbm^ilit. Beware 
tfa^tr that yotr call not its affeetion^ vainly 
fofth!-^Pi*0(ieed upon certain groUttdlS; affd" 
hazard iiot; without wfell considefring what" 
you^ are about, the dangerous ekperi ment of 
anwakening^ j^fhaps oftly to disappoint, the 
sp^n^bility of an ardent, animated girl, whoi^6 
friends Confide her trancjuilllty to your ho\ 
xt6ilt; aftd whos^ mi^y> sfbould you be 
coitrpelied to resign her aftfer securing het 
rdgatti, ydd Wotrld h6 tbeflr^ to detest your- 
self for having caused T 

*^ Troe, oh, masf true !" exclaimed he, 
^* in sndHi a case, I should indeed, abhofr 
myself! — But these warnings, dear Miss 
Stavordale, afe addresssed to a man too se- 
riotfsly captitated— and^I iff ufit also too incapa- 
bf ^of treaeHerjr, to i*(ytrfrfeth*tjf!i . I am' delayled 
only by the ttotitftsf ^icfti I Rave? reeapitu- 
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lated to youy from toiiciting the consent of 
your family. The mistake respecting Jan^^ 
into which my mother has fallen, once cleared 
up, my path lies open before me! — I shall 
then, . I trusty obtain her cheerful acquies- 
cetice to my viQws ; my uncle will gladly 
second it with hia. — Blanch will have had 
full leisure to learn the lesson which I hope 
to teach her ;-i-and you, our mutual friend, 
-"-our kind admonisher,-'— our beloved aunt, 
-—shall accompany us to the modest resi- 
dence of my forefathers, and teach us, at our 
outset, how to combine, in imitation of what 
we behold at Hazleford, hospitality with 
prudence, and elegance with frugality V 
. I thanked him, laughing, for th^ timely 
invitation; and a conversation then followed, 
scarcely less interesting to me than to him- 
self, in which he dwelt with so much enthu^ 
siasm upon the various excellencies which 
he had detected in Blanch, that much as I 
already believed him to be attached to her,. 
1 had no idea, till then, how thoroughly 
head over ears be is in love ! Her personal 
graces, while enumerating her perfections, 
were not, of (x>urse^ among the latest to be 
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brought forward ; but, to do him justice^ hfi 
epcpatiated with an animation quite as ener- 
getic, upon the qualities of her heart dnd 
understanding. 

" She is yet/' cried he, " but in her dawn. 
How bright, however, not only iii promise, 
but in reality, is the radiance which she 
already emits I . Who is there, with any ca- 
pacity to value a truly genuine character, that 
would not be charmed by that mixture of 
sterling sense and noble simplicity so Uncon- 
sciously displayed in hers ! She has the in- 
nocence of youth, without its heedless cre- 
dulity; her mind has been trained to think ;- 
her innate rectitude has been con6rmed-by 
the early infusion of sound principle; and 
nothing has been taught her upon .the super- 
ficial plan, of doing any thing for effect. 
Her love of truth is so intimately blended 
with all the other qualities of her mind, that 
it communicates its own open character to 
every look, every movement, every word ; 
and so total is her freedom from affectation, 
that it almbst amounts to ignorance of its 
Existence 1-— That she ^ knows herself to be 
b^eaut'ifal^ can scarcely admit a doubt :*^had 

€15 
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no oflSeious tdl-taJe eyar whispiered to iier 
the infiormation, cati rfie, \Vith wy intich 
tAste for whatever is most exquisite in the 
fine arts. — Can she have beheld herself in » 
mtitor, without becoming sensible of the 
resemblance which she bears to many of those 
graceful productions of antiquity^ which she 
has been trained to admire^ ajid habituated 
to copy. Yet, how admirably superior to. 
a!? vanity do we constantly find her ! . Her 
mind seems t^ot to be more itiflated by the 
consciousness of outward attractions than by 
the knowledge that she possesses youth and 
Health ; and enjoys^ in common with the 
rest of her species, the blessings of light, 
liberty, and air. — How truly may it be said 
of her, that, 

' Thoughtle$$ of beauty, she is Beauty's selft " 

" In addition to all this," cried J, ^'«ot 
one word of which I feel iticliaed to dispute, 
she is of a temper^ which bids defiance to- 
petty provocations ; which mighty doubtless^ 
be made angry^ but never could be rendered 
t«rbnletit, maliciotis, or sullen. If offended 
by one to whom: afae owes respect and d^jkr* 



€ficej sHe bends «t lAie momeiM to ttm piMbig 
storai^-^iii dilent^ and retires a^ soon M i^ 
can beyond its^ reac)k» If my sisters aoy or 
da diiy tbiag whkb shir Inheres herself en^ 
titled to resent, she te}H them ptawlfy mi4 
on the spDt^ wifat she tliinks ; and if a eM^ 
cesstoA is to be obtaitted^ reiseifes' it nii^ 
grateftil pleasure: if nothings €a# br proewed 
bttt recriminatioflF^ sbe ^ses mwifi and wbiM 
sfa cf retarns, oidf sbe#» her remembrance of 
ifhatlm!^ passed^ by looking*, tbt a feir mv- 
nutes, a Kttte gra?er Chan btfore the contest 
happened !^— For your fntther comfort, eon* 
tinned F, •* if you meanr^ my dear nephew- 
efect, to irrtrodhree ber intb the circles tif higll 
Hfe, IbeKeve tbaC Imay addsheisone tess^Kkdy 
to be swayed hf mischievoos example than 
almost any creature you may meet with in 
that perilous irortex ! A fooi might as weH 
attempt to move the globe as to inftience 
her; and from a profligate^ ivhetber - male 
or female, she would shrink with a sort of 
instinctive abhorrence, thafc would demand 
more pains and longier time to surmount, 
than people in the gay world have oppor* 
tunit^ to bestow.—- Yet, when there is so. 
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«iiich inexpertence^ the jMirest iotegrity may 
fbe misled, if left too. much to its own guid- 
anee. Do not, therefore, Mr. Tremayoe, 
.be too fashionable a husband ;-^be her frieiid, 
)ier adviser^ her companion ;— *and if ever 
.you cease to take delight in these oiiices, 
iremoye ber far from the scehes of dissipation, 
where, woCinded, on the one hand by neg* 
^t from her lawful protector^ and assailed 
on the other by temptations which, singly, 
^nd in very early life^ require almost super- 
natural fortitude to withstand, — her peace 
may eventually be wrecked T* 
. . f* You wind up every representation of 
the intore, my deai* Miss Stavordale, with 
too tragical an imagination! This is the 
second time to-day, tliat, after painting a 
pnnny, »miling, serene landscape, you have 
jiuddenly involved it in clouds and horror ! 
jBMt reprel^n^on will not so well convince 
you of the injustice of your distrust, as ex- 
perience* When the wished^for period ar- 
rives, that will indissolubly connect my fate 
with that of your anxiously-beloved Blanch, 
you will 6ad that I have not married her, 
itU-besMitifUl ^ sbie ih ^^ exhibit ber triumph- 
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isititly in the public eye ; — ^to place her where 
#he may become " the glass <if JisLskion, — 
the observed of all observersj^^^hnt to share 
with her the pleasures of domestic life ; to 
gather rqund her, and to enjoy in partnership 
.with her^ the society of the friends whom we 
nutuaUy love ; to introduce her to the ac* 
quaintance of persons eminent for genius and 
talents ; to indulge with her in the delight 
of travelling— of making known to her the 
beauties of her paternal country, and of visit- 
ing, with her^ every, celebrated spot in the 
land that gave birth to her mother !" 

^' This is an enchanting picture T cried 
I. ^^. It has done me good for the whole day. 
JBut tell me, is London^ then,, to be left en- 
tirely out of the question ?" 
'^ "That would scarcely be possible^ even 
were il rationally desirable. No ; London 
must, at intervals, become our scene of ac- 
tion, since there is every probability that, 
some time hence, I may be elected to a seat 
in parliament. But London, though I do 
not think its atmosphere (as somebody calls 
it) quite so infectious as. you do, is not the 
place where I have ever supposed that con- 
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jugal happiness couW be mort successtftrHy 
cultivated. As I, therefore, shall hkte M 
views of felicity when I become a BenedM^ 
unconnected with the mamed states a town 
life (even if its -attractions possessed txidt^ 
novelty) will, to me, be of all othersr Ihft 
least desirable. Who, that entefs thoroagfefy 
info its sprif, can find time to be happ]p^ dtjt^ 
ring the height of a fbff Loixdonr sieasoii?^' — I 
have fi:nowii men, vrfio, m the comtttry, never 
rode^ never wafked, never read^— nay, scarce^ 
ly ever stirred, withoat their wives — ^yef wlioy 
in town, could scarcely find leiTOte, twice* ^ 
weeS:, for a few minutev (Conversation ^— Oh, 
no ? London f shall oAly consider as a necesv 
sary evif; and, should I ever be indnced to 
think that my wife was beginning to tolersrte 
too complaeentfy the sacrifice of eat^h others' . 
company which it imposed' upon us, I wtniM 
give up every thing, — politics, intitnacres^ 
family connexions, — every tie and every 
pursuit, to hurry her back into the country,^ 
and to reconcile her, by degreed, to its tini-»t 
form and less tumultuous pleasures." 

At this moment ive heard the voice of 
Blanch, enquiring of the gardener w^hethet 



he had teai me ?-^W6 iti^tantfy emerged- 
from the snug recess which I had clKiMti uth 
ar sipM^ to iashinj Md qdicketicrd otfr pe^ce to 
m^«e h^r. SMi« leaked iwrpn^^^ atid eti^ 
dently pleased, at sight of m^ e^mpcrtibit ^ 
but, aiter the (!i«t d^iUties htikt" patMed, said^ 
(Btid, I thought^ wkb an af# f^hkli^ ^imrgii 
she tried %o smile^ shewed her rather piqtted) : 
" I did not exp>eet, when Mr. TrefMyne went 
away fro«i HsztefSErrd^ tfeaf the 0r^ ti aie he 
caime Mtkrer sfig^irl bewbtitdf afoid eiitenn^ 
the hoiffse, and mfk hr li&Qmg be^mi a 
private walk with my atttit !'* 

I believe that ^n innfAied re^Mf was far 
more gratifying to ttie object against whom 
it was kvefled^ than Btondl either ifftended 
or perttrvedi Stoe saw not the g;tofr wkiieii 
it brought lAtd hh face, fbr she was proceed-^ 
ing a little in advanee of hfin^ atfd did n^' 
immediately look round; but bis tM;ri^ must 
have, told ker]^ that his spirits bad not beerr 
much depressed by« feer ren^dnstrance : ** I 
pltad gtirtfty/' cried be ; ^^I have both avoids 
ed the house; and^pnrpos^Iy sought a confer- 
ence witl^ Ali^ Steword^ie^ — aftd ie bas been 
the most interesting oAe I aittiost ever was^ 
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engaged in \ — ;I have been talking to her of 
the woman I love V* 

i *^ Have you r** cried Blanch, stooping to 
gather some mignonette^*-**' then I am sorry 
I interrupted y<H>*" 

<* If you would let me talk of ber to yote,'" 
resumed he, binding down to assist her in 
her occupation; and trying to gain a sight of 
ber countenance, '* there would be no occa- 
iion for such sorrow !-^Miss Stavordale may, 
perhaps, be a little tired of the subject ; but. 
/ am still as.ei^r to discuss it as ever ; and 
such an auditress as pau would be invaluable ! 
Come, let me persuade you to turn baclc with 
me, and hear all I have ta say •"* 

: " No, no; one confidant in a family is 
quite enough l-^Your love will all evaporate 
in words, if it is so indiscriminately pfoclaim* 
ed to every chance comer." 
^ ** Believe me, it is in no danger of any 
sudi sudden extinction ! — ^It is a love at firm, 
fnd faithful, as it is ardent.** 

€( W0IJ — I can, only say, that, were I in 
your place, Mr. Tremayne, I would foe'less 
libei^l of my commiinication^ — I would con- 
fine them to two individuals.** 
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*^ And who should those favoured indivi- 
duals be ?** 

^^ My mother should be one, and^ having 
secured her approbation of my G!hoice,—th€ 
lady that I loved should be the other." 

Mr. Tremayne and I interchanged looks 
of perplexed enquiry on hearing this speech, 
which, was uttered in a quiet, yet impressive 
tone, that convinced us both it had move 
meaning ^' t/tan met the ear." At last, the 
gentleman broke silence : 

" Of course,'* said he, " every man who 
has the proj)er feelings of a son, will, in the 
first instance, confide a secret of this nature 
to his mother, and endeavour to win her con- 
currence to his views. If, however, his ef- 
forts do not eventually succeed, is a son (at 
full age to judge for himself,) bound, from 
.this moment, to renounce his hopes of hap- 
piness ? Is he, in. your opinion, obliged scru- 
pulously to preclude himself from the relief 
of conversing with a friend, on a subject 
which, naturally, lies uppermost in his 
thoughts ?— Are you so rigorous an advo- 
cate for parental authority as to require all 
thU?"* 
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" i know not what to say,*' ai^&Wered 
Blanch, after a short pause ; ^' the cas^/ a^ 
you state it, is b: difficult one tb cfeeide. 
There probably aflways will come ar tittre^ 
when sons without incurring much ci^nsUf^, 
may think tfrat they are entitled tti emanci- 
pate themselves from mfeterttal jurisdiction, 
and to address their vows to whomsoever 
they please. I have nothing tcr do with their 

' privileges of this sort; and if the world do^s 
not condemn them, it is not for me to pre^ 
tend to greater strictness, Thave been taught, 
however, to believe^ that a young mman cstn 
do few things more reprehensible, than allow- • 
ing herself to listen to professions of attachr 
ment from stny man, who could so fkr disre- 
gard the feelings of hk mother, as Co utter 
theim iti dej9ance of her wishes. ^ ]^ such 
professions are serious,* my own excellent 
mother used to sky, * thefy are a breach of 

Jtlial obligation, and will be punished by 
their very success : — jjf they are the mere 
effusions of light gallantrjfy it is sctfer ta 
silence than even to laugh at them*^ 

Mr. Tremayne walked on for some sedonds 
(probably meditating upon this avis au lec^ 
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f^wt*) in »ilent thougtitfu]n€i8s ; bwt at lengthy 
tur*ning to his companion^ with great gerttkf* 
jie^s, he said: 

" Your mother, swert Bfenchi tvas like 
yourself, ev'ery thing that is moi&t ujiright 
apd h6riourable— and I revere her fbr thtf 
high principles^^ which she has itlstilled intO' 
her daughter, as nfjuch ad I love that daugh- 
ter for the tribute which she is always anxi- 
ous to pay to her mother'^ virtues'. 'Pto tttka 
wlio heard you repeat the praeejits which y<Ht 
have just uttei^ed, would' have the presurftp* 
tron to Urge yoti^ to depart frbrti ymt eonvic-' 
tion of their justice : he would only, if hcf 
had the misfortune to come.withiii the cfass 
of those whom you havfe learned to thirtk it 
a duty to discountenance, redbubleall hi* 
efibrts to annul every obstaekr whic*i foH&ade 
him to aspire to'you;'* 

The countenance of Blanch Brightened a* 
he spoke ; and, pleased to have been »o clear-" 
ly understood, and answered' with so much 
delicacy, she bestowed upotr him one of the 
softest smiles I have ever known her directi 
towards him ; and then, to change the sub-* 
jcet of conversation, asked whether he wai^ 



/ 
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Still a resident at Lady Earlsford^s^ or a guest 
DOW at his uncle*8. 

^' I changed my quarters yesterday ,*• re- 
plied he/ looking gratefully at her ; " Lady 
Horatia reached Eastvale an hour before din- 
ner^ and my uncle sent me immediate notice 
of her arrival. She ha« brouglit with her 
three other visitors, and an additional party 
came this morning; so that Eastvale, on 
your fircit introduction to it, will present a 
gayer scene than it has done for years.-— Tou 
all dine there fo-day, do you not ?'* 

" We are all asked/' replied I ; " but, 
really, our number is so formidable"—— 

" Oh, do not think of njambers! — My 
uncle's house is as capacious as his heart ; 
and I am certain that he would be seriously 
disappointed were he deprived of the plea- 
sure of receiving as many of the name of 
Stavordale, as Hazleford — dear Hazleford, 
can send forth !" 

We were now so near the house that my 
mother heard our voices, and threw up the 
parlour window to welcome Mr. Tremayne, 
whom she supposed to be just arrived, and 
to ipvite (lim to walk in. He complied very 
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r€fadily ; ainl remained with as neaHy halt 
an hour longer^ describing several of the 
company who were to be at Eastvale, and in 
particular MissTracy^ Lady Horatia*s young- ^ 
est daughter j.who^ in imitation of her sister, 
is on the point of becoming a bride. 

'^ The personage whom she has honoured 
with her choice/* continued Mr. Tremayne^ 
^' willy at first sight, I suspect, rather startle 
you. Prepare yourselves to behold, what, in 
these vaccinating days, is very rarely tq be 
met with :— ^a young man, who, without be^ 
ing deformed, is conspicuous for his ugliness; 
Lord Glenmorne is a Colossus, put together 
without regularity :-~awkward, gaunt, sham* 
bling; with a dissonant voice, an ominous 
•quint, — and a head so large, that, hi^ as 
is his frame, it looks as if he had taken it 
from the trunk of some brother-giant yet 
more bulky than himself. This Titan, how- 
ever, is said to be of gentle and humane ha* 
bits ; and to possess talents, which, but lor 
his natural timidity, would enable him to 
make a brilliant figure in society. Helen 
Tracy, I am told, won his heart by the 
promptitude and good^nature with which, 
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plauiible excuse for bim to an old Jady 
whoflie gown he bad torn^ or otherwise naal*^ 
trrated ; Aad wboae re&entful loofcs so erttelly 
diioooeerted biio> th»t, ivilliog a$ be wts to 
apologize, be could Aot find voice to utter-a 
WQrd> but atood, making a thousand iAvolan- 
taiy grimaces, bowing and changing colour, 
and enduring all the martyrdom a basbfui 
jm%n - m heir to,^ till Helen ini^jkosed, . and 
aasGoed him fiom bis aufferils^. haielU 
et Ia bite ^bad nevejr spoken to each other 
faefoise, though they had eltea met at diniiefs 
and acNstemhlies; ; hnt^ from that moment, 
^AnB^ b^iame the hart inendft in the wor^ 
and are nsnv-^tiwo mei^^ afterivards^-^-HMi 
the m& 'of marmge.'' 

^ it is net oftea^" cried my mother, ^^that 
Hjmen Jcindles hi& tearch at a apadc staiudi 
fiin the eyes of aa angry oM woaum.* 

■*^ I think, grandmamma^'' said Blaneh, 
^ tfiat in .the ipae^enl instaBee:» he undeAibtedly 
kindled k at the heaignant lighft bMaiing' 
finam the eyes of a young one.'' 

f< $boh, pooh,, child !-7Tt]et aay teT)9ri|)|}e 
pateHtpoaary hum the tq^rit of \t I y#iw|[ 



9^^ WIS #U kwvr, om do M much wery 
^y 9 ki^t qH or€3 seldom itttaio to epcb 

.Qur viisitQr iiow rojie to take cleave ; but 
stopping short JM^t 99 be r^»chficl the dgor, 
Bii4 turQiQ^ to wy moih&t : '* I io^^t till 
this pwixii^at," crieil hq, *' th^t 2 am tb^ 
bf^nrpr pf ^ rne^na^ jto ^oqr la(jly8hi|i fra«i 
Jaiij^ Tourbemll^, wh© rest? al) her bope^ 
of extriaatioQ from what ia, to her, a very 
farini(}ablQ ^ptbarrassment^ upan your kiiwl- 
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Pray tell roe wh%t I can do for her ? " 
Mr. Tremayne then proceeded tq atatf;^ 
tbat. lady EarfsfpKd, (whA, Mpitb Mw Tour- 
berville and tbejroiwg Vi^coqnt, was tp hari? 
baen of thi? di^'? dioqer-par^ at E9«tHale) 
having declined the engagement^ ^U^$t<VOiVit 
pflndi^pq^iAioja^. Jaoi^j ^bo noitber flared to 
stay m^ Wf y^t to ent^r Im gcandfatbier> 

drawing-room, filled with strang«rja^ VtMH(^ 

IKxct^d by 9Qme^ipale qoo^iauipni baii mpde 
biip proinise tp^oUcit my Qiotber^tperiniviofi 

for her to call at Hazleford, aild. ta]M4)|)i WOXP 
of 0ur pj^rty V her wajf .to. Sir Hgj^akTs. 

^' glie will h^vj^ iJayd and F^lafogd wik 
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her,** concluded he, " but there will be room 
in the carriage for a fourth, who, she trusts, 
will be lady or Miss Stavordale. May I tell 
her — for I am now going to Bovil-Court — 
that you grant her petition ?** 

•^ By all means,** said my mother, «* but 
what mode of conveyance have you to Bovil- 
Court ? I see no carriage in waiting ; tod I 
think that, having already walked from East- 
vale hither, you will J)e acting very impru- 
dently to extend your peregrination any fur- 
ther. Condescend to let our old coachman 
drive you in Sir Geofiry^s almost as anti- 
quated, whisky.** 

^' A thousand thanks ; but I have a horse 
at the gate ; — I rode from Eastvale.** 

" You rode? What, with your arm still 
in a sfing?** 

•* Why not ! I never yet found two arm* 
necessary to manage a horse that required no 
whipping,** 

"And do you ride the same animal,^ cried 
I, " that Blanch was so sorry for, the day of 
your accident ? *' 

•* Poor Barbary ? — ^No; I am afraid Bar- 
buy received some incurable hurt, and will 
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never be in a. condition to carry me again ! 
I am much concerned at it ; for he had been 
in my possession longer than any horse I 
ever had ; and was not only very handsome, 
but remarkably good'tem|)ered, and yet spi- 
rited. My uncle, however, has promised, 
that, if he becomes useless, he will let him 
have the run of Eastvale Park during the 
remainder of his life/' 

^^ That is just what I wished to hear," 
observed Blanch ; " but what sort of a courser 
do you ride now, Mr. Tfemayne ?" 

" Will you do him the honour of going to 
look at him?" 

She consented ;« but insisted upon my ac- 
companying her. To refuse, would have 
given importance to the circumstance; and 
therefore, I went: but Mr. Tremayne, I 
can easily believe, could well have dispensed 
with my presence. 

. The new horse, a beautiful creature, milk 
white, and apparently full of mettle and 
sprightliness, was much, and deservedly ad* 
mired; and I believe, a little envied ;-^for 
Blanch longs to become a rider — she asked 
his name. 

VOU II. R 
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Mr, Tremayne had had him so short a 
time^ that he was obliged to refer for it to 
his groom; who^. addressing Blanch, hat in 
hand, and highly gratified by her praises oC 
the steed, said ; ^^ Why, Miss, *cause he's all 
white, the gentleman as he belonged to, Iast| 
called him Snow-drop, I believe." . 

^^ Oh, that is too much l^ke the name of a 
lady*8 horse!'* 

" Then, what shall be be called ?''eiiquired 
his master. *' Let him receive from yoi^ jsom^ 
more appropriate appellation.** ; 

** From me ? Well, what, thin^ you of 
Plantagenet? he certainly is of the .Whit^ 
Rose faction.** 

" Pjantc^enet, then, shall henceforth b^ 
his princely ^^nomination. Cpme, wy gaK 
bnt jsteed," added he, preparing tp m^ount, 
"You and. your, qiaster must av^ay; — ^you> 
with alacrity, for your patience se^jns iiearly 
^xh^usted— your ,ipaste.r with ajl his. cus- 
tomary reluctance !" 

Then, vaulting into the saddle,_he.gra<^ 
fully m?ite.hi« patting bow, and^tv^ out of 
»gfct; iq* ft mowe«it. 

Blanch stood at the gate, listening to th^ 



COUNTRY MBIGIIBOURS. 363 

retreating sound of the horse's hoofsj as long 
as it could be distinguished; and when it 
wholly died away in distance, turning to re* 
enter the house, she exclaimed : ^' Oh that 
I were a man I Not, however, that I might 
eat mine enemy's heart in the market-place, 
as Beatrice was ambitious to do, but that 
I might spring upon the back of an agile 
courser, and gallop away with as much fear- 
lessness and velocity as Mr. Tremayne ! " 

** But I hope,*' said I, still quoting the 
words of Shakspeare, ^' that because yeu 
cannot be a man uAth wishing^ you will not 
die a vooman with grieving T 

'' Not {if I can help it) till after this day's 
dinner at Eastvale^" 

*^ You then look forward to this party with 
great expectation of pleasure ?** 

** Yes, dearest Aunt— I own that I do.— - 
Think how many inducements I have to ati^ 
ticipate it with delight !-<-oI never dined out 
before,— I never was at Eastvale — ^I want to 
see lady Horatia Tracy ; and I rely so se^ 
ciirely upon the kindness of Sir Reginald, 
that, though I am so young a Nobody, I am 

K2 
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Bure that I shall, even in the midst of a large 
partyy feel easy 'and happy under his roof." 
/ Philippa, when she iieard what had been 
agreed upon respecting Miss Tourberville, 
expressed much satisfaction at the arranger 
ment : " We shall now," she cried, *^ make 
a somewhat less ridiculous 6gure in the eyes 
of the servants when we ahght at Eastvale. 
I have been two or three times upon the paint 
of giving up this visit, on account of the 
odious necessity of having to go six in the 
same carriage, all dressed out for a cerer 
monious dinner, and all exposed to the broad 
day-light stare of a throng of impertinent 
footmen I And then, the horror of hearing 
such an enumeration as — * Sir GeoiFry and 
lady Stavordale and^bwr Misses Stavordalel' 
Oim^ ! There were quite Misses enough 
among us,' before this Blanch of ours came 
to add to the number!'* 

*' Blanch, my dear/' cried, my mother* 
" you must do your, best to remove this cause 
of complaint as speedily as possible! Look 
well about you to-day, ,aiid, to :oblige your 
aunt Phili{ipa, neglect no mcclns of making 
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a conquest of the firist good-natured bachelor 
who may be willing to assist you in changing, 
your name for one more to her taste." 

Philippa walked ofl^ not much delighted 
by this speech; though, after what she 
herself had said, she could not be greatly 
surprised that my mother was tempted to 
make it. 

When Miss Tourberville arrived, some of 
* our party were not quitie ready, and knowing 
it to be her wish, that we should all make 
our appearance at Eastvale at the same time, 
I was just dispatching a message to her, to 
request that she would alight, when she and 
Mr. Tremayne entered the room in which 
my father, Blanch^ and I sat waiting for the 
others. 

*^ You will be grievously annoyed, I fear, 
at the sight of me so many times in one day,'* 
cried Mr. Tremayne ; " but I came with 
Jane as a substitute for the two beaux who 
, were to have formed her escort — Lloyd and 
Earlsford. ' They are gone on before us, 
with Mr. Westcroft, who like ourselves, dines 
at £astvale> and in his way thither, called 
upon my mother^ to enquire after, her cold,'* 
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" There will be room then,** said I, *^ for 
two of our party in your carriage ?** 

** Yes," answered he ; and his eyes most 
significantly travelled from me to Blanch.— 
I understood him ; and he saw that I did-— 
and the matter seemed tacitly settled. Pre- 
sently after, observing that I was vainly en- 
deavouring to unscrew the gold top of a 
smelling-bottle, which resisted all my efforts, 
he took sit from me, and withdrawing his 
hand fpom its sling, made use of it with asr 
math ease as of its unhurt companion, to 
accomplish for me, 'in a moment, the stub-^ 
born operation. Blanch watched his pro- 
ceedings, and, as he gave me back the bot- 
tle, raised the lid of her work-box> and par-' 
tially producing to view the case containing 
her cameos^ said, with a smile, *' I think; 
Mr. Tremayne, though the inglorious slmg 
is not yet wholly discarded, that I -may now 
venture to fulfil that ^half of the suppliant's 
prayer which the Fates forbore to disperse* 
—-Will it be any breach of contract to wear 
these to-day ?" 

** Oh ! no ; — ^but be ki A^er than the Fates ! 
— Xjirant the supplianlfs' whole prayetr And 
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las he spoke, he dfew the case from its repo- 
sitory, took from it the bracelet, and made 
an. attempt to clasp it round her arm ; but 
she gaily caught it from him, and, in an in^ 
stant, fixing it on herself, thanked bim -for 
his intended assistance^ and was off to a^w)*- 
ther part of the room to avoid seeing, I sus-^ 
pect, the disappointed and half reproachful 
looks with which he regarded hw. 

My inother and sisters now came down J 
and having apologized to Miss Tourbervilte 
for detaining her, the carriages were rung 
for, and we soon after departed. 

It is difficult to conjecture what may have 
occasioned it, but certainly poor Jane*s phi- 
siognomy (if she may be said to have any) 
looked less contentedly vacant and silly 
throughout this whole day, than I ever saw 
it before. I was particularly struck two or 
three times by the appearance of abstraction 
that spread itself over her unintellecfual face, 
and which gave her precisely, as has been 
elsewhere said of some pensive simpleton, 
Tair ** (Tun mouton qui rive^ — ^There was 
no ill-humour, or at least but little, in her 
unwonted gravity ; its character, as well as 
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t was able to define it, exhibited more of 
disappointmetit tban of anger; — yet, oc- 
easrionally, when Mr. Tranayae addressed 
some quefttfons to her which she was 
obliged to answer (and she never spoke to 
him but when thus compelled), the fretful 
tone of her voite betrayed that to him she 
tittributed, whatever it was, the vexation that 
oppressed her. Had it not been for the 
conversation which I had so recently held 
with him, I should have been tempted to 
suspect that this captiousness resulted from 
jealousy of his marked attention to Blanch. 
My mother interpreted it in that light, and 
grew somewhat apprehensive, should Blanch 
perceive it, of the effect which it migljt pro- 
duce upon her. 

'^ She is just at an age," whispered my 
mother, ** to fancy it an act of generosity to 
sacrifice a lover (no matter how distinguished 
he may be) to the first idjpt .who, with a 
dismal look, may seem to reproiach tier for 
usurping his affection !" 

But my mother, proud and fond as she 
h of hier grand-daughter, does not, I thinks 
even yet, so fully as it deserves, appreciate 
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the strength of het understanding. Blanch 
saw the cloud upon Jane Tourberville's brow 
as plainly as we did; but it affected her with 
no romantic scruples. She either ascribed 
it to some petty mortification, foreign to any 
thing in w^hich she had the least concern ;*-- 
or if^ for a moment^ she supposed that it 
took rise in feelings of envy, she was too ju&t 
to impute the fault to Mr. Tremayne» whom 
scarcely his own confession, I really believe, 
could persuade her to think capable of any 
warmer attachment to Miss Tourberville, 
than is often known ta subsist between coi^- 
sins-; and, therefore, nothing could induce 
her to suspect^ that he had ever given that, 
young lady any rational right to view his 
conduct towards another with displeasure. 

When we were going, the distribution of 
our party, according to the method which 
Mr. Tremayne had internally projected, was 
not found yecy difiicult of accomplishment. 
Miss Tourberville, Blanch, and I went with 
himself in the carriage of lady Earlsford ; the 
other four occupied that, of my father r- 

It would be difficult to describe the unaf« 
ifeated-.eesUcy.: with which, on. one of the 

' R5 
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finest antutnnal evenings imaginable, Blanch 
enjoyed the diversified beauties of the drive 
through Eastvale park, and pointed aut with 
youthful enthusiasm all the spots whieh 
would afford to a painter the most favourable 
statioci ; described the good eflect which, in, 
one place, a group of dancing peasants would 
produce ;— in another, the advantage Which 
the scene would derive from being animated 
by a cavalcade of gay knights and high-born 
dames returning from the chase ; — and, in 
a third, drew a well-imagined picture of the 
interest that might be excited by the gloomy 
appearance of a few armed outlaws, lurking 
amidst the deep recesses of the surrounding 
woods, as if awaiting the moment of success- 
fully attacking some unguarded and devoted 
traveller, 

** But in all this variety of prospect,** said 
Mr. Tremayne, " can you not descry a single 
spot suited for the abode of domestic happi- 
ness and love ?'* 

"You have jiist spoken in time," answered 
the. ^^ Look at the cheerful glade we are 
approaching, sheltered at the back by that 
ricblyHfooded eminence^ and opening in 
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front to the glowing rays of the western sun^ 
gilding every object on which they rest, and 
cheering, brightening the whole scene, till 
it Jooks as if it .wanted nothing but a cottage 
covered with woodbine, an orchard in full 
blossom, and a few herds grazing on the 
banks of the clear stream which intersects it, 
to become the very Paradise of rural delight 
and peace 1'* 

** Instead of a cottage," cried I, " what think 
you of erecting there an elegant little villa, 
with all the usual accompanknents of garden, 
green-house, and shrubbery ?" 

** I could be very happy in either ; but the 
villa, perhaps, would do best for permanent 
comfort, though it might not look so well 
upon canvas.*' 

" I must acknowledge,'* observed Mr. Tre- 
mayne, " that I have already, though far 
from being without some touch of romance, 
discarded from my visionary schemes of feli- 
city, its most popular of all concomitants^ — 
a cottage. The real peasant, when he ^ home- 
ward plods his weary way,* may find con- 
tent in such an abode ; he requires little be- 
yond food and rest; and if provided with the 
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first by a good-humoured affectionate. wjief 
|vho cheerfully sits down to partake his coarse 
repast with him i and if defended^ while he 
sleeps, from. the inclemency of the weather, 
it is ^11 he expects — all he has been accus- 
tomed to desire. At day-breaky he goes fortli 
to his diurnal labour ; often eats his scanty 
meal in the fields ; and is, necessarily, as 
little of a domestic animal, as the horse that 
draws his plough, and never enters a stable 
till night. Men of higher intellectual attain- 
ments, and bo][a in a less indigent condition, 
demand superior accommodations, both per- 
sonal and mental : — they want books, and 
space to put them in ; they want roon^ for 
the reception of their friends; they require 
attendants; — they require every thing, in 
short, which a cottage is least capable of 
supplying ; and I am afraid, would be yet 
more likely to want the only things that could 
make such privations supportable— patience 
and moderation!" 

'^ What a picture !" exclaimed Blanch ; — 
'^ and yet, it may be a very just one ; espe- 
cially, if men lay it down as a principle, 
that they cannot exist without a library, an 
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establishment of domestics^ and a succession 
of visitors 1 — Who dreams of such luxuries, 

* * 

as associates to happiness in a cottage V 

" No one ! — In. all our dreams on the sub- 
ject, we set realities at nought ; and behold 
only rosy bowers, in perpetual bloom, and 
sunshiny unobscured by a cloud. We wander 
amidst Eiysian scenes, accompanied by some 

« 

fair Eve — talk of love the livelong day ; sub- 
sist upon fruits of our own gathering ; are 
idle without ennui; solitary without disgust ; 
and insipid without consciousness !'* 

*^ Worse and worse T cried Qlanch, laiigh- 
ing; ^' such cloying sweetness would surfeit 
even an Arcadian shepherd and his nymph ! 
-^Bjit you deal too much in extremes. With- 
out possessing all the superabundance of a 
palace, a cottage might be furnished with 
the means of contributing much more largely 
than you describe, to rational enjoyment. It 
might contain book-cases^ though not book- 
rooms; it might admit a friend; it might be 
provided with as many servants- as were 
wanted for use, though not for shew 5 — and 
it might,, in defiance of all your objections, 
be made a* very happy residence T 
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*' True ; as you now represent it, I allow 
that it might be an exquisitely happy one ! 
But then, give it its proper name : call it a 
house of a moderate size, since you suroly 
have extended its dimensions far beyond the 
usual proportions of a cottage.** 

"So then,*' resumed Blanch, "we have 
been all this time meaning the same thing ?'* 

" Yes, precisely ; and in justice to my 
taste, you ought not to suppose that it can 
in fact, ever differ materially froni your 
own !** 

" Your most obedient !" cried she, bow- 
ing ; ^^ but now, say not another word to 
me, Mr. Tremayne, for at length we are 
emerging from the woods, and confing with- 
in sight of Eastvale House, and I want to 
look at it without interruption. What a 
noble structure it is ! and how admirably 
well chosen is the spot upon which it is 
erected! — just elevated enough to command 
a varied and delightful prospect, and yet, 
not placed so high as to make it look bleak 
or unsheltered, — and how much I like the 
colonnade that runs along its front I It re* 
minds me of some of the palaces I have seeii 
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in Italy: but there $hould be niches for busts 
and statues ; and there should be a profusion 
of orange-trees «ind myrtles growing amongst 
them/* ' 

** In this country,** said Mr. Tremayne, 
*^ we are forced to place oar statues and busts 
mthin doors; since ours is not a' dim ate that 
would be very favourabk to their preserva- 
tion in the open air: nor should we be often 
tempted "to stand and look at them in such 
exposed situations. For the same reason, 
our myrtles and orange-trees are removed 
into green-houses as soon as the suspicion of a 
frosty^night alarms the gardener ; and ther0^ 
they flourish, and are defended till the next 
short-lived summer of this latitude, enables 
us to bring them securely forth again.** 

m 

•^^ Oh, now I understand it all^ and I 
think the precautions very reasonable. But 
really, this climate is much better than V 
expected to find it ; and I can hardly forgive 
the sarcastic foreigner, who, it has been said, 
went hom^, and declared that three hot days 
and a thunderstormm^de anEnglish summerr- 

" And^nothef, not much more favour- 
Me to usC resumed Mr. Tremayi^, ^'as- 
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serted, that a year in England <;?Dn6i8ted 0f nine 
months of positive winter, and three mon^ths 
t>{ cold weather t But though these are both 
palpable exaggerations, less intended to gain 
credit than toetdte laoghter, you must not 
flatter yourself that the temperature of every 
summer in this island, will be as perma- 
nently warm as it has been during the pre- 
sent season. A longer residence amongst ui^ 
will, I fear, teach you, to your sorrow, the 
vanity of such an expectation/* 

We were now arrived at the portico of the 
splendid mansion ; and alighting, stood up- 
on the marble steps gazing around with great 
complacency, whilst my father*s carriage 
drove up, aad he and his party descended. 
Miss Tourberville then put herself under nay 
mother's immediate protection, and we tvere 
conducted across a lofty hall, lighted by a 
cupola, and surrounded with a gallery sup- 
ported upon pillars, into a spacious and mag-- 
nificent drawing-room. Here, Sir Reginald 
and the rest of his guests were already as- 
sembled> — and iiere, much to my private 
satisfaction, we found an excellent ^e. 

Our reception was cordial and flatteriogria 
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the extreme. Lady Horatia, prepared no 
doubt to view her nephew's young preserver 
with partiality, was more than polite, she was 
even dis^inguisbingly kind to our highly-far 
voured Blanch^ and at first sight seamed to 
take her to her heartr ^ 

The countenance and figure of lady Ho- 
ratia Tracy are both singularly dignified and 
commanding. She is tall ; and her carriagCi 
without being stiff, is so habitually upright^, 
that, though she h nearly sixty, I never, 
throughout the whole day, saw her lean back 
in her chair for an instant ; or appear to re- 
quire any of those personal indulgences—^ 
such as footstook and sofa pillows — to which 
modern fine ladies are so abundantly addicted* 
Her complexion is so pale, and her features 
are so perfectly regular,' that they communi- 
cate to her an air of formality, which perpe- 
tually reminds one of a fine face modelled in 
wax. Yet, at times, it lights up with extraor- 
dinary animation, and it is always expressive 
of strong sense, and acute discernment. Up- 
on the whole, however, she is not a woman 
whom,mthout haying been previously prepos- 
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have liked. She would have inspired me 
with an idea that her disposition was cold 
and austere ; and, though I might have ad* 
mired the grandeur of her mien^ — have lis- 
tenedi enchanted, to the mellow inflexions 
of her voice ; and have treasured with respect 
the wise observations that fall from her lips, 
I should at first sight, have infinitely pre- 
ferred the warm brilliancy of lady Earlsford^s 
countenance— -the frankness of her manners 
and the apparent sensibility of her character. 
But what have I since seen in the Viscoun- 
tess to justify the early partiality which she 
excited ? Unstable as water, her conduct to 
Blanch, which, at the beginning of their ac- 
quaintance, was so gracious and conciliating, 
has become, in proportion as circumstances 
have strengthened the dear girl's claims to 
kindness, more and more heartless and dis- 
tant/ She is one, with whom little insinuat- 
ing attentions — what the French call preve- 
nances — weigh ten thousand times more than 
real, substantial obligations ; for she is al- 
ways more guided by impulse than 'by prin- 
ciple : and could Blanch,* on the day when 
she dined at Bovil-court, have flattered her 
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on the subject of Mrs.Tourberville's Remains 

ft 

&f genius'-^covld she have imitated Jane's 
mechanical whine of afiection— could she, in 
short, have shaded, with more policy, her 
superiority of intellect and taste, and have 
brought them down nearer to the standard of 
Miss T6urberville*s— she might still have 
maintained, in defiance of the increasing ad-^ 
miration of Mr. Tremayne, a very fair place 
in his mother's regard. As it is, I am per- 
suaded that she dislikes her quite as mqch 
for not being a better courtier as for being in 
so many respects the rival of her niece. 
Whatever may be the faults of lady Horatia, 
I have no apprehension of finding them tinc- 
tured by so puerile a contraction of mind. 

Miss Tracy is one of the most agreeable 
creatures with whom I have almost ever met. 
At the first glance, she scarcely struck nae, 
as being even commonly pretty ; but every 
subsequent look convinced me, that she pos- 
sesses that undefinable power of pleasing, 
that nameless grace, before which mere 
beauty sinks into insignificance. She is lit- 
tie ; rather a brunette ; has no brilliancy of 
complexion, nor any remarkably handsome 
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feature in her face : but her play of counte- 
nance; its mingled expression of archness 
and naivete ; the sweetness of her sniile, and 
the Vivacity of her eyes, enchanted my fancy 
as much as they gratified my feelings. I im- 
mediately conceived the idea that she was 
amiable in temper, and liberal in mind, — 
and I immediately began to like her^ 

During dinner, I had the good-fortune to 
sit opposite to her, and, at intervals^ caught 
her eye; and whenever she said toy thing 
which either of her neighbours (Lord Glen- 
morne and Mr. Tremayne) chose to dispute, 
I was applied to for support against them. 

One of the causes she undertook, was very 
difficult to plead ; and) with alt my good- 
will to oblige her, 1 found it impossible to 
lend her the aid of a vote in its defence. For 
the pleasure, I suppose, of hearing herself 
contradicted, she asserted, that complexion 
was a more indispensable constituent of fe- 
male beauty, than either features or ex- 
pression ! Both the gentlemen warmly 
protested against such doctrine; but she 
told them plainly, that they were partial 
and disqualified judges : ". You, my lord/* 
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Siddressing her hideous^ but sensible admirer^ 
*^ are bound, you know, to be the apologist 
of what you (by seli^cting a woman who has 
no complexion to recommend her) are giving 
presumptive evidence to the worlds is youF 
own taste in beauty : your opinion, there- 
fore, in this case, ought to go foi* nothing; 
and as for Horace, his eye is either satiated 
by the continual view of his cousin Jane's 
roses and lilies, or it has feasted so long up- 
on the combined charm of feature, bloom, 
and expression, in the countenance of Miss 
Blanch Stavordale, that his discriminating 
faculties have become confused ; and he 
knows no more to which of these the pre- 
eminence should be ascribed, than a man. 
who is drinking well-made punch knows how 
to decide whether it most o^ves its pleasant 
flavour to the rum, the sugar^ or the lemons 
whiph contribute to its composition." 

" But a// men know," cried Mr. Tre- 
mayne, " that if the rum were taken away, 
a very delicious beverage would still reihain. 
Many, my dear Helen, prefer lemonade to 
punch ; and Lord Glenmori)e and I prefer 
faitures and esepression to complexion :** 
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least, wMle be professes %o admire me — ^to say 
A word iq favour of f^^tures, than of com* 
plexioD : so^ takfl i^way. from hiin^ either th^ 
sugar or the lemons^ in addition to the rumt 
and leave hitn to do the best haean with ths 
single ingredient then kfthim. What say 
jrow, my lord ? are yen for eaHsticrSej or the 
refreshing acidity -of lemon-j nice and water ?** 

" In a fever/' replied ^he, speaking with a 
most unpl^santly thick and gutbiral voices 
" in . a fev.et I should prefer the cooling 
draught; bnt for constant drink^ . I know 
not wheth^ water, ver}* pure and sparkling, 
would not h^ besty without at^ mixture 
whatever-" 

<^ Oh^ that all men would be equally tem<^ 
perate! This pure and sparkling element, 
I am to flatter myself, — am I not ? — ^that / 
represent! Jane Tourberville, with her 
lovely bloom, is the eau sucrde ; and Misir 
Blanch Sttavordale^ correcting the acid by thie 
sweet,--r-t:he fiery by the mild^ — ^possesses all 
that qppstitutes the essence of perfect beauty, 
pr of perfect~*punch ?'* 

" So far,'' c^ried Mn Tremmyne, "I n^y 
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hCv williog to allow^ tbat you have nxa^e out 
a clear case : but bow does all this prpve what 
you began with — the claim to preference 
which complexion has pver features ^r exr 
pression ?" 

^^ The assertion proves itlelf. Look al 
Jane.Tourberville; — ^is she not a prrtty — ^a 
t?^ry pretty girl? Woujd not every Ixniy 
pronounce her to be such?'* 

" I believe — ^yes^^-^hey might.*' 

^' And what else upon ear^h fam she to 
recommend her, but a fine skin, and a glow- 
ing colour ? Now^ i^all to your mind's eye, 
my sister, lady £Ismei«. Ara not her*s the 
most delicately propprtioi^ features . thai 
ever were ^een ? And has she not the 
sweetest expression in the world ? Yet who 
thinks of calling her .bandi»Qme, or. even 
pretty ? She is pronoiuiced to be ixiterestijog 
— elegapt — ■ attntctinig — teut .m qu*iV'^o^s 
plaira ; but, owing to: her wwt of . com* 
plexion^ no one evi^ dreams of ^saying, . diat 
she is beautiful ! *' 

" I give up the WQird hf»lii<^^th€» ;, sim^, 
according to your theory, it applies only to 
colour: and cplouri according tgi^ 
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speaks less to the heart than any other com- 
ponent part of female loveliness. A blush, 
indeed, is often an indication of sentiment, 
and may awaken tenderness ; but permanent 
red and white upon a human foce, afiects the 
soul no more than upon a flower or a china 
eup. Burke^says, that to form afnished hu- 
man beauty i and to give it its full injiuence^ 
the face must he expressive of such gentle and 
amiable qualities^ as correspond with the soft- 
ness, smoothness, and delicacy of the outward 
frame. And elsewhere* he adds : By beauty , 
I mean that quality which causes loveJ^ 
Will you not pay some deference, dear 
Helen, to the authority of such a man ?'' 

'^ /hardly dare resist it ; but the generality 
of the world will, you may rest assured !" 

During this conversation, Blanch, (though 
seated next to Sir Reginald at the bottom of 
the table; and often obliged to devote to him 
h^r exclusive attention, as he was perpetually 
addressing her) found leisure occasionally to 
listen to what was said by others ; and fre- 
quently, I reoiarked, tried particularly hard 

* « 

* Subtimc and Beautiail. Pftges 130 axid 178. 
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to hear what was passing between Mr. Tre- 
paayne and his lively cousin. Whether she 
ever succeeded, I can scarcely decide.; but 
the continual direction of her ey^ towards 
thenii at last, drew the notice of Miss Tracy, 
as it had long attracted that of her neigbboun 
She invited her by signs to pledge them, at 
the moment they were each going to take 
witie. Bldnch understood the . purport o£ 
the duiiib-shew, and immediately complied 
with the intimation. Her bow, her smile, 
in doing this, were graceful and^sweet beyond 
my power of language to describe. Miss 
Tracy was struck by the heightened charm 
which her manner of going through this 
little . ceremony diffuse^ over her counte- 
nance. She looked at me as she set down 
her glass, and with unaflected warmth, said : 

'^ I have yet seen nothing to compare 
with her I She makes me a convert to the 
very doctrine I have been disputing ! She 
proves to me, that Burke's idea of finished 
human beauty is strictly correct. What a 
smile she gave us ! It was the very essence 
of those qualities which he describes as the 
causes of affection!'' 

VOL. ir. s 
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** Atid they are all, at thi« moment, re- 
jected in you!" cried lord Gienna^me, 
gazing ddightedly at her animated aspect. 
. ^* Are they," said she, bugbing**-^^ upon 
my word, I am very glad to tnow that there 
is 80 cheap a way of pro^uriitg an esseirce sd 
mvaluabFe/ 

" " It 18 cheap to yon,** subjoined Ml?. Tre- 
mayne, " because candour and liberality 
never cost you any eiSTort to dispense." 

** Takexare, take care, my good friends ! 
You are j^ursuing an excellent method of 
teaching me to lay traps for approbation ! . . . 
But what are they talking of at the bottom 
of the table ? Poor Jane is listening with a 
face whence the rOses have so completely 
disappeared, that one might ahnost question 
whether they had evet flourished there! 
Her eyes are fitted with tears! My deaf 
Horace, what can be the matter ?" 

Horace, without answering her, loolced 
!fteadily towatrds the place where Miss Tour- 
berviHe sat; add, at length, encountering 
from her an accidental glance, the expression 
with which she saw herself contemplated 
seemed absolutely to transfix her :— «the tear 



wfoichiiadti«afbted iniher eye, remaimd, as 
if rapell^bp^nd^ within its lid^ atid gradually 
dtied^ awayi— -fifae sat motionless -^pimic^ 
ttrcBck^^sica^ely appearing ■ to breatbes^^and 
but for the rapid variations of her cdQur, 
fme might have been tempted to think, dial 
abe had undergone a sudden ttansformatton 
iirtd ^3ovre! Wtien I withdiiew my. gaze 
frpm' her and regarded Mr, Tremayiae, I 
could trace «o severity upon, his brow to ac- 
cfiunt fen;: the extraordinary effect he had 
prodiBied; his air was plackl, i^iough se- 
rioixs ; and. the first instant> that ^he tvas able 
iftgain to m^t his eye, a smile full of kind'- 
ttess and encouragement was directed towards 
her, tint af^eased to4Pevive her confidence^ 
«iid restore her to iter natural state. 

" What in the world, Horace, i^ the mean- 
ing of all this f" cried Mrss Tracy, who, as 
well as myself had attentively viewed the 
whole of this mnte transaction,—*^^ are you 
^ft^ with the power of Medusa? For 
mercy V sake, never 

i.-^' try the virtue of that Gorgon face 
To stare meinto stone !"* 

* Dryden. 
S2 
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He laughed; and telling her that she 
would make a very graceful statue, and 
therefore had the lets Cause to dcead the 
potency of his" art, he hastened to change 
the conversation. 

I afterwards enquired of Blanch, (whose 
vicinity to Miss Tourberville might have 
given her an opportunity of understanding 
the original cause of that young lady's agi- 
tation,) what she knew about the matter? 
but I crained little information through her 
means. She couid only tell me, that poor 
Jane had looked miserably out of spirits 
during the whole meal ; that she had several 
times addressed her, and had been scarcely 
able to draw from her a word ; and that^ 
when her emotion became so apparent, the 
conversation was of so uninteresting a kind 
(at least to Blanch), that she had not the 
least recollection of its subject. 

When the ladies quitted the eating-roonar 
iVIr. Tremayne, whilst holding the door as 
they passed, found an opportunity of whis- 
pering a few words to Jane, which brought 
half a smile to her lips, and half a blush to 
her cheeks ; and made her, for the moment, 
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look really pretty. Blanch seemed pleased 
to behold her thus re-animated ; and tthing 
'her arm^ and gaily chatting to her, they pro-' 
ceeded together to the drawing-room. 
. I have said nothing of those guests of the 
Baronet, whose faces and manners said no* 
thing to me. There were two or three young 
men, one of them (a Mr. Elsmere, brother-in- 
law to lady Horatia*s new son*in-Iaw,) cqme 
down to shoot ; and there were two or three 
more mature^loo^ing personages^ come down,: 
penrhaps, to enjoy Sir Reginald's good cheer ; 
and a young coquettish widow^ sometimes: 
trying to be a sparkler, and at othens' study-r 
. ing to be a languishing beauty. Her wit, 
however, was pertness, and her graces were 
affectation. 

In a baehelor*s or a widower*s house, hotv^ 
ever splendidly it may be fitted up,— gilt,^ 
fringed, carved, and painted, it is remarkable 
what a deficiency there always is of those amu- 
sing and tasteful decorations which usually ip-' 
pear in the habitations of women of feshion. 
Not a single object presented itself in the su- 
perb drawing-room at Eastvale, that was not 
precisely placed there for use. The very chim- 
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viey^pieci vra» deyioMli of aU* omtmctits, saw 
tfae^jstel liistres cofitamtng wax^Iights : no 
china, no flowers, tie fiuieifiil or. classical litn 
tie figures, ool even a French time-piiece vvm 
to be seen. Evwy table was in itspreporplace, 
and perfectly unincumbered ; the ao&aaHstood 
-with their backs close to the waU% and thi^ 
very fire-skreens were of so ponderous anil 
magnificent a description, that they seemed 
to be stationed on eacb side of die chimneysr 
rather as things intended, like the fender 
and rug/ to be permanent occupants, tbacK 
to be removed, on any occasion from their 
place. Miss Tracy told me, tbat she batft 
heard from her mother, that, in Mrs. Toniv 
berritle^s time, the house was crowded witb 
fanciful embellishments; " she had," she 
said, '^ fashionable nicknacks, and expensive 
toys, and g^ges d'amitie, and senti omental 
emblems in every room in the. house; but 
Sir Reginald has, long since, caused then» 
all to swepk away : be did not love her ; an^ 
thecelbrie, I suppose, lie loved nothing tbat 
birought her to his reoEiembrance/' 

*^ Ydr suftly^ he might have substituted, 
fdr the ctetly trifles which he discarded/^ 
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fHid B1aiud9> ^' a few ornao^ecita^ les$,showy^ 
of his own chasing. Ttm large and lofty 
rooQPt, with nothing in it but chairs and ta-« 
bles, looking-glasses and curtains^ has reallj; 
aa air of destitatioo^ that damps the spirits; 
and, but for that bright fire (the only thing 
that gives any idea of comfort)^ we might all 
fency ourselves brought by mistake into a 
stately audience chamber^ intended for use 
merely on days of gala and public ceremony. 
It has. not^ in the leasts the appearance of an 
apartment for a family to assemble in. I 
like my ideal cottage in the park/' added she, 
tuirningto me ^' a million of times better!" 

*^ It is not often,** said Miss Tracy, " that 
it is applied tf> family purposes. Sir Regi-» 
liald, when alone, c^ when his party is very 
small, either sits, iu the library, or in what 
is called the little drawing-r6om« Both are 
more cheerful than this formal place, but 
both demand the aid of female taste to make 
them pleasantly liabitable. I f Horace would 
but depose bis cousin Charles, — assume the 
naoie q( TourbervilW, consent to his own 
nomination as heir of Eaatvale; and take 
such a wife as his uncle should ap]prove-^^Ae 
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might metamorphose the house from top td 
bottom, "and convert every room in it, if she 
chose, into a china-shop, or a magazine for 
toys !*' 

*^ I hope that, upon terms which would 
do him so little honour,** cried Blanch, with 
an indignant glow at the mere suggestion, 
** he wjll never possess either the name, the 
wife, or the estate !*' 

" I quite agree with you in that hope,** 
cried Miss Tracy, looking at her with jan ap* 
proving smile, " land love you sincerely for 
your honest warmth!** Then, snatching 

* ■ ... 

her hand, *^ Do you know, fair Blanch,*' 
continued she, " that I have irrevocal^ly de- 
termined to win you for my fast friend ?** 

^' Have you ?" said Blanch, laughing, yet 
evidently much flattered — " I am exceed- 
ingly glad to hear it !'* 

" That answer is delightful ! — ^Thank you 
dear girl, for not freezing me vyith a polite 
* Ma'am, you do me great honour P Half 
the Misses I am acquainted with, would 
have used that petrifying phrase, and sent 
me shivering to the fire, like a wretch chilled 
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by the sudden dash of a glass of cold water 
.in her face!** 

A domestic now entered, who, approach- 
ing lady Horditia, said something to her in 
too low a voice for us to overhear ; and on 
her . answering — "Very well/' immediately 
went out again. 

" What has Harris been announcing to 
you. Mamma }^ cried Miss Tracey. 

^ That the picture-gallery has been lighted 
by his master's order, and that there is an 
excellent fire in the music-room .'* 

Miss Tracy started up; and talking the 
hand of Blanch, cried : " Come then ; you 
shall be my charge: I know that you are 
fond of painting, and that you draw well 
yourself* Horace told me so ; and I shall 
therefore be doubly gratified in doing the 
honours of Sir Reginald's collection to you. 
Miss Stavordale, " continued she, addressing 
me, " will you like to go with us ?** 

I readily answered in the affirmative, and 
we directly proceeded to the gallery ; Udy 
Horajtia and several of the other guests fol- 
lowed us more at leisure. 
. In the noUe apartment ivbich we now en^ 

8 5 
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W^ «M fwand brillimtly lUmoiDated^ mr 
ther than merely '* lighted/' there were», in 
addition to an iKln)iral;>le selectioiiol pictwes, 
9l few beautiful s^peeimeM of ancient and; mor 
derti $6u)pture* Blanch w«« (|uite is bar ^- 
ment amidst tbes^ treasorei: ti3«y bvought 
Italy, and all its works of art (so familia? 69 
ber during the two years wtiicbsbebad spent 
at Florenee), forcibly bael^ to her vemcanr 
brabcQ; sbe waa tonobed> as by the sight of 
old friends; she distii^(urishied the do(an^^ 
teristic mark»of almoat ev^ry master's sitylei 
she could nawet the pamtera^ a«d 4$iole soma 
popular d^i^. im/f orrelMe some intereftti^ 
anecdote of eadbk ; and sbe ooatenfilated tbeif 
producttoQs vMth-tbe pride of a eompatno^ 
and tbo veneration fE>r genius of hereditary 

By degrees^ we Were left in e3:<iusiv€ posr 
sesskm of the gallery;, ewry oneeli^ repati?- 
ing to the musie^rooin. Btanch^ t-hongb 
very loth to r^te^ became apprehensive of ^ 
efacroacbing upon Mm Tracy's good. n«tttf^ 
and several times proposed to gii^enpi,. for 
the present, the further gratiftcatJon nf ber 
4n»-iosity> and to join the rest of the pwty 



but Min Tmey wwld iic>t hear of it«; ^* M%" 
sbe cried^ ^^ I caimot bear to withdrnMr yp^ 
from a place wbicji you not only so higMy 
enjoy yourself^ but possess the art of teacht 
ivig.meio enjoy more than I ewF did be&re^ 
Y^jSkT hiUorkttis of naany of these artista ftie 
ehstfimBg ; audi give me a greater d^ree of 
iiiterest .while looking at their works^ than 
tte wisest profesSAMial c^tic could have ^x- 
cU^.T-^Besides, exc^t Miss Phiti{)pa Sta* 
vordaleV (whose singing I have heard niuqh 
a4n^ired)^ there, is not one^of the ladieanow 
in the nHisic-rooai^ whose peffomiance would 
giye me the soiallept pleasure. The two iio^ 
ucmrah^ spinsters (Lady Scour's. daughters) 
|4ay harp and piano^fc»te du^, which n^^ves 
go^ in tune or tiuoe together ; aad the little 
4imiUa»tey aga^mte widow, Mrs. St. Clair^ 
skigs^ or rather shrieks, Scotch and Irish 
VielodieS) which I neither like very much \n 
themselves, nor think at all improved by 
h?r manner oiemcuting tbein-^by the way» 
I have been guilty of a pun ; but it was im^ 
intentional I j^ I assure you. And now^. dear* 
Blanch, go on with your remarks; and. let 
xxm remain with you in peace apd .comfort. 
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What are you looking at there, so atten- 
tively ? Are you, enfifiy at a fault ? Can- 
not you make out who wa^ the painter of 
that great dingy composition ?" 
^ " Oh, do not speak of it so irreverently ! 
It is full of expression : but I am acquainted 
neither with the subject, nor the artist. Is 
it not a modern picture ?" 
• "It is : here is , the catalogue. The sub- 
ject is from Shakespeare's ' King John, Act 
iii. Sc. 3. but the artist's name isoiot down,** 

" I wish we had the play here,'* criid 
Blanch; "I should like to read, whilst standing 
beforeit, the'scene to which the picture refers." 

"In happy time, here comes a ready ser- 
mtore /" exclaimed Miss Tracy ; ** my dear 
Horace," added sh^fe, addressing Mr. Tre- 
mayne (who at that moment was seen ad- 
vancing towards us from the further end of ' 
the gallery)—:" Go to the library, and look 
for the Play of King John — and then come 
and read to us a scene whidi we particularly 
want to hear*'* 

"It is hard to be driven away, the mo- 
ment I have succeeded, in tracing you," cried 
Mr. Tremay ne ; " but since you authorize m» 
to return, your commands shall be obeyed.** 
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*' I hope they would have been obeyed at 
all events ! But pray go directly ; for as you 
men have quitted the dinner-room, we may 
expect a summons every minute, and have 
no time to lose.** 

He immediately departed on the commiss 
stdh assigned him ; and presently reappear^ 
ing with the yolunje in his hand, gave it to 
his cousin that she might look, for the pas- 
sage in question ; and when she had found it, 
he read to us, with incomparable eflfect, the 
famous dialogue between King John and Hu- 
bert, in which the crafty monarch, first win- 
ning his agent by promises and flattery, then 
by slow approaches, sounding his disposition 
to undertake a 4ced of horror — ^at last, ven- 
tures to suggest to him the murder of young 
Arthur. This scene, so finely worked up, 
yet requiring, either in an actor or a painter, 
so much power of expression to represeht 
with full effect, had, in the picture before 
ur, been treated with all the vigour of ima- 
gination, aided by skilfulness of hand, which 
can embody passion, and give to the de- 
scriptive powers of the poet their appropriate 
* form and pressure.* Ths countenance of 
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John m«da ooe shudder : tli^« v^ a hifkiog 
QFueUy in tbe sidelong glafne^ of.bU;€je^ 
lUspiciQusly directed towards Hubert, to dj«* 
q%m tbe impressioii whioh bis djficourse bad 
produced, that was really appaUiAg : and th# 
aj^M»ctof Hubert bimsdfj^ stiU mw^ iH4a« 
youred, and scarcely kiss vilfaiinoiia, awak^ 
anad tbe most paioful ap{M*eb^nsion9f fonF tbe 
£ite of Arthur i wbo^iiill of gra^e and beatt-* 
I31, hut with ai) w of sad^^ss^ is sieea at 
some diatance ia conference with the dowi^er 
^ueeis. 

. We aU united in tbai^l^ing. lAr. Xremayne 
very: cordiallyj for the pleasure which. bis 
adoiirable style of veediQg bad afibrdedus; 
aad J thesi ventured to proposa our adjoiifa-r 
ing tfitr tbe\drawing-rooip* 

'^ Two nniotttea— grant me two minutes 
more/' cried Miss Tracy, " and I will go 
wherever yqu. please !-r- Horace," continued 
sbe^ ^1 le^t me look again at that volume jn 
yowr band* I think there is,iARii»g John 
a Princess Blanch (I forget whether she it 
worth cariBfj for ; — I rather believe not), of 
y^Mca a dear poetical Citizen of Angiera (I 
woiider^ by theway^ what trade he foUowedj) 



$9^u Mfh preily tlijogs^ tha^ befoM I Itave 
ttiis FiDooi, 1 9fui«^ find bis sfiMck If Hijr 
memoi?}^ cki^s uot foil me5 it i» one Mrhlqli 
might very justly apply A(^r6/'->^<md a« di|0 
${mkQ she paUed tlie che^k ef Blanch, •od 
r!Qg»^i^ )mt with ait a^tionate aiDtilei ^bal 
dmv upon bef8elf>iirom;t;beeyM of M>. Ti«|^ 
mayae> alook of t^ moit aoiofiat^ ]s;iiMif^i«w 
*• Ob, h^re^' mm^^i 4m^ alter a momentary 
seareh, ** here is my friend,, the civic Apolr 
lo's speech l—Ni^iyUrtei^,, geiitlos^ aU: 

' If youthful Lore should go in quest of beauty^ 
Where should hie find it fidrer than in Blanch ^ 

'' €eh ne nmts c&wient pa9 mail^ 4h^ 
served thfe Kv#ty Hel(M9> interrupting herself s 
-—then proceeding:—- * 

'' If zealous Love should go in quest of virtue. 
Where should he find it purer than in Blanch ? 
If Lov^ ambitious sought a match of lnrth> 
Whose vans hound mher blood tha& huiy BSanc&P* 

" Xh yqu know yourself in this pretty 
petjSfe,. n^y decir Hula blushing friend ?** iiaid 
Mi$i» Tracy, dosing th? boal^, and turning 
htr goodrhiHiiQiured fae€i to^rards. Blanch. 
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^ *' I hope I am not so vain ! — But do you 
fancy that you know me in what is said of 
the high birth^ and rich blood of the lady 
Blanch in the play ?" 

** Why, to be sure, you are not a Princess! 
•—But the daughter of an ancient English 
Baronefs eldest son, and of a well born 
foreign lady, is not a personage to be.looked 
down upon in this country, aristocratical as 
it may be thought !'* 

" Change well-barn for well-educated, Miss 
Tracy. My mother was only the daughter 
of an artist/' 

The simple sincerity of this speecl\, not 
uttered as a confession, but merely as the 
statement .of a fact, was beyond what even / 
had anticipated. I well knew that Blanch 
would submit to wear no borrowed plumage^ 
— would allow herself to be invested with 
BO false dignity; — but that s}ie would, in 
the presence of Mr. Tremayne, so calo^ly 
address to one of his nearest relations the ex- 
plicit declaration of her mother's hun)ble sta- 
tion, I own; surprised me. It for a moment 
struck Miss Tracy dumb! She looked at 
at roe, — she looked at her cousin, who, it is 
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true^ appeared a little anxious ; but far from 
shocked/ or even embarrassed. It was plain 
that he knew the circumstance which Blanch 
had'just stated, perfectly well before: his 
anxiety was the mere result of his incertitude 
as to the, manner in which its disclosure 
would be received by Helen.— The first sen- 
tence she uttered, decided the business : 
' ** My dearest ^irl," cried she, recovering 
her presence of mind, " no matter whose 
daughter your mother was ! We all see in 
you a creature to Tove and admire most 
warmly ! — so, say no more about rich blood 
or poor blood. There are persons iti the 
world, before whom, highly as your personal 
merit must sllways be valued, the subject, 
perhaps, had better be avoided." 

*^ This hint very naturally instigated 
Blanch to enquire, who the persons were to 
whom her new friend alluded. 

" Oh, never mind who I may fancy they 
are! — take my advice; and finally dismiss 
the subject.** 

^* You would not give me such counsel, 
dear Mite'Tracy, if you had Ttnown my mo- 
ther ! — She was not highly born, I own ; 
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but I ftOfi prouder of baviorg: be«n Mr daugb^ 
ter^ tbau I should be of ovtriD^ my birth to 
the most dignified and exalted. peeress in the 
list of your English nobles !— .Tell mei 
however, I ag^in intreat, who, are the iiKli- 
viduals before whom you think it woald be 
imprudent to publish n>y lineage r*' 

Auxious to dissuades her from further eii^ 
^uiry, Mr. Tremaync now gently said : 

*' Why press for informajtion^ lovely Qlancb^ 
which Helen cau only give eonjecturally^ 
wd niAy, perhaps, without intendiag it^ 
giw. incorreptly ? It is scwQ% fair to rehire 
th^t iiantes s>iou}d be aflS^ed to merely sujh 
positi^us ofl^nders l"* 

Jiis^ then> lady Horatia IVaoy and lord 
-Glenmorne eutered the gallery* 

** My dear ebildren/' cried the fornaer, 
addressing bers^ to her daughter and oe* 
phew, " you are prolonging your ab^eoci^ 
from the drawing*room beyond all reasouable 
bouuds-'-^-Sir Reginald would have accom^ 
panied me himself, to withdraw you froui 
these a€adem>ical contemplations, could he 
have sbialsieq off poor lady Bal&>ur> who ia 



m the Tnidftliof one of her interatanabfe- sAo* 
Fitfl^ and teavea him no poissibiKty of escape^'^ 
*^ I' wish Mm joy f criedt Helen^ laughing* 
^^ He 1^ fallen intdlgood hsnds ; and we majr 
calculate upoci bb being detained for the next 
dtree quarters of aa hour at least. And the 
beat of itisy that when^ at last, he finds himself 
released, be will no^ noore be abie to t$U what 
Iyer story haabeeaahout, than we, who did not 
bear it! — She begins^ by talking of some dead 
or living friend of hieri^ who^ she remembers, 
in some peouh'ar year, did or «aid something 
nenaarkable^ wliieh, for a while, you fancy- 
Ae IS gokig to record ;-r^b»1^ no such thing. 
Tlie date of the yeir reminds her, that it 
was about the verytinfie when that terrible 
earthquake happened in Pera, She proceeds 
to relate an extraordinary circumstance con-^ 
nected with that catastrophe ; but the word 
America puts her in mind of the United 
States^ and she flies off to General Washings 
ton ; and from General ^Washington, ^e 
travels post to Paria^ to tell jrou something 
about General la Fayette, whose love of 
farming brings her baefe to England^ and 
the lata Duke of Bedford; and she then 
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commences $t history of his agricultaral ex« 
periments at Woburn ; when by some ma- 
gical process, her thoughts diverge to Ire- 
land, where his successor held the appoint- 
ment of LfOrd Lieutenant ; — and before you 
can possibly divine how all this is connected 
with what she set out intending to say, she 
carries you in a balloon to Seringapatam,— * 
takes you in a trice to the South of France^ 
and, forgetting how long she has already 
kept you in hot water, plunge^ you up to 
the chin in the warm imtte of Bagneres I — 
Now, qjearest Madain, have I not given a: 
very accurate abridgment* of her usual style 
pf storyrteliing." 

'' A very saucy one, at least! — But cpme ; 
the cardrtables are set, and Sir Reginald is 
longing to* dispose around them all those 
whom he suspects to be unworthy of the high 
• treat which he has in view both for himself 
and me/' 

" I think I can guess," said Mr. Tre^ 
mayne, " in what this hoped-for treat is to 
consist ; and I sliall take especial care not to 
venture too near a card-table.** 

We now all quitted the delightful gallery, 
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and repaired to the drawing-room, where the 
tea - was banding round ; and where ladjr 
Balfour^s atrial travels had not yet entirely 
terminated. Sir Reginald's countenance, 
however (for it was to him that she was 
still addressing herself) plainly told that hfe 
knew not one word she was saying ; but was 
wandering in imagination, as widely froni 
what she was talking about, as she was her- 
self wandering from her original subject. 
My mother was composedly conversing with 
Mr. Westcroft, and dfte of Sir Reginald's 
elderly guests; — Philippa, looking * beautiful 
with all her might,' was laying desperate 
siege^ to the heart of Mr.Elsmere; my father, 
in a remote part of the room, had good-na- 
turedly engaged in a game of cribbage with 
Jane Tourbejrvi lie ; and Martha was learniing 
the newest fashion of being conceited and 
tninaudikre from Mrs. St. Clair, whose airs 
and graces whilst flirting with two lively 
ypung men, she was assiduously watching. 
Mr. Lloyd came and sat down by me ; and 
lord Earlsford, full of his approaching tour, 
went and talked to his brother, about the 
route, which he 'would advise him to pur« 
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gu^j the ^t pkr^es 'to stop^ lat^ atoid Dhe iiK>sC 
atnusiag Itrnerary to take is hisehatM. 

The exit of the servants with tb«tea>-th1ngK 
was the signal for Sir Repaid and Uid^ 
Horatia to rise and begin the Ja'boar <yf tik^k^ 
ing up the card-tables. Being both of tb€ 
old school) they thought it necessary to take 
a good deal oi personal trouble in the busi^ 
i^ess ; and before they forsook th^ir guests, 
chose to see them all proviiled with th^ 
means of. contributing ta their ©wn enter- 
tainment* In more itiodern houses, lessee- 
retnony is generally deemed re(|msite; thd 
tables are set, and people are left to play of 
not, according as they have courage to go 
about and select tlieir associates, and influx 
ence to arrange all the Custoofiary preliniinA<« 
ries.. This does very well for those who? 
confident of their importance, make nd scru-^ 
pie of caiUing. upon others to assist in pra»> 
moting their amusement ; but it is a tiiisera^ 
ble plan for those, who, either from situation 
t>r character are diffident and unenterprising. 

Having conscientiously fulfilled, towirrdK 
the majority of his visitors, the duties of ail 
attentive host^ Sir Reginaltji permitted 'Ae 
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sel^t rettHiinder to attend hitn and Blanch^ 
(whosie arm he drew wittiin his 6wn) to tlie 
m^sie-room. — ^When there, he besought her 
to gratify the earnest ^ish of lady Horktia, i<> 
h^ar 4}er fthig ; and on her consenting, plaeed 
beft>t% her two or thfee compositions ' thait 
^ere pailncolar favoarites of his, retjtiesting 
h^r to-select one from amongst them for her 
performance. She pitched npon^an eitqui^ite 
Cantata^ in which the mixture of recitative 
and air, allowed scope for the exertion, as 
well of her pathetic, as impassioned pow^fs; 
and never did I hear her db greater justice to 
her own talents ! The room was admirably 
adapted to display all the brilliancy, com- 
pass^ and flexibility of her voice ; the softest 
accent, gradually- melting almost into a sigh, 
was distinctly heard ; and a sustained note 
swelled by minute degree3>^ acquired such 
falness and volume, that a body of sound, 
strengthening as it arose, seemed to diffuse 
itself through the air as if the whole space 
was filling with life, with sensibility, and vb- 
eal sweetness. There wa's no officious' echo 
to double the tones and confuse their clear- 
ness : all was the result oiT the skilful con- 
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struction of the room, and the magical abU 
lities of the* performer* She saw, she felt 
that she was eminently successful in her ef- 
forts to please the little audience assembled 
round her; and what stronger incitement 

m 

can we have to aim at excellence, than the 
conviction that our exertions give delight to 
those, in whose approbation we most delight 
ourselves ? Once or twice, during the per- 
formance, her eye involuntarily met the en- 
raptured eye of Mr, Trems^yne; and whenever; 
this happened, the prettiest indication of a 
smile (for it did not amount to a smitedi- 
rect) played about her mputh, and discovered 
itself in ner eyes, which it is possible to ima 
gine: but she quickly looked away ; afraid^ 
probably, of putting herself out, and bring- 
ing her song to too abrupt and unprepar^ 
a close. 

Nothing could be more warni and ani^ 
mated, than the thanks and praises which 
$he received when her exertions terminated* 
Lady Horatia, who, without being so pro- 
found, a critic as Sir Reginald, seemft 
equally fond of music^ kissed the young per- - 
former, and, in terms the most flattering^ 
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assured her, that^ much as her ^xpevstations 

had be^n raised^ she had so greatly surpassed 

them, as to prove^ that previous applause is 

not always so injurious to it3 object as has 

. been represented- Miss Tracy also came for-^ 

ward with her zealous and ready tribute of 

.admiration; and whilst she was speaking* I 

beard the Baronet (after expressing to lady 

JHoratia his satisfaction at the perfect con- 

fprmity of. their sentiments) say in a low 

voice, as he glanced his eye towards Blanch : 

" Of whom does she remind you T' 

The answer was in a tone too inaudible for 
me to distinguish; but I saw that it was 
such as to agre0 exactly with his anticipa- 
tions; and he^ipoiedivtely ^dded : 
. **.So extraordiuary.a similarity in Myle jmd 
expression between two persons, strangers to 
each other, proves how general is the diffu- 
sion of good taste ia Italy ; and how difficult 
it is for one singer of merit in that country, 
.not to acquire some of the characteristic 
^refinements of another. Would that we had 
more of this national excellence amongst us T 

Mr. £)smene now sauntered into the room, 
.looking ineffably languid apd fine; and told 

yoL. II. T 
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lady Horatia^ with as rnvtih fumchdance as 
if he had said, ^THe rubber h over/ that Mfi. 
^t. Clare had had the'itti^fortuneto set^iW 
to her hair at ohebf the caiidles; fharsfre 
was extremely terrifled/thbujgh bat little in- 
jured, and wanted ial Volatile arid isalts, 'dii9 
all the usual restoratives adniinistered ib 
fainting beauties ! 

Lady Uoratia in^t^ntly left the room, fb|« 
lowed by alino^ the whole'party; and^Mt^s 
Tracy, as she went out, said to Mr. %i$- 
mere, 

" What an inhuifian ereatute y6ti we, to 
come and announce to ds su<ih a disaster 
with so unconcerned a countenance !-^^Wby 
it may cost Mrs. St. Oair a new Wig P' 

"Did you know, 'then, that ^e 'wofc 



one ?** 



" 1N!o ; liqt I fancy that i/ou fcnotv it Yidw, 
past all possibility of doubt i**^ • 

' - His reply to this,' they Were,' By diis 'tf me, 
too far off for me. to tiear'; a:nd ^drhlhg tb 
*Blanch> (who lingered at the iiiistfumeht to 
exanHAe the remaining conteiits of the ttiU- 
sic-bbok out of which she had been singing), 
I was b^ihriing to press her* to go^ back With 



• * 



^j««faa i^XM^^bmd^^her^'iind db^rv^^bit no 
( one <i«iiiaifled4ii >ti)«iftpai«itieirt>bui oiiMelvel^ 
' tedk ^r bftfid ; -and ^drnMi^ing bar geiMly 4mi- 
^ %««iids . him, ssid, cm be tenAeAy ettiteifecad 
her: 

' <* /Yen . must iiyeAFe «y iHoiMie imends, 

dsar gh*]^ ^fcMr>cofnpelling ixie <• (div^ ^tbe 

ttfl^tion ¥fhi6ii has ^hith^to been «o axdtt* 

- sivdy his omi {<-<-->l^u muii^ki^ 'hi«n> mfttt 

:Blanchr * . . ^ 

On^heafring this 'invoi^ 'tm^i^pecfted'enfh^- 

tfftion^ a tnomenteiy ^f ay ^ trbe^ighlest -joy 

'fiaefaed from the «ye8^— ^ ^blwh, rviv]d>af3 it 

'^as traasieilt^ ^rese^to tbe'idbeek^ of tJhe'aig^- 

^tatediBknieh; >w(bo,' hew^eVytbe cieirt; m- 

«lfttiftylMRig the «iiiiMt^ofi i:hat fai^'S^K bri^f 

van-tflterVal had iranspol-ted ber^'grewtp^te, 

«uttk into'dc^eetio^afKi^irkh mulch' emotion 

answered: . ! , - j 

^^Ab, Sir RegkmMMYeu would ba fiir 

^^retn ivishing that'l'^uld obeji^. Mie injone* 

-^♦km-ivlwch you hare just ttddr^sed io nie, 

were the tnistafee cieareld up, which, Lbe^ 

lieve, leads ycmto-imftgifie thiit fny-cdnaejc* 

ionstin Itfkiyiyere'80 mueh hij^or' in fttek, 

T 2 
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thiin was really the case! — ^Their tatents we^ 
theit Bdle distinction; they even dq^ended 
for subsistence upon their exertioiis: and in 
ills latter years, my grandfather^^ blind and 
poor, w^s maintained by the bounty of his 
English son-in-law T • . » 

' ' This unqualified ac]mowle<%menty ad- 
dressed to s«ch an auditor^ at the very mo^ 
laent when her dearest hopes were all at 

stake-^I own. touched me most sensibly. It 

J* 

seened the very heroism of sincerity ! My 
^anxiety, during the few moments that Sir 
Reginald continued silent after she ceased 
speaking, was even painfully intense: -B«t 
how shall I describe the extreme delight wi^ 
which I presently saw him {recovering frofi 
the mingled wonder and admiration whi^ 
had^ at first, deprived him of utterance) 
snatch her to his breast, while, with moist- 
ened eyes, he exclaimed : ^ 
<^Admii^l?le Blanch !^Who, that sees 
and hears you, can think any thing wantifig 
which adventitious circumstances could, sup- 
ply to give value and dignity to your personal 
and mental recommendatioAS } Where are 
the. vain prejudices in favour of family, that 
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>ybul^ not vanish' before' the influence df a 
character ^o honourable and so ingenuous as 
yours ?- — Whatever may have been ydur ma- 
ternal descent, your own excellence ennobles 
you ; and, in addition to that, your clatoi/ 
i^ right of your father, to the rank of aa 
EngHsh gentleman*? daughter, no illiberality 
could contest T 

J Bathed in tears-^but tears, obviously, of 
joy, Blanch, with the fearless fondnesis of a 
cherished child, threw her arms round the 
aged Baronet's neck, and • gratefully ex- 
claim ed : 

• " Ob, what inexpressible relief you have 
given me dear, dear Sir Reginald, by the 
kindness of this speech ! — -I have long been 
alarming myself with apprehensions, that 
the mother whom I still revere above all hu-^ 
man beings, whose virtues, conduct, talents^ 
and understanding, will always be my boast 
and admiration, — and to whose precepts and 
example I owe every little merit which you 
so partially exaggerate; — I have been tor- 
menting myself with fear, that this mother—* 
the only excuse I ever had for pride— would 



\ 



be c^chiiMMl ifh«n't66 iowlitiess of her hipth 

citte^ refifcctkmsi which I • could not have 
hfeanl, tf^ froBi^ gOH, deare$t Sir, without 
grffef Mdindignatioivf — Such ifijustice WouJd 
alttiost have' taught me to- bate this country ; 
thoti^ that of my father ;— at leasts it wduld^ 
assuredly, have deeply embittered my regret 
at having been compelled to quit the more 
gfenerous land of mymotlierf' 

'^ You fbrmed of us a very harsh opinion^ 
ihy^dear little' misjiidging fridnd,— cried Sir 
Reginald, smiling, but much afiected by the - 
ffnergy of her filial attachment : *' We are 
riot* so furiously bigoted to ancestry, &d to 
insist, that even females, before ive iconde- 
sxend to admit them to the honour of forming 
a*n alliance with our sons or nephews, should 
produce a: pedigree six hundred years old; 
and a ccmt of arms loaded with as many 
quarterings ais a German Baron*s ! — ^But here 
ecmies Horace in search of us, With a face 
ftifll'of wondfer at our long secessioUi— Shall I* 
t^him, dear girl, the natcrre of the caos^, 
whieh attb? beginning of this conversation,' 



I tmydertook to pleady utd thjeo,. k»r« him, 
tp exi^rt his owa elo^ue^ce in Urging it ?'\ 

** He knows," replied Blanch^ withdraw-* 
mg .hew hand. ff:otO; thje Barony's, and rqii- 
flings halWai^hiijig, out of the room^ — " h% 
knows that I would net hear him !'* 

• " Has. he, tjien," said Sir Reginald, a^- 
(}res$ing, np^ whilst, with a smile, his eyes 
followed her retreating steps, — '^ ha!% he^ 
then> been anticipating my application }^ 

, ♦* Not quite in terms so explicit," answered 
1.; f' but oa soispe subjeptjSj^ you know, Sip 
Ri^ginald^ the, comprehension of a youngs 
and pretty woman is peculiarly alert; and: 
Blanch did not even attempt to disguise, thi^ 
niorning^ that «he perfectlyunderstood the. 
ambiguously-expcessed mcjaning of certain 
intimations thrown out by Mr. Tremayne/ 
. ** And did she declare herself adverse to 
the hopes which thpsc^ intimations implied ?'' 

• /* She prohibited their i^eing a^in alluded 
tp. so Ipn^ as his mother shall continue dis-, 
ipclined to sanction them." 

Casting a glance round the room, to ascer- 
tain whet|ier his i)epl|ei^ ^jtijl iremained 
within heaipcg; and pe^eiving t]()at b^ had 



41 G ' fktZS OT FAKfcY. 

fallowed the traces of Blanch, Sir Regihafij^ 
in a coiofidentiai tone of voice^ said^ as be 
Jrew nearer to me : 

"^ " i should be loth, in the presence of 
Jlorace, to say anything to the disparage- 
ment of his mother. He loves her, though 
lie cannot, assuredly, think very highly of 
her judgment; and I never alfow myself to 
give him the pain of hearing me openly ex- 
press my opinion either of her present system 
or future plans. But I am txoi therefore the 
less determined to oppose those plans, nor 
the less inclined to condemn her system. 
Horace shall never sacrifice hitnself to hef 
exclusive and infatuated partiality for Jane. 
Good Heaven ! How extraor(finary is it that, 
%^ith an understandingjwhich^though not clear, 
is yet far from being slow or imbecile, she 
should so completely fail to perceive that the 
very event which she wishes with such 
ardour to bring abdut for llie advantage of 
her niece, is the one of all others, which, 
accomplished without my participation, would 
the most effectually ensure that niece's ruin! 
She thinks^ that as I do not greatly profess 
to love her protegde^ 1 shall leave her en- 



ttrely to her fsdaer^s mercy at my death; and 
that, from him, still young enough to r^ 
marry, Jane stands a bad chance of inherit* 
ing much of the famity property, and may^ 
in case a son shall be born, succeed to no« 
thing beyond the four or five thousand 
pounds that were her mother's. My regard 
/or Horace, lady Earlsford has construed 
into a fixed determination of bequeathing 
to him a magnificent l^acy. She entertains 
ao opinion that 1 hs^fe ^aved money, and 
made considerable landed acquisitions for 
Horace's future benefit ^ accordingly, whe^ 
ther or not he ever succeeds to the Eastvalf 
property, bis marriage with Jane must* be 
advantageous to her. But all this is miscal* 
culated. \ am so utterly inimical io her 
views, that were such an union to take place, 
she would find, that not. even my affection 
for Horace, warm as it is, had availed to 
pr^erve either him or Jane from being to- 
tally excluded from my succession ! I do 
not love, or think well of the blood from 
which poor Jane is maternally descended ; 
and I have tokl my sister, but hitherto told 
ter in vain^ that if she persists and succeeds 

T5 
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{ntfae*enlearniilr tounite'lii€ft§ yoting jkeo^ 
pfo, they wili both safibr for it totbe fuHeM 
^tettt df my poiirer !-^What^ th«, is {Utodi 
d(ritigby rdusiog, in 4eference:tOvhis .mother 
to hst^n to his vows ?— She is proton^tiig tbi 
|)erMsuUoi» urhich he bowriy etidures ia tbf 
teoieof agtriwhotn he. does itt>t IoI^^-^-hvIi^ 
b ev^^y tva^ unfitted to makle him happy^ 
d,nd who.iftitbe the means, if Bhe.bocoinel 
hi* f9\fis, oi depriving him of whutever aet 
bei^ion of fortune he might otherwise hw% 
tdbtatned in testimooy: of my &vour wd 
tKttaehiiient. -^Represent the iriQ&ir to faeiv 
imy d«sr JMLiss' Stavordale, ,in this, ith; ocdy 
true and just Jight^-^nd tell her^ t^if the 
mimftted Wash whicli rosbed to her cheek 
this etehifig, wheii Imkcd ber to love tay 
nephew, i^ i^y indication that shfc could or 
i2oe9' love farm, the kindest thing she ttould 
dt>^ wbuM tiet6 s^ecept bas hand atono^i afttl 
tO:;deKwr botb him' and me fnom tlie.'^diftts 
iinportamtieB whh which we i^ iiteeasaiiti j 
harassed oii Jane's behalf !'* 

Favourable as tins speech w^s. to BJanch^ 
tlierewastoo much inveteracy in it agatttst 
fois i^nuid-daughlaer togive me iinpaixed.pka^ 
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Mi^ H^ coxkld bring si|pin|t her n^ ope 
personal accusation ;^ — the worst he ba4 to 
say of her was. that her mother had dis- 
ipleased bim^ and that^ not by ber miscon* 
,duct^ but chiefly^ I well knew^ on account 
of h^T haying happened tq differ from him 
in some of l^er ppinions.. Hpw unjustifiable 
a rj^ason for loathing the daughter I-r^Ppor 
l^irl^— Is there a subject on earth upon which 
she would venture to oppose his will?— Cer- 
tainly not Her being pressed upon the ^c- 
^cept^nce pf Mr. Trems^yn?, is no act of hers; 
,— rieither, I believe, is it even her secret 
.wish. She is a passive instrument in the 
hands of l^dy Earl^ford, some part of whose 
Y^emenJ^ af&ction, 1 doubt not, derives its 
glow from the opposition which it encounters, 
and which her pride piques itself upon hold* 
ing out against, and eventually oyercomijp^. 
The rest takes its rise in the weakness of cha- 
rapter. yvhich impels her, ias.I have already 
observed* to attach sp much undue import* 
'ance aux petits soin^j — so much ijlusiv.e 

value to certain habitual tones of fondness, 

.•••,'• • ' . • 

too mechanical to be proofs of sterling regard. 
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and too unmeaning to merit even the reproach 
of, flattery. 

Before ' we took our leave, the eager en- 
treaties of Miss Tracy, seconded and enforced 
by the joint invitation' of Lady Horatia and 
Sir Regumld, obtained from tny mother a 
promise that Blanch should return to East- 
vale the following morning, to become their 
gtiest for some days. This arrangement was 
made however without the im mediate partici- 
pation of Blanch, who, at the moment, wa« con- 
Versing with Mr. Westcroft in a distant part 
of the room, and knew nothing" of what had 
been decided upon jdll Miss Tracy and I 
went up to inform her. On first hearing fhe 
intelligence, it was evident that it gave Her 
unalloyed pleasure ; but in a countenance 
which so intelligibly reflects every emotion 
of the mind that informs it, nothing c6uid 
be easier than it was to perceive, that an 
almost immediate change occurred in her 
feelings; and before she had spoken a word, 
both Miss Tracy and I were aware, that there 
was something in the scheme, which, on .re- 
flection, gave her disturbance^ 

" What now r'* cried that young lady, re- 



-garding her with an air of disappointment-*-*- 
*•* What disagreeable scruple are you revolv* 
ing in your naughty little bead ?— I hope 

Vou do not mean to inflict upon me the 

• 

mortification of refusing to come to us?*' 

^^ You are kinder to me a thousand times 
than I deserve/' said Blanch, grateffully taking 
her hand: — ^* But allow ni^ to ask, is it just^ 

* 

that I, who have no connection with the 
Tourberville family, and am, comparatively 
speaking,- a stranger to you all, should be 
selected to become a sort of permanent gue»t 
at Eastvale, whilst Sir Reginald's grand** 
'daughter h passed by, and left to carry 
the news home t6 her aunt^ that a little va- 
'gabond upstart has been preferred before 
her ? Lady Earlsford is already far from 
being partial to me: — I do not think that 
her love will be much increased by thisT* 
• Miss Tracy, looking somewhat perplexed, 
turned to me, and said, ** What shaill we 
do, dear Miss Stavordale, with this imprac- 
ticable niece of yours? Much as I admire 
the delicacy of her feelings with respect to 
■ JaneTourbervillei there is not the smallest 
d^ance that those of Sir Reginald can cv«r 



^ entieed to foUpw in th« »m.e tnxk, Jan^ 
•hiMjnot^ I Mi^ve« stepta night b^neatb his 
f>pof mact hef fether quitted England; imfl 
I know not that even ufy qiother^ thougji 
she is oae Qf h\$ oldest ^nd most privileged 
ArieMb, wimld.plmis^ t^ venture iipon 'the 
torperiotent of asl^ing hlip* all §t once^ to ii^ 
.vite her. hi^re M «R innia,^^** 

^M abwld not l^e afrai4 to dq, it^'* ^said 
Bbnch, ** if I tlv>»gbt that there, was any 
^probability of s»iqceediog.-r-J do npt mindj^ 
addied she, with 91 spaile, *^ ajqpearing a litt^ 
arropnt, bec^use^ s^b I know that I have the 
good fiE>rtune tQ 9<^nd high in Si^ Reginald's 
-favour, I look upoA it, in some degree, ^ 
adnty to exert the infc^nce which he a,llows 
rme, for the benefit of tho^ who are less ii)- 
:dulgently treated. I ^hojuld fearlessly applj^ 
tol&im in any ca^ th<tt related ^ to my awn 
idvahtage; why, then^ should I hesitate to 
solicit him in behalf of atnotber r" ^ 

Mr. Tremayne now cajne up to us, an^i 
Miss Tracy' briefly s^cquainted hina wit^ 
tiie subject under dieic^ssion,. asking his ojh- 
nion of the mediated fppHcatioQ to 
4incle. . 



V 



^Ptttided % taieh a propf pf coQaidpratft fi^ 
i% for poor Jane, ^ that whatever rtque^)^ 
Mm J^ancb SUv^ndali^ (^bos^ to address ty 
j^Hii, woabi inflt»iitty b(9 gni^ted ; but I lik^ 
}v]«e ihltikf that in tde pn^oeiit caiiie, the grant 
jfWiJd m^ #|isw^r iJs hpp*4^r,^(};-«irit 
^i^uld not contnb^t? tp J9»f *& .comfort. Sh? 
eodir^ I90 p^ch r^tr^pt imidef h^r g^ndr 
flitk^t%^ye, to wish h«rfielf efttskhlishf^d hi^rp 
>(jpii.rti$ijilarly ^aaQCopopanied hy my v^fih^ 
if»^tmdeut. It novAA fer piore ;gr4tify her/* 
#di^d.;he» tifriping to. n»% '^ Co become fa^i^ 
pemmml goie^ ^t He^ilpfof^I^ Will yso^ 
^wy deiM^ Mif^ SitavordaI% vnd^toke to ^ pror 
xme, fyth^ .tkis 9idvjEii:i^9ff^? : Ym know nof: 
4» Jb^lwofwiy way? y<>u wpuJd he serving her 
jl^ ftUc^ an e;sertiofi pf your inlpen^e." 
: It oocorre4 te^.^e^ th^jt.apnrflpgst other 
|*ea«KMs which he Bright li^ve far maki^ ]thifi 
mqueat, qd^ waa, tke enoreasifig frequenoy 
t^fithft Trnte of Mr/Mftwice VjHiera at BovijI 
C^urtt- I jtherefore ioHnediAtel^ toid ;hW9 
ihajt .|. eoi4d ^answ^r for the readitie^s wit|p 
vAiifh my jraotber ^and mi^f» wsouJd ^it^ 
ne ii( B6ii^kiijg ilady Siarlslard it^ tet 
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faer niece be \vtth us as often as suited with 
her other etigsigenients« He thanked me; 
^nd. Blanch, convinced by what he had said 
that her scheme had been injudicious, gave 
it up^nfinitely to Miss Tracy *s satisfaction. 
Late as it was when we reached home, I 
would not defer till the next morning com- 
'municating to Blanch the substance of my 
T!onversation with the Baronet* She heard 
me without interruption to the end, and 
when I paused, laughingly answered : ^^ Sir 
Reginald is determined that his partiality 
shall not make me too vain! How little 
pains he takes to conceal, that it owes at least 
one half of its fervour to his rooted antipathy 
to poor Jane. I wonder that with such bit* 
terriess of prejudice at heart, be can still con- 
trive to excite so much attachment, and even 
respect. If I only knew him by report, and 
had no personal acquaintance with him, I 
should be tempted to imagine that he must 
be detestable ! What can be more shocking 
than all this implacable virulence against his 
unoffending grandchild ? He bates her, he 
s^iys, for the maternal blood that runs in her 
-veins ! In good truth, it would be more nea-* 
sonable to hate her for the sins of her father t 
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However, it is not my business to set Sir Re- 
ginald*s faults in array before him. He is cer- 
t&iiily very kind to me; and though I pity 
poor Jane, I should in vain try to hate him 
half so much as he deserves! Tell him 
therefore, for his comfort, my dear aunt^ 
(should he ever renew the conversation of 
tbis evening) that I, Blanch Stavordale, take 
it upon me confidently to aver, * that Mr. 
.Tremayne requires not the safe-guard of my 
protection to be perfectly secure from all 
danger of ever marrying Miss Tourberville. 
His mother may tease him by pleading ybr, 
and his uncle by pleading against her : but 
unless he is provoked to it by illiberal threats, 
and unnecessary vehemence of opposition, 
I do believe, that he would just as soon 
think of uniting himself to my worthy' 
Ctavering, as to his fair cousin !*• '^ 

' This was all I could draw from her tip9(n 
the subject ; and as it was now nearly one 
o'clock in the morning, I left her to her re- 
pose, and retired to my own. 

About two hours after breakfast the next 
day. Miss Tracy and Mr. Tremayne on 
horseback, and lord Glcnmorne in his cur* 
ricle, appeared at oiir gate. The two former 
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were canie as th6 esqort of .Blapch to East** 
vfie^ and the latter a^ her charioteer ; Mr. 
Tremayoe not hayiogyet recoieer^ sufiicient. 
strcDgth i^ lui»^ VW8 to venture vppf the. 
tf^k of driving her bi^mpelf.. They aljghted^ 
oa seeiog my ipother at the dressing-room 
window, and pt^id her a visit of i^early half 
%i houjr. lidiiMTraxiy expressed her a^mi- 
jratioH in J high terpaa of the beauty of our 
foropp^t; — she liked the size^ shape, and 
afspect of onr roqms ; — ^prais^d the drawings 
wjhicb ^re hung round them; — touched the 
pianorforte, and declared it eiccellent ; — ^won 
mjf father's heart by extolling the neatness of 
hi^ fepqeg, jwd{ the flourishi^ appearance of 
hi$K plai^tion^ ; — ^grati£i|ed Philippa by sig- 
]^%an,t all(^sions to, the impression which 
s)^ ba^ made upon Mr. Elsmere ;r-tried 
hard to say something s^reeabJe to Martha,^ 
^^ aotbn^jwing how,^ made it up by com- 
ai^ding the shape of her work-basket ;- — 
48^^ ill short, without apparent eifort, or 
any autr^e flattery, contrived to please, every, 
^dy ; 9^4 ^^ ^ all, though reluctant to 
part, from Qlfincfa, ia better humour with 
o^r^^vfp, find with efi^h other^ than when 
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.'Yiet^ lAy motHm a9»i I, in the course of> 
the day^ bfteo lodked round with feelings of' 
rep!^ kmoni^iiig: titoosi to dejection^ and- 
missed oar brigbit-eye^cl, heart-oheertngyoong 
imitale even more than mt had ourselves aa- 
tieipated. Though she ia oot pmne to: utter 
ftndrprofessiiMn^ stii!^ thosb whou^ she r^% 
l^ves^ see it in her Ibohs^-^know it by her 
aJacrity to oblige ;^^feel it in her sympatic 
vrith their jnims or pleosuresi Har lauf^ 
exhilarates — her serkiusnesa soctthee— her 
comrers^tion inte^eMa all vfho apf^oiicb her. 
She IS!, «r niy ntother exfuresiiea it^ *^ origjinal: 
without being ^ttier/' — iixdejiendent Without 
being self *saffieient ;— ^and her saered'lom of > 
truth is so inseparably blended wiih every 
other quality of h^ nature^ that it at onoe 
iiispires confidence^ animates, attention^ and 
secures attackn»ent^ Alv well may she 
8& enthnsiastically reverence the incooapft?. 
rable mother to whom she owea the early, 
developmeiit of: aqdi invahaable rectitude! 
Ibave heard her say^ ^batin bar diildhood/ 
ahe had, from poeaessing high apidta, and ail? 
a'ctive imagination, a strong propensity to. 
indulge in ronHineing, ta invent &ftaMi0ik 
dreams^ and to eipstelUsb fvery tiinal in«^ 
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cident with the glaribg colours of fiction. 
Her mother took alarm at these infantine 
jfllights of fancy, and never relaxed in her en- 
deavours to root out a habit which she justly 
deemed so danjgerous. Her labours, accom* 
panied by no personal severity, but unre- 
mittingly directed to the great object of 
a'wak^ping the child to the voice of conscience, 
were blessed with such complete success, that 
Blanch adds : f^ I have my dear mother*s own 
authority for saying, that, since I was eight 
years old, she never knew me deviate in a 
single instance from the strictest veracity ; 
and whatever I told her, how improbable 
soever it might seem at first, she would, afbdr 
looking earnestly in my face a moment, 
smilingly declare that she implicitly be- 
lieved, because her little. Biaaca had said it!**, 
Happy child to be in such wisely plastic 
hands ! and happy mother, to have so ductile 
a subject to moulds 

^ 1 obtained from her a promise before she 
went, that she would (if the hours whidh 
rfie was allowed to keep were . not very un-* 
Ge^sonable) address to me a few lines every 
night,^ specifying in general .terms, the im- 
pressioa made upon faer by the occurrenqesr 
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4f the day. I Imew that lAd I Mlml htt to 
write a positive letter, once in jt\te.nty-fotlr 
hours, I should haye frightened her: but so 
modestly did I word my request, that she 

: bould not bring herself to reftise it ; and I 
feel perfectly convinced, that ber's is a spirit 
of too much activity to restrict itself literally 
and indolently to the * tenour of her bond l\ 

Fhilippa and I, after the departure Qf 
Miss Tracy and her coinpanioas, went to 
call . upon lady .Earlsford. My mother, npt 

(^tirely satisfi^ with wbl|t jshe had observed 

,of her fedyship's . disposition towards ufi, 
during her last visit here, declined going 
^ith us : ^^ When lurking dislike, decked in 
heartless smiles, seeks me Under my owii 

-^roof," cried she, " I have no redress — I must 
abide the unpleasant visitation : but I never 
did, nor ever will, sally forth on a voluntary 
pilgrimage in quest of such a penance. Sp 
give my compliments to the noble dame» 

' and without troubling yourselves to assign 
any reason. for haying; been appointed my 

.deputies, ask her in my name (since 'Mr. 

.Tremayne makes it his request) to allow 

..Miss Xpurberville to come back with yqa 
and spend the day.** 



'^Vlf^itnidy lAejftd'thoie iiojunirtbas^ is^ 

'Earitfcmi l>6ing mt borne, m4 sminNiiitaly 

' admitting us. Soiiie<«ffiiptoiiis 4yf h«r '««ri^ 

gnacfomneM niAnifasted thetDseWes ^hirNig 

'the coarse of our visit; .partwvla^lyrtowsRb 

-Philippa, vrbo^ indeed^ sorupled.bttt little Jb 

ttvatl herself' 6f thelcnoWledge^wbicAi she has 

gain^ Of her ladyship*s prevailing foiUe, 

*Mnd adminkiered flattery 4n as «i«py ways as 

' the trme 'Wonld periitit. lAtth rem^aed tiv 

me, exeept to^ttatill^ aad bearfcer eoba^ 

^and appkod the Vi8CoUtili^«eenttmmitS'im 

* every subject that* was started. Tbeyvi^ste 

of the same opinion respef^tiitg'boidks^.niMie^ 

friendships dress,, visits^ and *soeiety. 3^hi- 

Ijppa belied her own better taste in moie 

in^Mances than one> doriag ' this enameratiim ; 

'^but that wits immaterial, prqivided itoauU 

contribute to re-possess her of the good gnaoes 

whieh she knew were upon the wane. /Hie 

' sacrifiee so far succeed, as tO'Securefor iier 

an invitation to dinfier ^t Bova} Cowt the 

next day, to meet ber friend ^Mrs. l^albM; 

and meanwhile, the hononr of taking ]|liss 

Tourberville bottie with us bei^g generaady 

accorded ^o our prayers, we drove offi tn- 

umphantly with our fair priK* 



'Ho^Mt jixitime, i/^s'Sf singatitr tmd 689eritiA 
*«f^tci to' us. Oar youii^ guifest bring bur- 
HhertcW, as 'Dr. JcAinson expresses it, with ^ 
isupirfiuity 6f' understanidiffg, ir as -wdl 'sst- 
tisfi^d to depend chiefly upon- hier fbr'cntcf- 
tairitnent throughout the day. ^dr irfitia^ 
Indeed, to use a military phi^seV^hich Tlearrtt 
frbm Col. A^hfofd, gefeiii^io^be ueafrty of^fe 
^stimetiaKbre;'and though Jahe^h)e(s^£h^lid^n'- 
^age m point of temper, Martha^rfedeemsthft 
^rifertdntybybetug b6tteM?Hfed4h1ttibwf^^ 
^of the prevailing TasKjoh«:'*o tbsyifJhite^W 
Irelvets and saltias, l^otiri^s 'aiid peti^^s, 
^without ihtermi^ion j wete riot^at'all 0riA9. 
t)? each (rthers abrlities ; ^ grcf# rather tdtffi- 
'*dent{arbefdrd the- da^y ^vts ^bvei^; ^tid, »8ft, 
Hheirn«t mecftihg', m% 1 dare say,* enter 
'iipon the grancr'topic of lotieiwii'nci weidRfttJ;^ 

*cake: ■,;,■■.''■■■"■ 

* Illy midfllfer'wis hot iniicb plWsbd at the 
eflgagement Wbidli^Phflfp[>a fttd'fotmed'vpfth 

^fedy Earl^d, and she WduKd haife'b<?eA 
still less so, had she known with^#fiiat'Hl^aitl 
the invitation h&d been >angted for. But to 
be continually opposing the "sphemes and 
wishesofa dausghter'bf-fivfe anrftlventy, is 
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a task for ivhich she neitb^r h^ induiaiiois 
nor perseverance : '* one grand^ ^xertion of 
authority in a year,** she sayr» ^\ it as mucli 
as I have resolution for. Had I hegrun opoa 
the princjfile of ruling vtritb absolute swajr 
earlier in Pbilippa^s Irfe^ the' habit wpp^d noi^ 
be ertablisbed, and might be puraued with- 
<>ut trouble on my part> .or murmuring- on 
hers: but we are both too old at the present 
day, to adopt or submit to new forms of 
-eovernment except by fits and starts. I have 
hardly yet recovered from the effort which f 
made to get her away from Mrs. Talbofsj 
and 1 really have not strength to enga^ again 
so soon in an attack apon a free-will which 
has had leisure to arrive at such ^laturlty 
of growth. And after all^ a mere dinner 
vkit is widely different to a stationary abodjs 
amongst fools and coxcombs. And j&irther, 
we may hope, that as a new sovereign bqga^ 
his reign in -her iancy last night, he will super- 
sede king Maurice, and, for the present, rul^ 
triumphantly and alone«^king £lsmere, first 
.of the name!" 

IRO OF TOJU II. 
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